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PREFACE. 


HOMER  is  univerfally  allowed  to  have  had  the 
greateft  Invention  of  any  writer  whatever.  The 
praife  of  judgment  Virgil  has  juftly  contefted  with  him* 
and  others  may  have  their  preteniions  as  to  particular 
excellencies  i  but  his  Invention  remains  yet  unrivaled. 
Nor  is  it  a  wonder  if  he  has  ever  been  acknowledged 
the  greateft  of  poets,  who  moft  excelled  in  that  which 
is  the  vei*y  foundation  of  poetry.  It  is  the  Inventioa 
thatin  different  degrees  diftinguiihes  all  great  Geniufes : 
theutmoft  ftretch  of  human  fiudy^learning^and  induftryji 
which  mailers  every  thing  befides,  can  never  attain  to 
this.  It  fumiihes  Art  with  all  her  materials^  and  with- 
out it.  Judgment  itfelf  can  at  beft  but  fteal  wifely :  for 
Art  i«  only  like  a  prudent  fteward  that  lives  on  mana- 
ging the  riches  of  Nature.  Whatever  praifes  may  be 
given  to  works  of  judgment,  there  is  not  even  a  fingle 
beauty  in  them  to  which  the  Invention  muft  not  contri- 
bute :  as  in  the  moft  regular  gardens,  Art  can.  only  re- 
duce the  beauties  of  Nature  to  more  regularity,  and  fuch 
a  figure,  which  the  common  eye  may  better  take  in,  and 
is  therefore  more  entertained  with.  And  perhaps  the 
reafon  why  common  critics  are  inclined  to  prefer  a  ju- 
dicious and  methodical  genius  to  a  great  and  fruitful 
cn^,  is,  becaufe  they  finditeafierforthemfelvestopur^ 
Vol.  !•  B-  fwe 


3      J     ^. 


.  ^^^^  ^c  ««&^  Hitt  r-i 


.     ,    .  S4.  .t  4<^ss  ire 


i 


«»«i  c.  a  uu<  poetical 

>  \«.\^     JL.U  Oi  UOOC  3S 

V     ,  .    vU  cut  ot  hiiB<» 
»  ,v>..iiar.    The 


^.vy*  ;iie  whole 


PUSFACE.  3 

^<eaitli  before  tt.*^  It  is  howerer  remarkable  that  hit 
fancy,  which  is  eveiy  where  vigorous,  is  not  difcovered 
immediately  at  the  beginning  of  his  poem  in  its  fiilleft 
^lendor :  it  grows  in  the  progrefs  both  upon  himfelf 
and  others,  and  becomes  on  fire,  like  a  chariot-wheel, 
by  it  own  rapidity.  Exa£l  difpoiition,  juft  thought* 
oorref^  elocution,  poliihed  numbers,  may  have  been 
found  in  a  thoufand  $  but  this  poetical  fire,  this  "  vi^ 
vida  vis  animi,**  in  a  very  few.  Even  in  works  where 
all  thofe  are  imperfect  or  negle£led,  this  can  overpower 
criticifm,  and  make  us  admire  even  while  we  difapprove. 
Nay,  where  this  appears,  though  attended  with  abfur- 
dities,  it  brightens  all  the  rubbiih  about  it,  till  we  fee 
nothing  but  its  own  fplendor.  This  fire  is  difcemed 
in  Virgil,  but  difcerned  as  thrQugh  a  glafs,  refle£led 
from  Homer,  more  fhining  than  fierce,  but  every  wherfr 
equal  and  conftant :  in  Lucan  and  Statins,  it  burfts  out 
in  fiidden,  (bort,  and  interrupted  flaflies :  in  Milton  it 
glows  like  a  furnace  kept  up  to  an  uncommon  ardor  by 
the  force  of  art :  in  Shakefpeare,  it  ilrikes  before  we  are 
aware,  like  an  accidental  fire  from  heaven  :  but  in  Ho- 
mer, and  in  him  only,  it  burns  every  where  clearly,  and 
every  where  irrefiftibly. 

I  ihall  here  endeavour  to  (hew,  how  this  vaft  Inven- 
tion exerts  itfelf  in  a  manner  fuperior  to  that  of  any 
poet,  through  all  the  main  conftituent  parts  of  his  work, 
as  it  is  the  great  and  peculiar  chara£leriilic  which  dif* 
tinguiihes  him  from  all  other  authors. 

This  ilrong  and  ruling. faculty  was  like  a  powerful 

ftvj  whicbi  in  the  violence  of  its  courfei  drQw  all  things 
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within  its  vortex.  It  feerned  not  enough  to  have  taken 
in  the  whole  circle  of  arts,  and  the  whole  compais  of 
nature,  to  fujpply  his  maxims  and  refle^ons;  all  the  in** 
ward  palHons  and  affe^^ions  of  mankind,  to  fuiniih  hi$ 
chara£lers  j  and  al)  the  outward  forms  and  images  of 
things,  for  his  defcriptions  ;  but,  wanting  yet  an  ampler 
fpfaere  to  expatiate  in,  he  opened  a  new  and  boundiefa 
walk  for  his  imagination,  and  created  a  world  for  him-, 
felf  in  the  invention  of  Fable.  That  which  Ariftotle 
calls  the  **  Soul  of  poetry,'*  was  firft  breathed  into  it  by 
Homer.  I  fhall  b^n  with  confidering  him  in  this  part^ 
as  it  is  naturally  the  firft  $  and  I  fpeak  of  it  both  as  it 
means  the  defign  of  a  poem,  and  as  it  is  taken  for 
fi^ion. 

Fable  maybe  divided  into  the  Probable,  the  Allego- 
rical, and  the  Marvellous.  The  Probable  Fable  is  the 
recital  of  fuch  a£lions  as  though  they  did  not  happen, 
yet  might,  in  the  common  courfe  of  nature  :  or  of  fuch 
as,  though  they  did,  become  fables  by  the  additional 
epifodes  and  manner  of  telling  them.  Of  this  fort  is 
the  main  ftory  of  an  Epic  poem,  the  return  of  Ulyfles, 
the  fettlement  of  the  Trojans  in  Italy,  or  the  like. 
That  of  the  Iliad  js  the  anger  of  Achilles,  the  moft, 
ihort  and  (ingle  fubje£^  that  ever  was  chofen  by  any 
Poet.  Yet  this  he  has  fupplied  with  a  vafter  variety  of 
incidents  and  events,  and  crowded  with  a  greater  num- 
ber of  councils,  fpeeches,  battles,  and  epifodes  of  all 
kinds,  than  are  to  be  found  even  in  thofe  poems  whole 
fchemes  are  ot  the  utmoft  latitude  and  irregularity.  The 
a^on  is  hmried  on  with  the  moft  vehement  fpirit,  and 

its 
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its  lAoit  dttn^on  employs  not  fo  much  as  fifty  days* 
Tiipjy  for  want  of  Cb  warm  a  genius,  aided  him&lf 
hy.  taking  in  a  more  extenfive  Cahjcfft,  as  well  as  a  greater 
lengtb-eftime,  and  contrafting  the  deiign  of  both  Ho^ 
taer*s  poems  into  one,  which  is  yet  but  a  fourth  part 
as  large  as  his.    The  other  Epic  poets  have  ufed  the 
fiune  pradice,  bat  generally  carried  it  fo  far  as  to  fu- 
perinduce  a  multiplicity  of  fables,  deftroy  thp  unity  of 
adion,  and  lofe  their  readers  in  an  unreafonable  length 
of  time.     Nor  is  it  only  in  the  main  defign  that  they 
haiK  been  unable  to  add  to  his  invention,  but  they  have 
followed  him  in  every  epifode  and  part  of  Hoiy.    If  he 
has  given  a  regular  Catalogue  of  an  Army,  they  all 
draw  up  their  forces  in  the  fame  order.     If  he  has  fu- 
neral games  for  Patroclas,  Virgil  has  the  fame  for  An*- 
chifea  i  and  Statins  (rather  than  omit  them)  deftroys  the 
unity  of  his  action  for  thofe  of  Archemoras.    If  Ulyf-.. 
fes  vf  fits  the  (hades,  the  TEneas  of  Virgil,  and  Scipio 
of$ilius9  are  fent  after  him.    If  he  be  detained  fix>in 
hta  return  by  the  allurements  of  Calypfo,  fo  is  ^neas 
by  Dido,  and  Rinaldo by  Armida.    If  Achilles  be  ab- 
fent  from  the  army  on  the  fcore  of  a  quarrel  through 
half  the  poem,  Rbaldo  muft  abfent  himfelf  juft  as  long 
on  the  like  account.    If  he  gives  his  hero  a  fuit  of  ce- 
leftial  armour,  Virgil  and  TalTo  make  the  fame  prelent 
to  theirs.    Virgil  has  not  only  obferved  this  clofe  imi- 
tation of  Homer,  but,  where  he  had  not  led  the  way,  fup- 
plied  the  want  from  other  Greek  authors.    Thus  the 
Aory  of  Sinon  and  the  taking  of  Troy  was  copied  (lays 
Macroblus)  almoft  wwd  for  word  from  Pifaoder,  as  the 
^  J  lovcj 
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iovcs  of  Dido  sad  Mmm  ire  tskcn  firooi  tbole  of  Me*. 

deaaod  Jafim  in  ApaUoBiv,  and  fercnl  others  in  the 

To  proceed  to  the  Alkforical  Fables  ifwerefleft 
upon  thofe  ianoinerable  knowledges,  thofe  fecrets  of 
nature  and  phyilcal  philofoph}r9  which  Homer  is  gene* 
rally  fuppoied  to  have  wrapped  up  in  his  Allegories^ 
what  a  new  and  ample  fceoe  of  wonder  may  this  confi- 
deration  afford  us  \  how  fertile  will  that  imagination 
appear,  which  was  able  to  clothe  all  the  properties  of 
elements,  the  qualifications  of  the  mind»  the  virtues 
and  vices,  in  forms  and  perfons  $  and  to  introduce  them 
into  actions  agreeable  to  the  nature  of  the  things  they 
Ihadowed  !  This  is  a  field  in  which  no  fucceeding  poets 
could  difpute  with  Homers  and  whatever  commenda- 
tions have  been  allowed  them  on  this  head,  are  by  no 
means  for  their  invention  in  having  enlarged  his  circle, 
but  for  their  judgment  in  having  contrafted  it.  For 
when  the  mode  of  learning  changed  tn  following  ages, 
and  fcience  was  delivered  in  a  plainer  manner;  it  then 
became  as  reafonable  in  the  more  modern  poets  to  lay 
it  adde,  as  it  was  in  Homer  to  make  ufe  of  it.  And 
perhaps  it  was  no  unhappy  circumftance  for  Virgil,  that 
there  was  not  in  his  time  that  demand  upon  him  of  fo 
great  an  invention,  as  might  be  capable  of  fumiihing 
all  thofe  allegorical  parts  of  a  poem* 

The  Marvellous  Fable  includes  whatever  is  fupcma* 
tural,  and  efpecially  the  machines  of  the  Gods*  He 
feems  the  firft  who  brought  them  into  a  fyftem  of  ma* 

inery  for  poetryi  and  fuch  a  one  as  makes  its  greatcft 

unpor- 
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hnpomnce  and  dignity.  For  we  find  thofe  autliort 
who  have  been  ofiended  at  the  literal  notion  of  the 
Gods,  conftantly  laying  their  accnfatlon  againft  Homer 
as  the  chief  fupport  of  it.  But  whatever  caafe  there 
might  be  to  blame  his  machines  in  a  phliofophical  or  re- 
ligious view^  they  are  fo  perfe£l  in  the  poetic»  that 
mankind  have  been  ever  flnce  contented  to  follow 
them :  none  have  been  able  to  enlarge  the  iphere  of 
poetry  beyond  the  limits  he  has  fet  t  every  attempt  of 
this  nature  has  proved  unfuccefsful  $  and  after  all  the 
various  changes  of  tiroes  and  religions,  his  Gods  con-^ 
tinue  to  this  day  the  Gods  of  poetry. 

^e  come  now  to  the  chara^ers  of  his  perfons  i  and 
here  we  fliall  find  no  author  has  ever  drawn  fo  many, 
with  To  viiible  and  furprizing  a  variety,  or  given  us 
fuch  lively  and  affe6ling  imprefliuns  of  them.  Every 
one  has  fomething  fo  fingularly  his  own,  that  no  pain- 
ter could  have  diftingulihed  them  more  by  their  fea- 
tures»  than  the  poet  has-  by  their  manners.  Nothing 
can  be  more  exsL&.  than  the  dlftln£lions  he  has  obferved 
in  the  different  degrees  of  virtues  and  vices.  The  fin- 
gle  quality  of  courage  is  wonderfully  diverfified.  in 
the  ieveral  chara£ler»  of  the  Iliad.  That  of  Achilles 
is  furious  and  intra£kables  that  of  Dlomede  forward^ 
yet  lillenlng  to  advice,  .and  fub)e£l  to  command  ^  that  of 
Ajax  is  heavy,  and  felfpconfidlng }  of  He^or,  a£llve 
and  vigilant  i  the  courage  of  Agamemnon  is  infpirited 
by- love  of  empire  and  ambition  $  that  of  Menelaus 
nixed  with  foftnefs  and  tendemefs  for  his  people :  we 
find  in  Idoipt&mi  9  plain  dire^  foldier^  in  Sarpedon. 
B  4.  ft  gallant 
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a  gallant  and  generous  one.    Nor  is  this  judicious  and 
aftonifhing  diverfity  to  be  found  only  in  the  principal 
quality  which  conftitutes  the  main  of  each  chara6ter9 
but  even  in  the  under- parts  of  it,  to  which  he  takes 
care  to  give  a  tin£lure  of  that  principal  one.    For  ex- 
amplcy  the  main  characters  of  Ulyfles  and  Neftor  con* 
iift  in  wifdom  i  and  they  are  diftin^  in  this,  that  the 
wifdom  of  one  is  artificial  and  various,  of  the  other 
natural,  open,  and  regular.     But  they  have,  befides, 
characters  of  courage ;  and  this  quality  alfo  takes  a 
different  turn  in  each  from  the  difference  of  his  pru- 
dence ;  for  one  in  the  war  depends  fKll  upon  caution, 
the  other  upon  experience.    It  would  beeiKHefs  to  pro- 
duce inibnces  of  thefe  kinds.    The  characters  of  Vir- 
gil are  far  from  ftrikin^  us  in  this  open  manner ;  they 
lie  in  a  gresit  degree  hidden  and  undiftinguiflied,  and 
"^yvhere  they  are  marked  moft  eviden^y,  afieft  us  not  in 
proportion  to  thofe  of  Homer.    His  characters  c^  va- 
lour are  much  alike ;  even  that  of  Tumus  feems  no 
way  peculiar  but  as  it  is  in  a  fciperior  degree  $  and  we 
fee  nothing  that  difierences  the  courage  ofMntftiMiM 
from  that  of  Sergefthus,  Cloanthus,  or  the  reft.     In 
like  manner  it  may  be  remarked  of  Statius'e  heroes, 
that  an  air  of  impetuofity  runs  through  them  all  $  the 
fame  horrid* and  favage  courage  appears  in  his  Capa- 
neus,  T^deus,  Hippomedon,  See.    They  have  a  pari- 
ty of  character,  whkh  makes  them  feem  brothers  of 
one  family.     I  l>el«eve  when  the  reader  is  led  into  this 
track  of  reflection,  if  he  will  purfue  it  through  the  Epic 
and  Tragic  writersi  he  will  be  convinced  how  in  finitely 

fupcrior 
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fopttior  in  tkit  point  dw  tBTfntm  #f  Homer  was  to 
that  of  all  others. 

The  fpecches  are  to  be  confidered  as  thejr  flow  from 

the  cbara&erSff  being  per£e£l  or  defective  as  tbey  agrre 

or  difagreo  with  tbe  manners  of  thofe  wbo  utter  tbem. 

As  there  is  more  variety  of  charaAers  in  tbe  Iliad,  fo 

there  is  of  ipeecbes,  than  in  any  other  poem.     Every 

thmg  in  it  has  manners  (as  Ariftode  ezprefles  it)  that 

i$,  every  thing  is  a£led  or  fpoken.    It  is  hardly  credible 

in  a  -work,  of  fnch  lengtb>  how  fmall  a  number  of  lines 

are  employed  in  narration.  In  Virgil  the  dramatic  part 

is  IcTs  in  proportion  to  the  narrative  ;  and  the  fpeeches 

often  con£ft  of  general  reflections  or  thoughts,  which 

might  be  equally  juft  in  any  j>erfim*s  mouth  upon  the 

fame  occafion.    As  many  of  his  perfons  have  no  ap« 

parent  charaders,  fo  many  of  his  fpeeches  efcape  being 

applied  and  judged  by  tbe  rule  of  propriety.    We  oft- 

ncr  thuik  of  tbe  author  himfelf  when  we  i-ead    Viigil, 

than  wrhen  we  are  engaged  in  Homer  i  all  which  are 

the  efffSt*  of  a  colder  invention,  that  interefts  us  leis  in 

the  adion  defcribed:  Homer  makes  us  hearers,  and 

VUgil  leaves  us  veaders. 

If  in  the  next  place  we  take  a  view  of  the  fentiments, 
the  lame  prsfiding  fiscuky  is  eminent  in  the  fublimity 
and  iptrit  of  his  thoughts.  Longinus  has  given  his 
apiaioiit  that  it  was  in  this  part  Homer  principally  ex** 
celled.  What  were  alone  fuffieient  to  prove  the  g^n- 
deur  and  excellence  of  bis  lentimeats  in  general,  is^ 
that  tbey  have  lb  remarkable  a  parity  with  diofe  of  the 
fcHpture  $  Duporti  ia  his  Gaomologia  Homerica,  has 

colUaed 
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colle£led  innumerable  inftances  of  this  fort.  And  it  \m 
vrith  juftice  an  excellent  modern  writer  allows^  that  if 
Virgil  has  not  fo  many  thoughts  that  are  low  and  vul- 
gar,  he  has  not  fo  many  that  are  fublirae  and  noble  $ 
and  that  the  Roman  author  feldom  rifes  into  very  afto-  - 
niihing  fentiments,  where  he  is  not  fired  by  the  tli^d. 

>  If  we  obferve  his  defcriptions,  images,  and  iimiles, 
we  (hall  find  the  invention  ftill  predominant.     To 
what  elfecaa  we  afcribe  that  vaft  comprehenfiofv  of 
images  of  every  fort,  where  we  fee  each  circumftance 
of  art«  and  individual  of  nature  fummoned  together, 
by  tht  esctent  aiid  fecundity  of  his  imagination  j  to 
which  all   things,  in  their  various  views,  prefented' 
themfelves  in  an   inftant,   and  had  their  impreiliont 
taken  off  to  perfeflion  at  a  heat  ?     Nay,  he  not  only 
gives  us  the  full  prorpe£ls  of  things,  but  feveral  unex- 
pe^ed  peculiarities  and  fide- views,  unobferved  by  any 
painter  but  Homer,     Nothing  is  fo  furprizing  as  the 
defcriptions  of  his  battles,  which  take  up  naiefs  than, 
half  thcL  Iliad,  and  are  fupplied  with  fo  vaft  a  vaiiety 
of  incidents,  that  no  one  bears  a  likenefs  to  another; 
fuch  different  kinds  of  deaths,  that  no  two  heroes  arc 
wounded  in  the  fame  manner }  and  •fuch  a  profufion  of 
noble  ideasy  that  every  battle  rifes  above  the  lafl  in 
greatnefs,  horror,  and  confufion.     It  is  certain  there 
is  not  near  that  number  of  images  and  defcriptions  in 
any  Epic  Poetj  though  every  one  has  aiiifted  himfelf. 
with  a  great  quantity  out  of  him :  and  it  is  evident  of. 
Virgil  efpecially,  that  be  has  fcarce  any  comparifons^ 
which  are  not  drawn  from  his  mailer* 

If 
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If  we  defcend  from  henceto  theexpreffibn^twe  fte 
the  bright  imagination  of  Homer  fliining  out  in  the 
moft  enlivened  forms  of  it.     We  acknowledge  him  the 
father  of  poetical  di6lion»  the  firft  who  taught  that  lan- 
guage of  the  gods  to  men.    His  expreifion  is  like  the 
colouring  of  fome  great  matters^  which  difcovers  itfelf 
to  be  laid  on  boldly,  and  executed  with  rapidity.    It  is 
indeed  the  ftrongeft  and  moft  glowing  imaginable,  and 
touched  with  the  greateft  fpirit.    Ariftotle  had  reaibn 
to  £iy.  He  was  the  only  poet  who  had  found  out  living 
words  I  there  are  in  him  more  daring  figures  and  me* 
taphors  than  in  any  good  author  whatever.    An  arrows 
is  impatient  to  be  on  the  wing,  and  a  weapon  tbirfts 
to  dnnk  the  blood  of  an  eneiny,  and  the  like.    Yet  his 
ezpreffion  is  never  too  big  for  thefenfe,  but  }u(Uy  great 
in  proportion  to  it.    It  is  the  fentiment  that  fwells  and- 
fills  out  the  di&ion,  which  rifes  with  it,  and  forms  it* 
felf  about  it:  for  in  the  fame  degree  that  a  thought  is 
warmer,  an  exprtflion  will  be  brighter;  as  that  is  more- 
Aroo^t  ^^^*  ^^1  become  more  perfpicuous  t   like  glafs 
in  the  furnace,  which  grows  to  a  greater  magnitude, 
and  refines  to  a  greater  cleamefs,  only  as  the  breath 
within  is  more  powerful,  and  the  heat  more  intenfe. 

To  throw  his  language  more  out  of  profe.  Homer 
feems  to  have  a(Fe£(ed  the  compound  epithets.  This 
was  a  (brt  of  compofition  peculiarly  proper  to  poetry„ 
not  only  as  it  heightened  the  di^on,  but  as  it  afiifted 
and  filled  the  numbers  with  greater  found  and  pomp, 
and  likewifc  conduced  in  fome  mcafurc  to  thicken  the 

images. 
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images.  On  this  iaft  con6deration  I  cannot  but  attrU 
bute  thefe  alio  to  the  fruitfulneftof  his  iaventiony  fines 
(as  he  has  managed  them)  (hey  are  a  fort  of  fuper- 
nuroerary  piAuiresofthe  perfons  or  things  to  which  they 
are  joined.  We  fee  the  motion  of  He6fcor*s  plumes  in 
the  epithet  Mft^tuA^'^  the  landfcape  of  Mount  Neri* 
tus  in  that  of  ilmei^xk^,  and  fo  of  others }  which 
particular  images  could  not  have  been  iniifted  upon  fo 
long  as  to  expreft  them  in  a  defcription  (though  but  of 
a  Angle  line)  without  diverting  the  reader  too  much 
from  the  principal  aflion  or  figure.  As  a  metaphor  is 
a  (hort  ftmilcy  one  of  thefe  epithets  is  a  (hort  defcrip** 
tion. 

JLaftly»  if  we  conitder  his  ver(tfication»  we  ihall  be 
fenfible  what  a  (hare  of  praife  is  doc  to  his  invention  in 
that.  He  was  not  fatisiied  with  his  fanguage  as  he 
found  it  fettled  in  any  one  part  of  Greece,  but  fearched 
through  its  differing  diale£ls  with  this  particular  view^ 
to  beautify  and  pcrftSt  his  numbers:  he  confidered 
thefe  as  they  had  a  greater  mixture  of  vowels  and  con- 
fonantSy  and  accordingly  employed  them  as  the  verfere« 
cpiired  either  a  greater  i'moothnefs  or  ftrength.  What 
he  moft  affe6^ed  was  the  lonicy  which  has  a  peculiar 
fweetnefs  from  its  never  ufing  contractions,  and  from 
its  cuftom  of  refolving  the  diphthongs  into  two  fylla-* 
bles  I  fo  as  to  make  the  words  open  themfelves  witb  a 
more  fpreading  and  fonorous  fluency.  With  this  he 
mingled  the  Attic  contractions,  the  broader  Doric^ 
and  the.  feebler  -ffiolic,  which  often  rejefts  its  afpirate, 
or  takes  off  its  accent  $  and  compleated  this  variety  by 

alteriftg 
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mItcriBg  feme  letters  with  the  licence  of  poetry.    Thus 
his  meaAireSt  inftead  of  being  fetters  to  hi*  fcnfe,  were 
Mhn^  in  readineft  to  run  ftkmg  with  the  warmth  of 
his  raptare,  and  even  to  give  a  farther  reprefentation  of 
his  notions,  in  the  correfpondence  of  their  (bands  to 
what  they  fignified.    Out  of  all  thefe  he  has  derived 
that  harmony>  which  makes  us  conftTs  he  had  not  only 
the  ricbeft  hcad»  but  the  fineft  ear  in  the  world.    This 
is  Co  great  a  trudi,  that  whoever  will  but  confult  the 
tune  of  his  verfes,  even  without  undeHbnding  them 
(with  the  fame  fort  of  diligence  as  we  daily  fee  pra&ifed 
in  the  ca(e  of  Italian  Operas)  will  find  more  fweetnefs, 
variety,  and  majefty  of  found,  than  in  any  other  lan- 
guage or  poetry.    The  beauty  of  his  numbers  is  allow- 
ed by  the  cri ticks  to  be  copied  but  faintly  by  Virgi! 
himfeif ,  though  they  are  fo  juft  to  a/cribe  it  to  the  na- 
ture of  the  Latin  tongue  :  indeed  the  Greek  has  fome 
advantages  both  from  the  natural  found  of  its  words, 
and  the  turn  and  cadence  of  its  verfe,  which  agree  with 
the  genius  of  no  other  language :    Virgil  was  very  fen* 
ijble  of  this,  and  ufed  the  utmoft  diligence  in  working 
up  a  more  intradable  language  to  whatlbeyer  graces  it 
was  capable  of;  and  in'particular  never  failed  to  bring 
the  Ibond  of  his  line  to  a  beautiful  i^;reement  with  ita 
Ccnfe.     If  the  Grecian  poet  has  not  been  fo  frequently 
celebrated  on  this  account  as  the  Roman,  the  only  vea* 
Can  1*9  that  fewer  criticks  have  vnderftood  onelan.> 
guage   than   the  other.     Pionyfius  of  Halicamafius 
hat  pointed  out  many  of  our  Author*s  beauties  in  this 
kind>  in  his  treatife  of  the  Compoiition  of  Words.    It 
«  fuffices 
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Aiffieet  at  prefent  to  obferre  of  his  nombaSy  diat  Uwy 
ik»w  with  fo  niiich  eife,  as  to  make  one  imagine  Ho- 
mer had  no  other  care  than  to  tranfcribe  as  faft  as  die 
Mufes  dilated :  and  at  the  fame  tinae  with  fo  much 
force  and  infpiriting  vigour,  that  they  awaken  and  raife 
US  like  the  found  of  a  trumpet.  They  roll  along  as  a 
plentiful  Ttver,  always  in  motion*  and  always  full : 
while  we  are  borne  away  by  a  tide  of  verfe»  the  moft  la* 
pidi  and  yet  the  moft  fmooth  imaginable. 

Thosy  on  whatever  fide  we  contemplate  Homer,  what 
principally  ftrikes  us  is  his  Invention.    It  is  that  which 
forms  the  chara£^er  of  each  part  of  his  work  $  and  ac- 
cordingly we  find  it  to  have  made  his  fable  moreexten- 
five  and  copious  than  any  other,  his  manners  mote 
lively  and  ftrongly  marked,  his  Speeches  more  affefling 
and  tranfported,  his  fentiments  more  warm  and  fub- 
lime,  his  images^nd  defcriptions  more  fiill  and  animat- 
ed,  his  cxpreifion  more  raifed  and  daring,  and  his 
numbers  more  rapid  and  various.     I  hope,  in  what  has 
been  faid  of  Virgil  with  regard  to  any  of  thefe  heads, 
I  have  no  way  derogated  from  his  cbara6ler.    Nothing 
is  more  abfurd  or  endlefs,  than  the  common  method  of 
comparing  eminent  writers  by  an  oppofition  of  particu- 
lar paflages  in  them,  and  forming  a  judgment  from 
thence  of  ^heir  merit  upon  the  whole.     We  ought  to 
have  a  certain  knowledge  of  the  principal  character  and 
diftingttiihing excellence  of  each  :  it  is  in  that  we  are  to 
"^fider  him,  «nd  in  proportion  to  his  degree  in  that 
Te  to  admire  him.    No  author  or  man  ever  excel-. 

led 
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4ed  all  the  world  in  more  than  one  faculty ;  and  at  Ho- 

•mer  has  done  this  in  Invention,  Virgil  has  in  Judgment. 

Not  that  we  are  to  think  Homer  wanted  Judgment, 

becauie  Virgil  had  it  in  a  more  eminent  degree  $  or  that 

Virgil  wanted  Invention,  becaufe  Homer  poiTeft  a  larger 

ihare  -of  it :   each  of  thefe  great  Authors  had  more  of 

both  than  perhaps  any  man  befides,  and  are  only  faid 

to  have  leis  in  comparifon  with  one  another.  Homer  was 

the  greater  genius,  Virgil  the  better  artift.    In  one  we 

moft  admire  the  man,  in  the  other  the  work  :    Ho* 

mer  hurries  and  tranfports  us  with  a  commanding  im- 

petuoiity,  Virgil  leads  us  with  an  attra6b've  majefty : 

Homer  fcatters  with  a  generous  profufion,  Virgil  beftows 

■with  a  careful   magnificence  t  Homer,  like  the  Nile, 

pours  out  his  riches  with  a  boundlefs  overflow ;  Virgil» 

Jike  a  river  in  its  banks,  with  a  gentle  and  conftant 

ArtSLm.     When  we  behold  their  battles^  methinks  the 

two  poets  refemble  the  heroes  they  celebrate  t  Homery 

boondJefs  and  irrefiftible  as  Achilles,  bears  all  before 

him,  and  ihincs  more  and  more  as  the  tumult  increafesj 

^^irgil,  calmly  daring  like  ^neas,  appears  undifturbed 

in  the-midft  of  the  a61ion  $  difpofes  all  about  him,  and 

conquers  with  tranquillity.    And  when  we  look  upon 

their   machines.  Homer  feems  like  his  own  Jupiter  in 

his  terrors,  Oiaking  Olympus,  fcattering  the  lightnings, 

and  firing  the  heavens  j  Virgil,  like  the  fame  power 

in   h**  benevolence,  counfelling  with  the  gods,  laying 

plans  for  empires^  and  regularly  ordering  his  whole 

creation. 

But, 
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3ut,  after  all,  it  it  with  great  parts,  as  wifh  gfeat 
virtues  :  they  naturally  border  on  foiiie  imperfection ; 
and  it  is  often  hard  to  diftinguilh  exactly  where  the rir- 
tue  ends,  or  the  fault  begins.  As  prudence  may  fome- 
times  fink  to  fufpicion,  fo  may  a  great  judgment  decline 
to  coldnefs ;  and  as  magnanimity  may  run  up  to  pro* 
fufion  or  extravagance,  fo  may  a  great  invention  to  re- 
dundancy or  wildnefs.  If  we  look  upon  Homer  in  this 
Tiew,  we  ihall  perceive  the  chief  objeAions  againft  him 
to  proceed  from  fo  noble  a  cauie  as  tlie  excefs  of  this 
faculty. 

Among  theie  we  may  reckon  fome  of  his  ManrelIou»^ 
Pillions,  upon  which  fo  much  criticifm  has  been  fpent, 
as  furpafling  all  the  bounds  of  probability.  Perhaps  k 
may  be  with  great  and  fuperior  fouls,  as  with  gigaoti: 
bodies,  whi€h,exertingthemfelves  with  umiAial  ftrength, 
exceed  what  is  commonly  thought  the  due  proportion 
of  parts,  to  become  miracles  in  the  whole  $  andlrkethe 
old  heroes  of  that  make,  commit  A>roet]iing  near  ex- 
travagance, amidft  a  feries  of  glories  and  inimitable  per- 
formances. Thus  Homer  has  his  fpeaking  horfes,  aiid 
Virgil  his  myrtles  diftilling  blood,  where  the  latter  has 
not  fo  much  as  contrived  the  eafy  intervention  of  a 
Deity  to  fave  the  probability. 

It  is  owing  to  the  fame  vaft-invention,  that  his  iimilcs 

have  been  thought  too  exuberant  and  full  of  circum- 

ftances.    The  force  of  this  faculty  is  feen  in  nothing 

more,  than  in  its  inability  to  confine  itfelf  to  that  finglc 

'  -^umftance  upon  which  the  comparifon  is  grounded  s 

IS  out  into  embellifhments  of  additional  images, 

which 
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yMek  bovcrer  are  fo  nuusagped  a«  not  to  eferpeaiirer  the 
maioooe.  Mm  fimiles  ace  like  pi^lum,  where  the 
principal  figure  has  not  oa-lf  itspropoitioAgi^mi  agree- 
ably to  the  originftly  but  it  aiib  fet  off  with  occafional 
omameots  and  profpe6te.  The  fame  will  account  for 
hie  manner  of  heaping  a  nnmber  of  companfont  toge- 
ther in  one  breatht  when  hi«  fancy  foggefted  to  him  at 
omee  £0  many  variout  and  correfpondent  images.  The 
reader  wiH  eafily.  eaciend  this  oblerration  to  mof€  ob* 
jediona  of  the  fame  kind* 

If  there  are  others  which  fetra  rather  to  chaige  him 
witb  a  defeft  or  narrownefs  of  genins»  than  an  excefe 
flf  it ;  tbofe  ieeming  defers  will  be  fonmd  upon  exami- 
jiatieA  to  pfocecd  wliolly  Cram  die  naluee  of  the  timet 
bo  lived  in.  Snch  are  his  grofier  reprefentations  of  the 
GadBf  and  die  ticious  and  impeiief):  manners  of  bis  He- 
roes i  hot  I  nuift  here  fpeak  a  word  of  the  latter,  as-it  is 
at  peint  genemlly  carried  into  extremesy  both  by  the  cen« 
fiBetvaiid  defenders  of  Homer.  It  muft  be  a  ftrange 
pftftiality  to  antiquity f  to  think  with  madam  Oacier^ 
**  that*  thofe  times  and  manners  are  fb  mneh  the  more 
^  exoeUent,  as  they- are  more  contrary  to  ouc8.**  Who 
CMS  1>e  fi  prt|odieed  in  their  favour  as  to  magnify  the 
felicity  of  thofe  ages,  when  a  ipirit  of  revenge  and.  croelty^ 
i<Mttc4  with  the  psadice  of  rapine  and  robbery,  reigned 
tlirongh  thr  worid  $  when  no  mercy  was  Aewn  but  for 
tbe*  fake  of  htoCf  when,  the  gieateft  princes  were  put  to  ^ 
Voi^L  C  the 

*  Preface  ta  her  Homers- 
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which  tbey  were  uitd  s  tliey  wereafoitorattri1nitef» 
with  which  it  was  a  matter  of  religion  to  falnte  them 
on  all  occafioDS,  and  which  it  was  an  inevetcncc  to 
omit.  As  for  the  epithets  of  great  men,  Monf.  Boileaa 
it  of  opinion,  that  they  were  in  the  nature  of  fbmamcs, 
and  repeated  as  fuch  ;  for  the  Greeks,  haring  no  names 
derived  from  their  fuhen,  were  obliged  to  add  fome 
other  diftinAion  of  each  peribn  ;  either  naming  his  pa* 
rents  ezprefsly,  or  his  place  of  birth,  profeflioo,  or  the 
likes  as  Alexander  the  fon  of  Philip,  Herodotus  of 
Halicarnaflbs,  Diogenes  the  Cynic,  Sec.  Homer  there* 
fbre»  complying  with-  the  cuftom  of  his  country,  uied 
fuch  diftin^ve  additions  as  better  agreed  with  poetry* 
And  indeed  we  have  fomething  parallel  to  thefe  in  mo- 
dem timest  fuch' as  the  names  of  Harold  Harefoot» 
Edoound  Ironfide,  Edward  Long-ihanks,  Edward  the 
Black  Prince,  &c.  If  yet  this  be  thought  to  account 
better  for  the  propriety  than  for  the  repetition,  I  fiiall 
add  a  farther  conjedure.  Hefiod,  dividing  die  world 
into  itt  different  ages,  has  placed  a  fourth  age  betwcea 
the  brazen  and  the  iron  one,  of  "  Heroes  diftind  from 
other  men  :  a  divine  race,  who  fought  at  Thebes  and 
Tray,  are  called  Demi-Gods,  and  live  by  th#  care  of 
Jopiter  in  the  iflands  of  the  blefied.*^*  N9w  among 
the  divine  hononn  which  were  paid  them,  they  might 
have  this  aUb  in  common  with  the  Gods,  not  to  bo 
floentioBcd  vritbout  the  fiJemnity  of  an  epithet,  and  fuch 
Ca  aa 

*  Hefiod.  lib.  i.  Tcr.  1551  &c. 
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a».  m%ht.bc.  acceptab^  to  thfm  by  its  c^^kbinting  thek 
families,  actions,  or  qualities*  , 

^yhat  other  cavils  have;  l^eeo  m&iag^mSi  Qlmeif' . 
are  fuch  as  hardly  defenre  a  ref^ly,  but  will  yet.  be    "N^i 
taken  notice  of  as  they  occur  in  the  couffepf  the  work*         ^^ 
Many  have  been  occafipued  by  an  iniu4icious  endear  > 

Tour  to  exalt  Virgil  $  which  is  mneh  th^  faixk^,  as  if 
one  ihould  thipk,  to  raife  the  fuperftru£lureby  undenni- 
Bing  the  foundation:  one  would  imagine,  ^y.  the  whole 
courfe  of  their  parallels,  that  thffe  criticJts  never  Co- 
much  as  heard  of  Homer's  having  wntten  firft:  a  conr 
iideration  which  whoever  compares  thefe  twa  poets« 
ought  to  have  always  in  his  eye,    Sogie  accufe  him  fory 
the  fame  things  which  they  overlook  or  praife  in  the^^    : 
other;  as  wh^n  they  prefer  t))f  faibileaod  qior«il  of  tb^    •  i 
^neis  to  thgfe  of  the  Iliad,  for  thf  fame  reafons  whic|^ 
might  fet  the  Odyifes  abpvc  the  ^neis  t  asth^thcherp 
|S  a  wifer  man :  and  the  a£lion  of  the  one  more  bene^ 
ficial  to  his  country  than  that.of  the  othfrt  or  elfe  they     ^^ 
^.  blame  him  for  not  doing  what  he  never  deiigned ;  a$ 
becaufe  Achilles  is  not  as  good  and  perfp^  a.priqce  aa 
^neas,  when  the  very  nvoral  of  his  poem,  required  si 
contrary  chara^er^  it  is  thus  that  Rapin  judges  in  his 
comparilbn  of  Homer  and  Virgil*    Others  fele£k  tho(^ 
particular  paflages  of  Homctr,  which  are  not  fo  laboured 
as  fome  that  Virgil  drew  out  of  them'}  this  is  the  wholi 
managfiosent.  of  Scaliger  in  his  Poetics.    Oth^iy  quar<f 
i  with  what  they  take  for  low  and  mean  exprefiions, 
metimes  through  a  falfc  delicacy  and  refinement,  oft< 
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IKT  Mm  an  ignorance  6f  the  graces  6f  tbe  onghtal.; 
and  then  triumph  hi  the  aukwardneft  of  their  own  trahf- 
latioot;  this  is  the  condu^  of  Pepaiiit  in  his  ParsilleU* 
Laftly^there  are  others^  who/pretending  to  a  fairer  pro* 
ceeding,  diftinguiih  between  therperfonal  merit  of  Ho- 
nier«  and  thslt  of  his  work  $  but  when  they  come  to 
affign  the  caufes  of  the  great  reputation  of  the  Iliad, 
they  found  it  upon  the  ignorance  of  his  times  and  the 
prejudice  of  tfaofe  that  followed :  and  in  purfuamce  of 
this  principle,  they  make  thofe  accidents  (fuch  as  the 
contention  of  the  cities,  &c.)  to  be  the  caufes  of  hfa 
fisme»*which  were  in  reality  the  confcquences  of  his  me- 
rit. The  fame  might  as  well  be  faid  of  Virgil»  or  any 
great  author,  wfaofe  general  chara^Ver  will  infallibly 
taiie  many  cafual  additions  to  their  reputation.  Thia 
it  the  method  of  Monf.  de  la  Motte ;  who  yet  confeifres 
upon  the  whole,  that  in  whatever  age  Homer  had  livedo 
he  moft  have  been  the  greateft  poet  of  his  nation,  and 
Ikat  he  may  be  faid  in  this  fenfe  to  be  the  mafter  eyen 
of  thofe  who  furpaflfed  him. 

In  ail  theie  obje£lions  we  fee  nothing  that  contradicts 
hit  title  to  the  honour  of  the  chief  Invention ;  and  at 
long  at  this  (which  is  indeed  the  chara^eriftic  of  poetry 
hMf)  renaLintune^uzWed  by  hb  followers,  he  Sill  con* 
ttnuea  Aiperior  to  them.  A  cooler  judgment  may  com* 
mit  fewer  faults,  and  be  more  approved  in  the  eyes  of 
OD^  fort  of  cri  ticks :  but  that  warthth  of  fancy  will  carry 
the  londeft  and  moft  univerfal  ayplaufes,  which  holds 
Ihe  heart  of  a  reader  under  the  ftrotigeft  enchantment. 
C  3  Homer 
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Homer  not  only  appears  the  Inventor  of  poetrjr,  hvtt  ex^ 
eels  all  the  inventors  of  other  arts  in  this,  that  he  has 
iwaIIo¥^d  up  the  honour  of  thofe  who  fucceeded  him* 
What  he  has  done  admitted  no  increafe,  it  only  left 
room  for  contra6lion  or  regulation.  He  fhewed  all 
the  ftretch  of  fancy  at  once;  and  if  he  has  failed  in 
fomt  of  his  flights,  it  was  but  becaufe  he  attempted 
every  thing.  A  work  of  this  kind  feems  like  a  mighty 
tree  which  rifes  from  the  moil  vigorous  feed,  is  impro* 
▼ed  with  induftry>  fiouri(hes,  and  produces  the  fineft 
fruit}  Nature  and  Art  confpire  toraife  it ;  pleafureand 
profit  join  to  make  it  valuable :  and  they  who  find  the 
julleft  faults,  have  only  faid,  that  a  few  branches  (which 
ran  luxuriant  through  a  richnefs  of  nature)  might  be 
lopped  into  form  to  give  it  a  more  regular  appearance. 

Having  now  fpoken  of  the  beauties  and  defers  of 
the  original,  it  remains  to  treat  of  the  tranflation,  with 
the  fame  view  to  the  chief  chara6leriftic.  As  far  aa 
that  is  feen  in  the  main  parts  of  the  poem,  fuch  as  the 
Fable,  Manners^  and  Sentiments,  no  tranflator  can. pre** 
judice  it  but  by  wilful  omiflions  or  contra£Vions*  As 
it  alfo  breaks  out  in  every  particular  image,  defcription^ 
and  fimiie}  whoever  leflens  or  too  much  fofhss  thofe^ 
takes  off  from  this  chief  €hara6ler.  It  is  the  ftrft  grand 
duty  of  an  interpreter  to  give  his  author  entire  and  un^ 
maimed  $  and  for  the  reft,  the  diction  and  verfi£catioii 
only  are  his  proper  province ;  fin'ce  thefe  muft  be  his, 
own;  but  the  others  he  is  to  take  as  he  finds  thenu 

It  (hould  then  be  confidered  what  method s  may  affordr 
^-^me  equivalent  in  our  language  for  the  graces  of  thefe 
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in  tbe  Greek.  It  is  ceruin  no  literal  tranflation  can  l>e 
joft  to  an  excellent  original  in  a  fuperior  language  t 
•but  it  is  a  great  miftake  to  imagine  (as  many-have  done) 
tbat  a  raih  parapbraiecan  make  amends  for  this  general 
defeft  i  which  is  no  lefs  in  danger  to  lofe  the  fpirit  of 
an  ancient^  by  deviating  into  the  modern  manners  of 
czpreiEon.  If  there  be  fometimes  a  darknefs,  there  is 
often  a  light  im  antiquity,  which  nothing  better  proi- 
ienres  than  a  veriion  almoit  literal.  I  know  no  liberties 
one  ought  to  Ukt,  but  thoCe  which  are  aeceffiuy  for 
^ransRUlng  the  fpirit  of  the  original,  and  fnpporting 
the  poetical  ftyle  of  the  traailationt  and  I  will  venture 
to  dy,  there  have  not  been  more  men  miiled  in  ibrmer 
tinies  by  a  fervile  dull  adherence  to  the  latter,  than  have 
been  deluded  in  ou¥s  by  a  chimerical  infolent  hope  of 
laifing  and  improving  their  author.  It  is  not  to  be  doubt- 
ed that  the  Fire  of  the  poem  is  what  a  tranflator  Iboald 
principally  regard,  as  it  is  moft  likely  to  expire  in  his 
mznmgingi  however  it  is  his  fafeft  way  to  be  content 
with  preierving  this  to  his  utmoft  in  the  whole,  without 
endearoaring  to  be  more  fthan  he  finds  his  author  is  in 
any  particular  place.  It  is  a  great  iecret  in  writing,  to 
know  when  to  be  plain,  and  when  poetical  and  figara- 
tive  i  and  it  is  what  Homer  will  teach  us,  if  wewili  but 
follow  modeftly  in  his  feotfteps.  Where  his  di^ion  is 
bold  and  lofty,  let  us  raiie  ours  as  high  as  we  can  j  but 
where  his  is  plain  and  humble,  we  ought  not  to  be  de- 
terred from  imitating  him  by  the  fear  of  incurring  the 
cenfure  of  a  mere  EngliOi  critick.  Nothing  that  belongs 
to  Homer  fecmt  to  have  been  more  commonly,  mi&akcn. 
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tkan  the  jt^  fkch  cf  his  %le4  ^Btm  of  hit  tnaAitori 
having  i^Ued into  fvflian,  bi  m  proad  coofidflBceof  the 
fublhac  i  others  Atsk  mto-flatiwfe,  in  a  cold  mndtiimi* 
rous  notion  of  fimidicity.  Meiidnlalfeethfliediiemit 
followers  of  Homer,  fome  fweating  and  ftriising  after 
litm  by  violent  leaps  and  bounds  (the  certain  %ns  of 
hiic  mettie)  ^  others  ilowiy  and  fervikly  creeping;  in  bit 
train)  while  the  poet  himfelf  is  aU  liie  time  proceeding 
With  an  tiaial&3edandef{nai  majefty  before  tbeau  How- 
over,  of*die  two  extremes,  one  cowUl  iboner  pardon  inmsf 
than  frigidity  ;  no  author  is  to  be  envied  for  fuch  oom*- 
nendatioiis  as  he  may  gain  by  that  chaiafter  of  ftyle^ 
•whkh  his  friends  muft  agree  together  to  call  fimplioity, 
and  the  reft  of  the  world  will  call  dullnefs.  There  is 
a  graceful  and  dignified  fimpiicity,  as  well  as  a  boM 
and  fordid  one,  which  differ  as  much  from  each  other 
as  the  air  of  a  plain  man  from  that  of  a  floven  s  it  it 
•nc  thing  to  be  tricked  up^  and  ^Bother  nottobedrefled 
at  all.  Simplicity  is  the  mean  between  oftentation  and 
rufticity* 

This  p«tre  and  noble  iimplictty  is  no  where  in  fuck 
perfection  as  in  the  Scripture  and  our  Author.  Oitearay 
affirm,  with  all  refpe£k  to  the  infpircd  Writings,  that 
the  Divine  Spirit  made  ufe  of  no  other  words  but  what 
^vieie  intelligible  and  common  to  men  at  that  time,  and 
an  that  part  of  the  world  $  and  as  Homer  is  the  author 
neareft  to  thofe,  his  ftyle  mu(l  ctf  courfe  bear  a  greater 
refemblance  to  the  facred  books  than  that  of  any  other 
writer.  This  confideration  (together  with  what  has 
!**-«  oW^rvcd  of  the  parity  of  A>ine  of  his  ibevghts) 
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ttvf  m/Mmks  isdkide  ft  ^ntoflitor  en  Ae mvthanA  «fr 
give  into  &vccal  of  tfaofe  genend  ^bnies  and  niamcrt 
•f  «vpKffion»  wkich  have  attained  a  Feiienitkni  even  ki 
our  language  firom  beiag  nfed  in  the  CM  Teftament^ 
at  on  the  othec»  to  «void  thoTe  which  havelMSen  appro* 
priated  to  the  Divini^,  and  in  a  manner  corifi^fned  tm 
myhvj  and  religion. 

For  a  farther  preservation  of  this  ar  of  fimpHcity,  a 
paiticiilar  care  &ould  be  taken  to  expreis  irith  all  phnn- 
seis  thofernqral  fbtteoces  and  pravcrhial  Speeches  wfaidi 
aie  £o  nmnerans  in  this  poet.  They  hav«  femethii^ 
veneraUe^  and  as  I  nay  fay  oracnla-,  in  ^hnt  imaddmed 
gravity  and  ftortDcft  with  which  they  ace  delivered^  n 
grace  which  would  be  utterly  loft  by  endeavouring  to 
give  then  what  we  call  a  more  ingenious  (that  is»  n 
nore  modern)  torn  in  the  partphraie. 

Fcrhaps  the  miaetnre  of  ibmeOnecifiBS  and  old  words 
afttr  the  manner  of  Milton^  if  done  without  too  much 
afle&ition»  might  not  have  an  ill  efieA  in  1  vei^on  of 
this  particular  worlE^  whieh  moft  of  any  other  ieems  td 
require  a  venerable  ai^tique  caft.  But  certainly  the  uft 
of  modern  terms  of  war  and  government^  fuch  as  pla^ 
toon,  campaign,  |unto>  or  the  like  (into  which  fome 
of  his  trattflaton  have  fallen)  cannot  be  allowable  j  thole 
only  exc^tedy  without  which  it  is  impoffible  to  treat 
tbo  fiib)e£ls  in  any  living  langu^e. 

Xhere  am  two  peculiarities  in  Homer^s  di6llon  which 
nre  a  ibrt  of  marhs«  or  moles,  by  which  every  common 
eye  diftingmiihes  him  at  iirft  fight :  thofe  who  are  not 
hi$  greaieft  admirart  look  upon  then  as  defe^s^  and 
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tfaofe  who  are  femn  pieafed  with  them  as  beauties.  I 
^ak  of  his  compound  epithets,  and  of  his  repeti-- 
fions.  Many  of  the  former  cannot  be  done  literally 
into  Engtiih  without  deftroying  the  purity  of  our  Ian- 
guage.  I  believe  fuch  (houid  be  retained  as  Aide' 
•afilyof  themfelves  into  an  Englifh  compound,  without 
violence  to  the  ear  or  to  the  received  rules  of  compo'-^ 
fition  $  as  well  as  thofe  which  have  received  a  fan£lion 
from  the  auth<M*4ty  of  our  beft  poets,  and  are  become 
familiar  through  their  ufe  of  them ;  fuch  as  the  cloud* 
compelling  Jove,  &c.  As  for  the  rdt,  whenever  any 
can  be  as  fully  and  figniiicantly  ex]M*eft  in  a  Tingle 
word  as  in  a  compound  OAe,  the  courfb  to  be  taken  ia 
obvious. 

Some  that  cannot  be  fo  turned  as  to  preferve  their 
full  image  by  one  or  two  words,  may  have  juftice 
«fonethem  by  circumlocution;  as  the  epithet  tifoa^v>Xoi 
to  a  mountain,  would  appear  littleor  ridicu4ou«  tranf" 
lated  literally  <<  leaf-fliaking,**  but  affords  a  majeftic  idea 
in  the  periphrafis  t  *'  The  lofty  mountain  (hakes  his 
waving  woods.**  Others  that  admit  of  differing  figni* 
fications,  may  receive  an  advantage  by  a  judicious 
variation  according  to  theoccafions  on  which  they  are 
introduced.  For  example,  the  epithet  of  Apollo^ 
IxuCoXcf^  or  "  far-ihootrng,"  is  capable  of  two  explica- 
tions ;  one  literal,  in  refpe^b  to  the  darts  and  bow,  the 
cflfigns  of  that  God  $  the  other  allegorical^  with  regard 
to  the  rays  of  the  fun  :  therefore,  in  fuch  places  where 
Apollo  is  reprefented  as  a  God  in  perfon,  I  would  ufe 
the  former  interpretation  f  and  where  the  effects  of  th« 
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Inn  are  ddcribed»  I  would  make  choice  of  the  latter. 
Upon  the  whole,  it  vnW  be  neceflary  to  avoid  that  per- 
petual repetition  of  the  fame  epithets  which  we  find 
in  Homer ;  and  which,  though  it  might  be  accommo- 
dated (as  has  been  already  ihcwn)  to  the  ear  of  tho(e 
times,  is  by  no  means  fo  to  ours  :  but  one  may  wait 
for  opportunities  of  placing  them,  where  they  derive 
an  additional  beauty  from  the  occafions  on  which  they 
are  employed  ;  and  in  doing  this  properly,  a  tranflator 
may  at  once  (hew  his  fancy  and  his  judgment. 

As  for  Homer^s  repetitions,  we  may  divide  them  in^ 
to  three  forts  i  of  whole  narrations  and  fpeeches,  of 
fingle  fentences,  and  of  one  verie  or  hemiftich.  I 
hope  it  is  not  impoiiible  to  have  fuch  a  regard  to  theie^ 
as  neither  to  loie  fo  known  a  mark  of  the  Author  on 
the  one  hand,  nor  to  offend  the  reader  too  much  on 
the  other.  The  repetition  is  not  ungraceful  in  thoie 
fpeeches  where  the  dignity  of  the  fpeaker  renders  it  a 
fort  e€  infolence  to  alter  his  words ;  as  in  the  meflages 
from  Gods  to  men,  or  from  higher  powers  to  inferi- 
ors in  concerns  of  ftate,  or  where  the  ceremonial  of 
religion  ieems  to  require  it,  in  the  folenm  forms  «f 
prayertf  oaths,  or  the  like.  In  other  cafes,  I  believe, 
tlie  bcft  rule  is,  to  be  guided  by  the  ncamefs,  or  dif- 
tance,  at  which  the  repetitions  are  placed  in  the  origi- 
nal :  when  they  follow  too  cloft,  one  may  vary  the 
czpreflBon;  but  it  is  a  queftion  whether  a  profeffed 
tranfiator  be  anthorifed  to  omit  any :  if  they  be  tedious, 
the  author  is  to  anfwer  for  it. 

It  only  itmaias  to  fpeak  of-  the  Verfification*  Ho- 
mer 
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mer  (as  has  been  faid)  is  perpetually  applying  tke 
Ibund  to  the  fenfe,  «nd  varying  it  on  every  new  fub- 
je5):.  This  is  indeed  one  of  the  moft  exquifite  beau- 
ties of  poetr}*,  and  attainable  by  very  few  :  I  know 
♦only  of  Homer  eminent  for  it  in  the  Greek,  and  Vir- 
igil  in  iLatin.  I  am  fenfible  it  is  what  may  fometlmes 
happeli  by  chance,  when  a  writer  is  warm,  and  fully 
poffeft  of  his  image  : .  however  it  may  be  reafonably 
believed  they  defigi>ed  this,  in  whofe  verfe  it  fo  ma- 
nifeftly  appears  m  a  fuperior  degree  to  all  others.  Few 
readers  have  the  ear  to  be  judges  of  it ;  but  thofe  who 
liave,  will  fee  I  have  endeavoured  at  this  beauty« 

tJpon  the  whole,  I  muft  confefs  myfelf  utterly  in- 
capable of  doing  juilice  to  Homer.  I  attempt  htm  in 
Vio  other  hope  but  that  which  one  may  entertain  with-  , 
out  much  vanity  of  giving  a  more  tolerable  copy  of 
Vim  than  any  entire  tranflation  in  verfe  has  yet  done. 
We  have  only  thofe  of  Chapman,  Hobbes,  and  Ogil- 
Iby.  Chapman  has  taken  the  advantage  of  an  iin- 
meafurable  length  of  verfe,  notwithftanding  which, 
tWe  is  fcarce  any  paraphrafe  more  loofe  and  rambling 
^than  his.  He  has  frequent  intecpoliitions  of  four  or 
fix  lines,  and  I  remember  one  in  the  thirteenth  book 
of  the  OdyiTes,  ver.  31^.  where  he  has  Qmn  twenty 
verfes  out  of  two.  He  is  often  miftaken  in  (6  bold  a 
manner,  that  one  might  think  he  deviated  on  pui|x>ie. 
If  he  did  not  in  other  pku^es  of  his  notes  inflft  fi>  much 
upon  verbal  trifles.  He  a|{pears  to  have  h^d  a  ftrong 
klTediation  of  extra^ing  neW^.meanings  otft  of  his  au- 
thor, infomuch  as  to  promile,  in  liis  rhyming  pre- 
face, 
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iwctf  a  po^m  of.  the  myfterm  he  had  revealed  in  H&- 
mer :  and  perhaps  he  endeavoured  to  flrain  the  obvU 
ou«ienieto  this  end.  His  expre^n  is  involved  ia 
faAian,  a  fault  for  which  he  was  remaricable  in  hi^ 
original  writings,  as  in  the  tragedy  of  Bufiy  d*Am- 
boi^,  &c.  In  a  word,  the  nature  of  the  man  may 
account  for  his  whole  performance ;  for  he  appears 
ffom  his  preface  and  remarks  to  have  been  of  an  arro- 
gant torn,  and  an  enthufiaft  in  poetry.  His  own  boaft 
of  having  finiilied  half  the  Iliad  in  lefs  than  fi/teea 
weeks,  fhews  with  what  negligence  his  verlion  was  pert* 
formed.  But  that  which  is  to  be  allowed  him,  and 
which  very  much  contributed  to  cover  his  defeats,  is  a 
daring  iiery  fpirit  that  animates  histranflatton,  which  i» 
ibaething  like  what  one  might  imagine  Homer  himfelf 
would  have  writ  before  he  arrived  at  years  of  difcretion, 

Hobbes  has  given  us  a  cone^  explanation  of  the 
icDie  in  general ;  but  for  particulars  and  circumftance* . 
he  continually  lops  them,  and  often  omits  the  moH 
heaatifol.  As  for  its  being  efteemed-a  clofe  tranila* 
tion,  I  doubt  not  many  have  been  led  into  that  error  by 
the  ihortneis  of  it,  which  proceeds  not  from  his  foU 
lowing  the  original  line  by  line,  but  from  the  con- 
tra^ons*abovementioncd.  He  fometimes  omits  whole 
fiffliles  and  fentences,  and  is  now  and  then  guilty  of 
miftakes,  into  which  no  writer  of  his  learning  could 
have  fallen,  but  through  careleffiieis.  His  poetry,  as 
well  as  Ogilby*s,  is  too  mean  for  criticifm. 

It  is  a  great  lofs  to  the  poetical  world  that  Mr* 
Pryden  did  not  live  to  traaihte  the  Iliad*    He  baa. 

Uft 


30  PR£FAC£» 

left  us  only  the  firft  book,  and  a  fmall  part  of  th* 
£xtfa  i  in  which  if  he  has  in  fome  places  not  truly  in« 
terpreted  the  fenfe,  or  prcferved  the  antiquities,  it 
ought  to  be  excufed  on  account  of  the  hafte  he  was 
obliged  to  write  in.  He  feems  to  have  had  too  much 
regard  to  Chapman,  whofe  words  he  fometimes  copies^ 
and  has  unhappily  followed  him  in  paflages  where  he 
wanders  from  the  original.  However,  had  he  tranf- 
lated  the  whole  work,  I  would  no  more  have  attempted 
Homer  after  him  than  Virgil,  his  veriion  of  whom 
(notwithftanding  fome  human  errors)  is  the  moft  no- 
ble and  fpirited  tranflation  I  know  in  any  language* 
But  the  fate  of  great  geniufes  is  like  that  of  great  mi-» 
nifters  t  though  they  are  confeflediy  the  firft  in  the 
eommonwealth  of  letters,  they  muft  be  envied  and  ca- 
lumniated only  for  being  at  the  head  of  it. 

That  which  in  my  opinion  ought  to  be  the  endeavour 
of  any  one  who  trandates  Homer,  is  above  all  things 
to  keep  alive  that  fpirit  and  fire  which  makes  hia 
chief  chara£ler :  in  particular  places,  where  the  fenfe  caa 
bear  any  doubt,  to  follow  the  (Irongeft  and  moft  poeti- 
cal, as  moft  agreeing  with  that  charaders  to  copy 
him  in  all  the  variations  of  his  ftyle,  and  the  different 
modulations  of  his  numbers  {  to  preferve,  in  the 
more  a6live  or  defcriptive  parts,  a  warmth  and  eleva« 
tion;  in  the  more  fedate  or  narrative,  a  plainnefs  and 
iblemnity  $  in  the  fpeeches,  a  fullnefs  and  perfpicuity  ; 
in  the  fentences,  a  (hortnefs  and  gravity :  not  to  nc- 
gle6l  even  the  little  figures  and  turns  on  the  words, 
Bor  fometimes  the  very  caft  of  the  periods  i  neither  to 
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fymit  nor  confound  any  rites  or  cuftoms  of  antiquity  | 
perhaps  too  he  ought  to  include  the  whole  in  a  (hort'« 
cr  compafsy  than  has  hitherto  been  done  by  any  tranf- 
latoo  who  has  tolerably  preferved  either  the  ienfe  or 
ooetry.  What  I  would  farther  recommend  to  him,  is 
to  ftudy  his  author  rather  from  bis  own  text,  than 
from  any  commentaries,  how  learned  foever,  or  what« 
ever  figure  they  may  make  in  Ae  eftlmation  of  the 
world  i  to  coniider  him  attentively  in  coraparifon  with 
Virgil  above  all  the  ancients,  and  with  Milton  above 
all  the  moderns*  Next  thefe,  the  archbiihop  of  Cam- 
bray^s  Telemachus  may  give  him  the  trueft  idea  of 
the  fpirit  and  turn  of  our  author,  and  Boflu^s  ad« 
mirable  treatife  of  the  Epic  poem  the  jufteft  notion  of 
his  deiign  and  condu6l.  But  after  all,  with  whatever 
judgment  and  ftudy  a  man  may  proceed,  or  with  what- 
ever  happinefs  he  may  perform  fuch  a  work,  be  muft 
hope  to  pleafe  but  a  few ;  thofe  only  who  have  at  once 
a  tafte  of  poetry,  and  competent  learning.  For  to 
iatisfy  fuch  as  want  either,  is  not  in  the  nature  of  this 
undertakings  ilnce  a  mere  modem  wit  can  like  no- 
thing that  is  not  modem,  and  a  pedant  nothing  that 
ig  not  Greek. 

What  I  have  done  is  fubmitted  to  the  Publick,  fi-om 
whoie  opinions  I  am  prepared  to  learn  s  though  I  fear 
no  judges  fo  little  as  our  beft  poets,  who  are  mod 
fendble  of  the  weight  of  this  taik.  As  for  the  worft, 
whatever  they  (hall  pleafe  to  fay,  they  may  give  me 
fome  concern  as  they  are  unhappy  men,  but  none  as 
tbey  are  malignant  writers,    I  was  guided  in  this 

tranf* 
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^nflatiQii:  by  judgnentfr.  very  difibmit*  horn  ^tbetrsf 
Mid  byporfons.  for  whom  they  can  have  no  kindneftt 
if  anoki  obrervation  be  true,  th«t  the  ftroogeft  anti- 
pathy in  the  world  i»  that  of  fools  to  men  of  witi 
Mr.  Addifott  was  the  firft  whofe  advice  determined  me 
to  undertake  this.taik»  who  was-  pleaied  to  write  to  me 
upon  that  occafion  in  fuch  terms  as  I  cannot  i*epeat 
without  vanity.  I  4lis  obliged  to  Sir  Richard  Steele 
for  a  very  early  recommendation  of  my  iHidertaking  to 
tfaepublick.  Dr.  Swift  promoted  my  intereft  with 
that  warmth  vrath  which  be  always  ferves  his  friend. 
The  bumMiity  and  frankneis  of-  Sir  Samuel  Garth  are 
'  what  I  never  knew  wanting^ on  any  occafion.  I  mtift 
alfo  acknowledge,  with  infinite  pleafure,  the  many 
^iendly  offices,  as  well  as  fincere  criticirms  of  Mn 
Congreve,  who  had  led  me- the  way  in  tranfiating  (bme 
parts  of  Homer;  as  I  wifii  for  the  fake  of  the  world  he 
had  prevented  me  in  the  re#.  I  mufi^  add  the  names  of 
Mr.  Roweand  Dr»  Pamelt,  though  I  (hall  take  a  ^urAer 
opportunity  of  doing  juftice^to  the  laft,  whofe good-na^ 
ture  (to  give  it  a  great  panegyrick)  is  no  lefs  extenfive 
than  his  learning.  The  favour  of  thefe  gentlemen  is  not 
entirely  undeferved  by  one  who  bears  them  fo  true  an 
affe&ion.  But  what  can  I  fay  of  the  honour  fo  many 
of  the*  Great  have  done  me,  while  the  firft  names'  of 
the  age  appear  as  my  fubfcribers,  and  the  moft  diftin- 
guifiied  patrons  and  ornaments  of  learning  as  my  chief 
encouragers  ?  Among  thefe  it  is  a  particular  pleafure 
to  me  to  find,  that  my  higheft  obligations  are  to  fuch 
^1^  have  done  moft  iionour  to  the  name  of  poet :  that 

his 
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kU  gRi9«4lie.4iike  of  Buckungham  wa»  notdifpleafal  I 
HiaalduiKUctakethe  Author  to  whom  be  has  given  (in 
lut  cxceUent  E^)  A>  comjilete  a  praife  t 

"  Read  Homer  oace>  and  you  can  read  no  more  ^ 
•*  For  all  Books,  elfe- appear  fo  mean,  fo  poor» 
•*  Vofe  will  (eem  Profe;  but  ftill  perilft  to  nad, 
*'  And  Homer  will  be  all  the  Books  you  need.** 
That  the  earl  of  Halifax  was  one  of  the  ML  to  favour 
me»  of  whom  it  is  hard  to  iay  whether  the  advance- 
ment  of  the  polite  ans  is  more  owing  to  his  generofity 
or  his  example.     That  fuch  a  genius  as  my  lord 
Bolingbroke,   not   more   diftinguiihed   in    the  great 
feencs  of  bu(ine(s,  than  in  all  the  ufeful  and  enter- 
taining  parts  of  learning,  has  not  refufed  to  be  tho 
critick  of  tbefe  /heets,.  and  the  patron  of  their  writer* 
And  that  io  excellent  an  imitator  of  Homer  as  the  noble 
author  of  the  tragedy  of  iieroic  Love  has  continued 
his  partiality  to  me»  from  my  writing  paftorals,  to  my 
attempting  the  Iliad.    1  canUot  deny  myfelf  the  pride 
of  confcffing,  that  I  have  had  the  advantage  not  only 
of  their  adf  ice  for  the  condu^  in.  general^  but  theic 
corre&ion  of  feveral  particulars  of  this  tranflation. 

I  could  £iy  a  great  deal  of  the  pleaiure  of  being  dif- 
tioguiihed  by  the  earl  of  Camarypn  i  but  it  is  almofl: 
aUbrd  to  particularise  any  one  genorous  a£lion  in  a 
pcfibn  whofe  whole  life  is  a  continued  feries  of  them* 
Mr.  Stanhope,  the  prefeot  fecrcUry  of  ilate,  will  par- 
don my  defire  of  having  it  known  that  he  was  pleaTed 
to  promote  this  affair.  The  particular  zeal  of  Mr. 
Hairourt  (the  fon  of  the  late  lord  chancellor)  gave 
Vol,  I.  D  nie 
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me  a  proof  how  mucfi  I  am  lioiioiireil  in  4  teft^  y* 
friendlhip.  I  nraft  attriVitfeto  tlie  fiiftie  inocive  Hwt 
of  reveral  otben  of  my -frieliclfy  to  y/AtMn  tH  tickiKyw- 
ledgmetitfl  are  readered  utmeccffiuy  I)/  the  pririlegei  of 
a  familiar  eorrefpondence  s  and  I  am  fetkfMl  oali  no 
way  better  oblige  men  of  their  tnm^thah  by  tny  ^'' 
lence. 

In  fbort,  I  hare  foond  moi«  patrons  than  ever  Ho* 
mer  wanted.  He  would  have  thonght  bimlelf  happy 
to  hzvt  met  the  fame  favonr  at  Athens,  that  has  been 
ihewn  me  by  its  learned  rival,  the  uniredity  of  Ox- 
ford. If  my  Author  had  the  Wits  of  after-ages  for  hia 
decoders,  his  tranflator  has  had  the  Beauties  of  the  pre- 
fent  for  his  advocates  $  a  pkafure  too  great  to-be  changed 
for  any  fame  in  reveriion.  And  I  can  hardly  envy  him 
thofe  pompons  honotirs  he  received  after  death ,,  when  I 
reileft  on  the  enjoyment  of  fo  many  agpeeable  obliga- 
tions, and  eafy  friendihtps,  which*  make  the  iatisfa^ioik 
of  life.  This  diftinAionr  is  the  more  to  be  acknow- 
ledged, as  ft  is  (hewn  to  one  whoie  pen  has  never  gra- 
tified the  prejudices  of  particular  panics,  or  the  vanities, 
of  particular  men.  Whatever  the  fuccefs  may  prove,  I 
ihatl  never  repent  of  an  undertaking  in  which.  I  have  ex- 
perienced the  candour  andiiriendflupof  fo  many  pcrfona. 
of  merit;  and  in  which  I  hope  to  pafs  (bmoof  thole 
years  of  youth  that  are  generally  loft  in  a  circle  of  fol- 
lies, after  a  manner  neither  wholly  unufeful  to  others, 

"  difagreeable  to  myfclf* 
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The  Contention  of  Achilles  and  Agamemnon. 

IN  the  war  of  Tro^,  the  Greeks,  having  facked  fome 
of  the  neighbouring  towns,  and  taken  from  thence 
two  beautiful  captives,  Chryfeis  and  Brvfeis,  allotted 
the  firft  to  Agamemnon,  and  the  laft  to  Achilles* 
Chryles,the  father  of  Chfyfei's  and  -prieft  of  Apollo, 
cora'es'  to  the  Grecian  camp  to  ranTom  her  $  with 
which  the  a^ion  of  the  poem  opens,  in  the  tenth  year 
of  the  fiege.  The  prieft  beine  refufed,  and  infolently 
difmiifed  by  Asamemnon,'  inlreats  for  vengeance 
from  his  God,  who  infiids  a  peftilence  on  the  Greeks. 
Achilles  calls  a  council,  and  encourages  Chalcas  to 
declare  the  caufe  of  it,  who  attributes  it  to  the  re- 
fiifal  of  Chi;;^feis.  The  king  beinf  ^bilged  to  kxA 
"^ack  his  captive,  enters  into  a  furious  conteft  with 
Achilles,  which  Neilor  pacifies  ;  however,  as  he  had 
the  abfolute  command  ot  the  army,  he  feizes  on  Bri- 
ieVs  in  revenue.  Achilles  in  difcontent  withdraws 
himfelf  and  his  forces  from  the  reft  of  the  Greeks  $ 
and  complaining  to  Thetis,  (he  fupplicates  Jupiter  to 
i-endcr  them  fenfible  of  the  wrong  done  to  her  Ton, 
by  giving  viftory  te  the  Trojans.  Jupiter  granting 
her  fuit  incenfes  Juno,  between  whom  the  debate 
-runs  high,  till  they  are  ^reconciled  by  the  addreis  of 
Vulcan. 

The  time  of  two  and  twenty  days  is  taken  up  in 
this  book  ;  nine  during  the  plague,  one  in  the  coun- 
cil and  quarrel  of  the  princes,  and  twelve  -for  Ju- 
piter's ftay  with  the  Ethiopians,  at  whofe  return 
Xhetis  prefers  her  petition.  The  fcene  lies  in  the 
Grecian  camp,  then  changes  to  Chryfa,  and  laftly 
to  Olympus.  .    - 
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ACHILLES'  virrath,  to  Greece  the  direful  fyting 
Of  woes  ttniiirmber-d,  heavenly  Goddefs  ftng ! 
That  wrath  which  hurlM  to  Pluto's  gloomy  ifeign 
The  (buls  of  mighty  Chiefs  untimely  ilain  |      .     . 
Wbofe  limbs  unbury'don  t^  naked  ihore,  j. 

Ikvounng  dogs  and  hungry  vultures  tore ; 
Since  gveat  Achilles  and  Atrides  ilrove. 
Such  was  the  fovereign  doom^  and  fuch  the  will  of  Jove ! 

Declare,  O  Mufe  I  in-  what  ill-fated  hour 
Sprang  the  fierce  ftrife,  from  what  offended  power  ?  lo 
Laeona*s  ion  a  dire  contagion  fpread. 
And  heaped  the  carap  with  mountains  of  the  dead  j 
The  king  of  men  his  reitei«nd  prieft  defy'd» 
And  for  the  king's  offence  the  people  dy'd. 

For  Chiyfes  fought  with  coftly  gifts  to  gain  15 

Hs  captive  daughter  fnora  the  yi3or*s  chain. 
Suppliant  the  venerable  father  ffands, 
ApollQ*8  nwful  enfigns  grace  his  hands  s 
By  thefe  he  begs  |  and  lowly  bending  down». 
Extends  the  fceptre  and  the  laurel  crown« 
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He  fued  to  ally  but  chief  implorM  for  grace 
The  brother-kingty  of  Atreu^*  coyal  race. 

Ye  kings  and  warriors  !  may  your  vows  be  crowned* 
And  Troy*s  proud  walls  lie  level  with  the  ground. 
May  Jovt  I'eftore  yortk,  when  |our  toils  are  o*er||        95 
Safe  to  the  pleafures  of  your  native  (hore. 
But  oh  !  relieve  a  wretched  parentis  pain» 
And  give  Chryfet*  to  thtfTe  atttns  again  ; 
If  mercy  fail,  yet  let  my  prefents  move. 
And  dr^aki  ftvtng^Ag  Phcebtis»  fon  of  Jove;  f^ 

The  Greek*  in  ihout»  fheir  )oiat  affent  declare. 
The  pri^ft  to  revtorenee,  and  releafe  the  fair, 
^ot  fo  Atrklei  s  hi,  with  kingly  pride, 
jl.epuU*d  the  facred  fke,  and  thits  reply^d  t 

Hence  on  thy  life,  and  By  thefe  hoAile  plainsy       ^ 
Hot  aik,  prefumptaoas^wkat  the  kmg  detains  | 
iHeiiGey  willr  thy  hmtl  orown^  tod  golden  r^j 
>for  tnift  too  faft*  thole  Oifig**  of  thy  God. 
MlAe  h  tfay  dMighter^  f*^*  ^^  ^^^  recnaMi  f 
And  prayers,  and  iunt  and  bnbee^  ihallplAttdiavaui  | 
Till  tiim  flMtU  rifle  ftrory  youthful  grace. 
And  age  dilhniA  her  ham  nsf  tiM  embrace 
Jn  daily  labomrs.  o^  the  loom  employed, 
Of  doom'd  to  &ttk  the  bed  ihe  erme  ea)oyM. 
Hence  thent  ^  A^go*  (hall  the  masd  ittire^  4f 

Fajr  from  her  native  Ml^  and  <«ve(ipi«g  6re. 

The  trembliag  pritfft  doKg  the  fiuiie  tetera'd* 
And  in  the  atigui  ih  4if  a  f sKfa«r  nioifrn'd* 
Pifconfolate,  ncif  dttnii^  16  tomplaifl, 
Siient  he  wander'd  by  the  IbtMiding  main ;  5^ 

%  Till, 


TilW  ftfe  »t  diiluN^  ti»  Ihi^  God  h«  pra^t « 
Tlie  God  who  dart»  vround  the  world  his  nys« 

O  Smintbent  t  ij^niflg  fi^n  fair  Latotia^s  line^ 
Thou  gruardian  powfcr  of  Cilia  the  divinet 
Thou  fource  o£  light  \  who-  Tcoedot  adore$»  55* 

And  whole  huright  prc^P9<;<^  gilds  thy  Chryfa*s  Ihpre  s 
If  e'er  with  wreathk  lliUDg  thy  Tiered  fane^ 
Or  fed  the  flames  with  fat  of  oxsn  (lain ) 
God  of  the  filver  bow  !.  thy  (hafts  employ. 
Avenge  thy  /CeFvantt  ^d  the  Greeks  deftroy*  60 

Thus  Chryf^s  pray*d :  The  favouring  power  attends. 
And  from  Olympus^  lo£ty  tops  defcends. 
Best  was  his  bow,  tkf.  Qrecian  hearts  to  wound  j- 
Fierce  as  he  autv^dt  bis  fdw  (hafts  re(bun4«  , 
Breathing  revenge,  a  Aiddei^  lught  be  ^read,  4$ 

And  gloomy  da«ii»«fs  t9W^.  about  his  head. 
The  fleet  in  vkms  be  twang'd  his  deadly  bow« 
And  hi  fling  fly  ibe  feather'd  fates  below. 
On  mnlct  and  dogs  th'  i»fe6lton  flrft  began  i 
Aed  laft,  the  vef>gclbl  arrowa  fix*d  in  man.  -yf 

For  nin^  Jo^g  lu'ghta  tbi^Hgh  s^l  the  du(ky  air 
The  pyres  thick-fiamkg  (hot  a  diiinal  glare. 
But  ere  the  tenth  wvolving  day  was  run, 
JnfpirM  by  Jvwh  Thetis'  god-like  ion 
Convened  to  coiiopil  at)  ^  Grecian  train  j  75 

For  much  the  Godded  moufu'd  her  hf fos»  flaio* 

Th*  aflbably  feaded^  tiibig  o'er  the  le^ 
Achiilica  thtw  Ibe  king  ef  men  addreft  ^ 

IVhy  leave  we  aoe  ^  &tal  Trojan  fltoxer 

Aadmcaiiicebackthf  f««wec9oAbf6>9^?  %• 
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The  plague  deftro^ing  wRom-the  fword  wottltTi^aai/'^ 

'Tis  time  to  favc  the  few  remaiils  of  war.    »   >  U  _•.  \* 

But  let  fome  prophet^  or  fomt  fiicred  fage,  w 

Explore  the  caufe  of  great  Apollo's  ragtfi  .  :v :    ' 

Or  learn  the  waftefnl  vengeance  to  remove,  '         "   ^5 

By  myfHc  dreams,  for  dreams  d^fcend  froto  Jdvei  ^  "  ' 

If  broken  vows  this  heavy  cnrfe  have  laid, 

let  altars  fmoJce,  and  hecatombs  be  paid.    '      '    •  •  <     • 

So  Heaven  aton'd  (hall  dying  Greece  reftore,   ■       -'    • 

And  Phoebus  dart  his  burning  fhafts  no  more.  99 

He  faid,  and  fat :  when  Chaleas  thus  reply  Mi 
Chalcas  the  wife,  the  Grecian  prieft  and  guide,    ' 
That  facred  feer,  whofe  comprehenfive  view 
The  paft,  the  prefent,  and  the  future  ktiew :         . .  ^.  « 
Vprifing  flow,  the  venerable  fage  95 

Thus  fpoke  the  prudence  and  the  fears  of  age-  . 
Bclov'd  of  Jove,  Achilles !  woukl*ft  thou  know  -       '^ 
"Why  angry  Phoebus  bends  bis  fatal  bow  ? 
jFirft  give  thy  faith,  and  plight  a  prince's  word  • 
t5f  fure  proteAion,  by  thy  p6wer  and  fword.  100 

For  I  mtrft  fpeak  what  wifdom  would  conceal. 
And  truth),  invidious  to  the  great,  reveal. 
Bold  is  the  tafic,  when  fubje^ls,  grown  too  wife, 
Inftru£^  a  monarch  where  his  error  lies  $ 
IPor  though  we  deem  the  (hort-livM  fury  paft,         S05 
*Tis  fore,  the  Mighty  wtU  revenge  at  laft. 

To  whom  Pelides :    From  thy  imnoft  foul 
Speak  what  thou  know'ft,  and  fpeak  without  controL. . 
£v'n  by  that  God  I  fwear,  who  rules  die  day, 
"^0  whom  thy  hand*  the  vows  of  Greece  convey,    110 
V  And 
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And  wlioie  bkft  oiades  thy  lips  declare  i 
l.ong  as  Achilles  breathes  this  Tital  air, 
Ko  daring  Greek  oi  all  the  numerous  band 
Againik  his  prieft  fhall  lift  an  impious  hand  : 
Kot  ev*n  the  chief  by  whom  oar  hofts  are  led,         115 
The  king  of  kingSi  ihall  touch  that  facred  head* 

Encouraged  thus*  jthe  blamelefs  maa  replies : 
Nor  TOWS  unpaidy  nor  flighted  facrifice^ 
Bat  he,  our  cfaiefy  pro7ok*d  the  raging  peft, 
Apollo*s  vengeance  for  his  injm**d  prieft,  im* 

Nor  will  the  gods  awaken'd  fury  ceafe. 
But  plagues  fliall  fpread,  and  funeral  fires  increase. 
Till  the  great  king,  without  a  ranfom  paid. 
To  her  own  Chryla  fend  the  black-ey*d  maid. 
Perhaps,  with  added  facrifice  and  prayer,  1x3. 

The  prieft  may  pardon,  and  the  God  may  fpare. 

The  prophet  ipoke ;  when  with  a  gloomy  frown 
The  monarch  ftarted  from  his  fliining  throne  3 
Black  choler  fill'd  his  hreaft  that  boiled  with  ire. 
And  from  his  eye-balls  fla&M  the  living  £re.         139 
Augnr  accurft  I  denouncing  mifchiefs  (lill, 
Prophet  of  plagues,  for  ever  boding  ill  I 
Still  mnft  that  tongue  fome  wounding  meflage  bring,. 
And  ftiil  thy  prieftly  pride  provoke  thy  king? 
For  tliu  are  Phoebus*  oracles  expIorM,  x  ^ 

To  teach  the  Greeks  to  murmur  at  their  Lord  ? 
For  than  with  falfthoods  is  my  honour  ftainM, 
Is  Heaven  oflEended,  and  a  prieft  prolan 'd; 
Becanfe  my  prise»  my  beauteous  maid  I  hold. 
And  kcavesly  chanm  pxcbr  tq  psoSinr'd  gold  ?       s^a 

A  maid. 
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A  maid,  unmatdi'd  In  namie»  w  hv  6ce> 

Skiird  in  each  art,  and  crowifd  ¥^ith  every  graee» 

Not  half  fo  dear  were  Clytxmnefttth  tharms> 

When  firft  her  blooming  beauties  bltft  my  arms. 

Yet  if  the  Gods  demand  her,  tet  her  f^l }  '    14^ 

Our  cares  are  onty  for  the  publhr  weaf  r 

Let  me  be  deem'd  the  hatefal  caufeofdlv 

And  luffer,  rather  than  my  people  fall. 

The  prize,  the  beauteous  prize,  t  will  refigij. 

So  dearly  valued,  and  Co  juf^ly  min^.  ije^ 

But  llnce  for  common  good  I  yield  the  fair. 

My  private  lofs  let  grateful  Greece  repair  j 

Nor  unrewarded  let  your  prince  complain. 

That  he  alone  has  fought  and  bled  in  yaih, 

Infatiate  king  \  (Achilles  thus  repltes)  ij^f 

Fond  of  the  power,  but  fonder  of  the  prize  t 
Would'ft  thou  the  Greeks  their  lawful'^rey  fliotild  yield. 
The  due  reward  of  many  a  weH -fought  fieW  > 
The  Ipoils  of  cities  raz*d,  and  warrioursf'flarn, 
We  fliarc  with  juftice,  as  with  toil  we  gain  :  3^ 

But  to  refume  whatever  thy  avarice  craves, 
(That  trick  of  tyrants)  may  be  borne  hy  lares. 
Yet  if  our  chief  for  phmder  only  %ht,  - 
The  fpoils  of  IKon  fliall  thy  lofa  reqirfte-. 
Whene'er  by  Jove*8  decree  our  com^ucring^  powvn  f6j 
Shall  humble  to  the  duft  her  lofty  towers. 

Then  thus  the  king :     Shall  I  my  prize  reiigii 
With  tame  content,  and  iHtKm  pofleft  of  thine  f 
Great  a»  thou  art,  and  like  a  God  in  ilglK,       , 
Think  not  to  rob  mepf  a  Mditr^$  fightc  »79 

At 
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At  thy  dotattidb  IMi  i  reiofrliieinndr 
Firft  let  tbe  |iift  cqnttaknt  hmiftid  } 
Such  as  a  king:  lighi  lit  f  and  kc  it  be 
A  trcainic  withy  hat,9mdiWonlbf  as* 
Or  grant  me  thi%  or  widi  »  aMaaoefarc  claiin»         I7f 
This  hand  fluiU  febr  ieme  ed»r  captive  dame. 
The  mighty  Ajaz  ihaUr  hii  pnarplfiga^ 
Uljrfles*  fpoiJsy.  pr  er*n  thy  own  be  miae. 
The  maa  ^Hm  fofiiBfs^  loadly  may  complaia; 
And  rage  be  may,  bat  he  ihaii  lage  ia  wm^  i8a 

But  this  whea  daw  reqoircs-i-Ilrnoiirjanaina 
We  launch  a  baik  to  piow  tbei»aterypfiitiis» 
And  waft  die  iacnfioe  to  Chtyfii's  fliores» 
With  chofen  filotsy  and  with  Ubonsbig.oars* 
900niballthrlBBrtbefaldcihipraiccndy  its 

And  feme  depoctd  pfiliee  die ciauge  attead; 
This  Cieta^s  fciag,  or  Afax  imit  faW^ 
Or  wife  Ulyfte  fte  ptiliirm*d  ear  will  } 
Or»  if  our  royat  fieafim  ibztt  oDdaia» 
Achilles'  felf  condda  hw  o'er  ^  m«ia$  9«a 

Let  fierce  AdaUes*  dxeadful  ia  his  lagtr 
The  God  prepidatt,  and  the  peft  affuage,  ^ 
At  this,  Pelidef,  fvewniag  ftssa^  iepLy*d : 
O  tyrant,  armM  widi  irfK>lea<e  aad.piide! 
Iflf^orieae  fla«e  to  intereft,  ever  ynt^d  19) 

Widi  fraud  anwor%  of  a  royal  daad! 
What  gcneneut  Greek,  obedient  t»  tfay  ward. 
Shall  fbnttaa  aalbafty  or  tell  lift  ibe  fanad  ? 
What  caale  have  1  ta  war  at  tby  dectee  ? 
The  dtibuBt  Tfajaot- never  m^wTd  aie«    .  .  soo 

To 


To  Phthia's  realuift  no  Jioftile  troops  tliey  leef?. 
Safe  in  her  vales  my  ava^like  cour^  fed  j 
Far  hence  removed,  the  faoarfe-refoiindhrgxKmin} 
And  walls  of  rodcs,  ftcure  my  Aative^reigny 
Wbofe  fruitful  foil  luxuriant  harvefts  graces  $05* 

Rich  in  her  fmitti  and  in' 'her  martial  cace* 
Hither  we  fail'd  a  vohintary  throngv    - 
T'  avenge  a  private^  not  a  public  wrong :      .. 
What  elfe  to  Troy  tk*  affenibled  nations  draws^. 
But  thine,  ungrateful,  and  thy  brother's  eaufe?       »i«l 
Is  this  the  pay  our  blood  and  toils  deferve  ;: 
DifgracM  and  injur' d  by  tiKf  man  we  ferve  ?• 
And  dar'ft  thou  threat  to  &atch  my*  prize  away* 
Due  to  the  deeds  of  many  a  dreadful  day  ? 
4i  prize  as  fmaU,  O  tyrant  1  matched  with  thinei     axf. 
As  thy  ow?i.a^ons  if  compared  to  mine* 
Thine  in  each  conqueft  is  the  wealthy  pray» 
Though  mine  the  fweat  and  danger  of  the  dayu 
Some  trivial  prefents  to  my  (hips  I  bear, 
l]lr?barren  praifes  pay  the  wounds  of  war.  sao 

But  know,  proud  monaich^  I'm  thy  (lave  no  mor&  $ 
My  fleet  Ihall  waft  me  to  Thcffalia'a  ikor«.. 
Left  by  Achilles  on  tl^e  Trojan  plain* 
What  fpoilsywhat  conquefts,  AaII  Atrtdes  gain  ? 
»    To  this  the  king:  FJy^  mighty  waniorl  fly^       aai 
Thy  aid  we  need  not,  and  thy  threats  defy. 
There  want' not  chiefs  in  fuch  a  caufe  to  fight,. 
And  Jove  him/blf  ihall  guard  a  monarch's  right. 
Of  all  the  kings  (the  God's  diftingui(h'd  care) 
To  power  fuperipr  none  fuch.  hatred  bear  1  a^p 
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Strife  and  dciMite  thy  reftlefs  foul  emptof » 
And  wars  and  honours  are  thy  favage  joy. 
If  thou  haft  ftrengthy  'twas  Heaven  that  ibength  beftowVi, 
¥w  know,  irain  man !  thy  valour  b  from  God^ 
ftifte,  launch  thy  rttCein,  fly  withfpeed  away,         235' 
Rule  thy  owntealms  with  arbitrary  fmry  t 
I  beed  thee  not,  but  prize  at  equal  i^te 
Thy  ihort-lrrMfriendihipy  and  thy  grmindlefs  hate.    • 
Go»  threat  thy  earCh-bom  Myrmidons ;  but  hero 
^Hs  mine  to  threaten,  prince,  and  thine  to  fear.     z^» 
Know,  if  the  God  the  beauteou*  daine  demand, 
My  bark  ifaall  waft  her  to  her  native  land  $ 
But  then  prepare,  imperious  prince  1  prepare. 
Fierce  as  thou  art,  to  yield  thy  captive  fair -s 
©v*n  in  thy  tent  ril'feize  the  blooming  prize,  245- 

Thy  lovM  Biifeifs  with  the  radiant  eyes. 
Hence  ihalt  thou  prove  my  might,  and  curfe  the  hour. 
Thou  ftood^ft  a  rival  6£  imperial  power; 
And  hence  to  all  our  hoft  it  (hall  be  known, 
^That  kings  are  fubje^l  to  ftie  Gods  alone.  230 

Achilles  heard^  with  gricff  and  rage  oppreft. 
His  heart  fwellM  high,  and  laboured  in  His  breaft. 
Diftz^ing  thoughts  by  turns  his  bofom  rurd, 
Now  fir'd  by  wrath,  and  now  by  reafdn  cooIM  s 
*rhat  prompts'his  hand  to  draw  the  deadly  fword,   255 
Force  throiigh  the  Greeks,  and  pierce  their  haughty  lord  i 
Thit  whifpers  Toft,  bis  vengeance  td  control. 
And  calm  the  rifing  tempeft  of  hid  foul. 
Juft  at  in  anguilh  of  fvlfpence  he  flayM, 
*W1iilehalf unlheathMappcai^dtheglitteritig blade,  «<o 
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Sent  by  the  (Ifter  and  the  -wife  of  Jove 

j(FAr  both  the;pi!iiK3Cf -cbmi'ii  her  «qDal.ca«.)f 

Behind  (be  ftood»  oad  by  tb^  gokkn  hak 

Aohillesieii'di  toiikB  aloae  coofe^i  s^^S 

A  iable  cloud  coacealM  her  from  the  i-dl^ 

He  fees,  and  fudden  to  the  godcbnfa  <vi€8» 

Known  by  the  flames  that  fpvkh  fromthcr  eyes* 

Oefcends  Miaerva  ia  her^guacdiaa  cane^ 
A  4ieavenly  witnefs^  of  the  wrongs  I  bear  %j(m 

From  Atrsua'  foo^  then  l&t.thofe  eyres  that  yhvt 
The  daring  ccime,  behold  the  vexigeance  mm* 

Forbear*  (tlie  progeny  of  Jove  replies  j 
To  calm  thy  fury,  I  ioriake  the  ilues : 
Xet  great  Achilles,  to  the  Gods  uefignMA  «7  jf 

To  reafon  yield  the  empire  o'er  his  mind* 
By  awful  Juno  this  command  is  given  ^ 
The  king  and  you  are  both  the  care  of  Heaven. 
The  force  of  keen  repsoaches  let  him  feel, 
3ut  (heath,  obedient,  thy  revenging  fteeU  %Zq^ 

For  I  proBounce  X^d  truft  a  heavenly  Power) 
Thy  kjurM  honour  has  its  fated  hour. 
When  the  proud  monarch  (ball  thy  arms  iniplonei^ 
And  bribe  thy  friendfliip  with  a  boundleis  ftore« 
.Then  let  revenge  no  longer  bear  the  fway,  ^iS^ 

Command  thy  paflioas,  and  the  Gods  obey.. 

To  her  PeUdes  :     With  regardful  ear  I 

^Tis  juft,  a  Goddefs  I'  I  thy  dilates  hear*  i 

Hard  as  it  is,  my  vengeance  I  fupprefs :  i 

^Tholfi  who  ny.cn  thfi  Qodai  the  Gods  will  blefs.  2^  j 
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I         Then  in  the  ihesu;h.sefeuni'd  the  ibiouijg^  blades 
The  Goddefs  fwift  to  hi^  Olytt^m  Bks^ 
And  joins  Ihd  fii^red  ienate  of  ^e  Aiec. 

•Nor  yet  the  xsige  his  hoilin^  brea^  foribok^         ^95 
Which  thus  redoubling  on  Atrides  booke. 
O  monfter !  .miaeM  H>f  infolence  and  f ear> 
Thou  dog  in  forehead^  but  in  heart  a  deer  ! 
IVhen  wert^on  Juiown  in  ambufhM  fights  to  dare. 
Or  nobly  face  the  iiorrid  front  of  war  ?  3«« 

*Tis  ours,  the  chance  of  fighting  fields  to  try. 
Thine  to  look  on,  and  bid  tlie  valiant  die« 
So  much  ^tis  fafer  tbroogh  the  camp  to  go. 
And  rob  a  fubjefiy  than  defpoil  a  foe. 
Scourge  of  thy  people,  violent  and  bale  I  J05 

I       Sent  in  Jove^s  anger  on  a  ilaviih  race« 
I       Who,  loft  to  fenie  of  generous  freedom  pad. 

Are  tamM  to  wrongs,  or  this  had  been  thy  laft* 
I      Now  by  this  iacredXceptre  hear  me  fwear, 
^  I      Which  never  mose  (hall  leaves  or  blofibms  bear,      ^is^ 
I      Which  feverM  firom  the  trunk  (as  I  from  thee) 
I      On  the  bare  mountains  left  its  parent  tree  j 
This  fceptic,  form'd  by  temperMfteel  to  prove 
An  enfign  of  the  delegates  of  Jove, 
^       Fnm  whom  the  power  of  laws  and  juftice  fprings  3,15 
!      ( Tremendoua  «ath  *  inviolate  to  kings)  i 
By  this  I  fwear,  when  bieeding  Greece  s^ta 
Shall  call  AdbiUes,  Ihe  fhsLh  call  in  vain. 
When,  flnih'd'Wlihiladighter,  He6lKMr  corner  to  fpread 
^^      The  purpled  flwce  with^insoiiuim  9f  thc^ead,      aaa 
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Then  ihalt  thou  mourn  th^  affront  thy  m^nelfi  gxtc  i 

Forced  to  deplorci  when  imfk>te  nt  to  fave  t  i 

Then  rage  in  hitternefs  of  foul,  tc^  krio#  • 

This  aft  has  made  the  1>raveft  Greek  thy  loe. 

lie  fpoke  J  and  furious  hurlM  againftthe  ground  3^5 
His  fceptre  ftarrM  with  go  Iden  ftuds  around* 
Then  fternly  filent  fat.    With  like  difdatn. 
The  raging  king  returnM  his  frowns  again. 

To  calm  their  paiHons  with  the  words  of  age, 
^ow  from  his  feat  aix)fc  the  Pylian  fage,  330 

£xperient*d  Neftor>  in  perfuafion  flciird. 
Words  fweet  as  honey  from  his  lips  diftillM  j 
Two  generations  now  had  pafsM  away. 
Wife  by  his  rules,  and  happy  by  his^lwiays  , 

•f  wo  ages  o*er  his  native  realm  he  reign'd,  335  | 

And  now  th*  example  of  the  third  remained «  i 

All  viewed  with  awe  the  venerable  man  $ 
Who  thus  with  mild  benevolence  began  : 

What  (haihey  what  woe  is  this  to  Greece !  what  joy 
^o  Troy's  proud  monarcli,  and  the  friends  of  Troy ! 
That  adverfe  Gods  commit  to  ftern  debate 
The  beft,  thcTsraveft  of  the  Grecian  ftate. 
Young  as  ye  are,  this  youthful  heat  reftrain, 
Nor  think  your  Neftor's  years  and  wifdom  vain. 
IK.  Godlike  race  of  heroes  once  I  knew,  34$ 

Such,  as  no  more  thefe  aged  eyes  ihall  view  I 
Lives  there  a  chief  to  match  Pirithous^  fame, 
Dryas  the  bold,  or  Ceneus'  deatblefs  name; 
Thefeus,  endued  with  more  than  mortal. might, 
t)rPolyphemiH|  like  the  Godsin  fights  ..  ^     ,    3S^ 

With 


I 


,  With  theft  6f  old  to  toih  of  battle  bied» 

In  early  youth  ray  hardy  days  1  led : 

FiT'd  widi  the  thirft  which  Tirtiiovft  envy  breeds^ 

And  fmit  with  love  of  honourable  deeds. 

Strongeft  of  men»  they  |iierc*d  the  mountain  boir» 

Raog'd  the  wild  deferts  red  with  monAefs  gorej  356  j 

And  from  their  hills  the  fiiaggy  Centaurs  tore. 

Yet  thefe  with  foft»  perfuaiive  arts  I  Avay'd  j 

When  Neftor  fpolce,  they  liften*d  and  obey'd. 

If  in  my  youthi  ev*n  theie  efteem*d  me  wi(e }  3^  * 

Do  you  9  young  warriours>  hear  ray  age  advift. 

Atridesy  feize  not  on  the  beauteous  (lave  ; 

That  prize  the  Greeks  by  common  fufFrs^  gave  t 

Nor  thouy  AchilleSi  treat  our  prince  with  pride } 

Let  kings  be  juft,  and  fovef?ign  power  prefide.        365 

Thee,  die  firft  honours  of  the  war  adom» 

Like  Gods  in  ftrength^  and  of  a  Goddefi  bom  $ 

Him,  awful  majefty  exalts  above 

The  powers  of  earthy  and  foepteijd  font  of  Jovei 

Let  both  unite^  with  well^confentiog  mind»  379 

So  ihall  authority  with  ftrengdi  be  joinM« 

Leave  noe,  O  king !  to  calm  Achilles*  rage  j 

Sole  thou  thyfelfi  as  most  advaacM  in  age. 

Forbid  it  Gods  1  Achilles  flwuld  be  lo(^» 

The  pride  of  Greece>  and  bulwark  of  our  hoft.        375 

This  faidy  he  ceasM  t  the  king  of  men  replies  t 
Thy  years  are  awfii]»  and  thy  words  are  wife. 
But  that  imperious^  that  uncoaquerM  foul, 
No  laws  ca9,  limit,  no  refpe6t  control. 
Before  his-pride  niuft  his  fupeciours  fall,  ' 

Hi#  woTid  the  law|  and  he  the  lord  of  all  ? 
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Him  inuft  our  hoftsy  our  chicfsf  ourfeWes  tAteff 

What  king  can  bear  a  rival  in  his  fway  ? 

Grant  that  the  Gods  his  matchlefs  force  hath  given ; 

Has  foul  reproach  a  privilege  from  Heaven  ?  3^5 

itere  on  the  monarches  fpeech  Achilles  broke. 
And  furious,  thus,  and  interrupting  fpoke  : 
Tyrant,  I  well  defervM  thy  galling  chain. 
To  live  thy  flave,  and  ftill  to  ferve  in  vain  | 
Should  I  fubmlt  to  each  unjuft  decree  t  390 

Command  thy  vaflals,  but  command  not  me* 
Seize  on  Brifeis,  whom  the  Grecians  doomed 
My  prize  of  war,  yet  tamely  fee  tcfumMj 
And  feize  fecure  $  no  more  Adiilles  draws 
His  conquering  fword  in  any  woman's  cairfe.  395 

The  Gods  command  me  to  forgave  the  paft ; 
But  let  this  firft  invafion  be  the  laft : 
For  know,  thy  blood,  when  next  thou  dar'ft  invade. 
Shall  ftream  in  vengeance  on  my  reeking  blade. 

At  this  they  ceas*d  j^  the  ftem  debate  expirM :     ^00 
T4ie  chiefs  in  fuUen  majefty  retired. 

Achilles  with  Patroclus  took  bis  way. 
Where  near -his  tents  his  hoUow  veflTels  lay. 
Mean  time  Atrides  launched  with  numerous  oars 
A  welUriggM  (hip  for  Chryfa*s  facred  ihores  i        405 
High  on  the  deck  was  fair  Chrifei's  placM, 
And  fage  Ulyflcs  with  the  conduft  graced  $ 
Safe  in  her  fides  the  hecatomb  they  ftowM, ' 
Then,  fwiftly  failing,  cut  the  liquid  road. 

The  hoft  to  expiate,  next  the  king  prepai^s,        410 
With  pure  luftxations,  and  with  foiemn  pMjtehr. 

WafhM 
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WafliM  by  the  briny  wave,  the  piout  train 
Ar  cleansM,  and  caft  th*  ablutions  in  the  main* 
Along  the  fliore  whole  hecatombs  were  laid. 
And  built  and  goats  to  Phoebus^  altars  paid^  415 

The  fable  fiimes  in  curling  fpires  arife^  ^ 

And  waft  their  grateful  odours  to  the  ikies. 

The  army  thus  in  facred  rites  engagM^ 
Atrides  ftill  with  deep  refentment  rag'd. 
To  wait  his  will,  two  facred  heralds  ftood,  420 

Talthybius  and  Eurybates  the  good. 
Hafte  to  the  fierce  Achilles*  tent  (he  cries) 
Thence  bear  Brifeis  as  our  royal  prize  : 
Submit  he  muft }  or,  if  they  will  not  part, 
Oorfelf  in  aims  (hall  tear  her  from  his  heart.  42^ 

Th*  unwilling  heralds  a6t  their^lord^s  commands  | 
Penfive  they  walk  along  the  barren  fands : 
AniT*d>  the  Hero  in  his  tent  they  find. 
With  gloomy  afpe£l,  on  his  arm  reclinM. 
Atmwful  dijfhmce  long  they  iilent  ftand,  430 

Loth  to  advance^  or  fpeak  their  hard  command  s 
Decent  confufion  I   This  the  godlike  man 
PerceivM,  and  thus  with  accent  mild  began  : 
With  leave  and  honour  enter  our  abodes. 
Ye  facred  minifters  of  me^  and  Gods  I  435 

I  know  your  meflage ;  by  conftraint  you  came ; 
Not  you»  bat  your  imperious  lord  I  blame. 
Patroclos  hafte,  the  fair  Brifeis  bring ; 
Conduct  my  captive  to  the  haughty  king. 
Bot>»itne(s»  heralds,  and  proclaim  my  vow^  440 

WitneTa  to  Gods  above,  and  men  below  l 

£  a  But 
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But  firft,  an4  lovdeft  to  y4»ur  pafHicc  dcfUit » 

That  lawless  tj«r»«t  whoi«  cpmmi^ds  y4^  bev  5 

UnmovM  a^  death  AchilUs  ft^all  rfmain. 

Though  proftrate  Greece  ibovld  Weed  at  cwcry  win  s  445 

Tht  raging  chief  in  fr^i^tic  paffion  loft. 

Blind  to  hinMft  ^^  uffUis  to  bis  hoft, 

Unflciird  to  judge  the  future  by  the  paft. 

In  blood  and  (laughter  ihall  repent  at  lad. 

Patroclus  now  th'  unwiUing  beauty  brought  j     450 
Shei  in  foft  forrows,  and  in  pendve  thought, 
Paft  filent,  as  the  heralds  Jield  her  hand. 
And  oft  look*d  back,  flow  moving  o'er  the  fti-andl. 
Not  fo  his  lofs  th^  fierce  Achiljes  boire} 
But  fad  retiring  to  the  founding  fliore,  455 

O'er  the  wild  margin  of  the  deep  he  bung« 
That  kindred  deep  fiim  whence  his  mother  fpru^g  i 
There,  bath'd  in  tears  of  anger  s^ad  difdain. 
Thus  loud  lamented  to  the  ftosrmj  main : 

Q  parent  Goddefs !    fince  in  early  bloom  46a 

Thy  fon  muft  fall,  by  too  fevere  a  doom  } 
Sure,  to  fo  ihort  a  race  of  glory  born. 
Great  Jove. in  juftice  (hould  this  fpan  adorn  : 
Honour  and  fame  at  leaft  the  Thunderer  ow'dy 
An4  ill  he  pays  the  promife  of  a  God  j  4(51 

If  yon  proud  monarch  thus  thy  ion  defies^ 
Obfcures  my  glorias,  and  refumes  my  priz^t 

Far  from  the  deep  recedes  of  t^e  main. 
Where  aged  Ocean  bold«  his  watery  reign. 
The  Goddefs-mother  heard.    The  waves  divide}  479 
And  like  a  mifik  (he  roie  above  the  tide  } 

I  Beheld 


Beheld  him  mourning  on  the  naked  fhorest 

And  thus  the  ibrrows  of  his  toul  explores. 

Why  grieves  my  Ton  ?    Thy  anguiih  iet  me  (hare, 

KtfVeal  the  caufe,  and  truft  a  parent's  care.  475 

He  deeply  fighing  faid :     To  tell  my  woe>  \ 

Is  but  to  mention  what  too  well  you  know. 
From  Thebe  facred  to  Apollo*s  name, 
(Aetiou's  realm)  our  conquering  army  came. 
With  ti-eafure  Ipaded  and  triumphant  fpoils,  4I0 

Whofe  juft  divifion  crownM  the  foldier's  toils  3       .    , 
But  bright  Chryfei's,  heavenly  prize !  was  led. 
By  vote  feiefled,  to  the  generars  bed. 
The  prieft  of  Phcebus  fought  by  gifts  to  gain 
Hit  beauteous  daughter  from  the  yi6lor's  chain ;     4.S1 
The  fleet  he  reached,  and  lowly  bending  down. 
Held  forth  the  fceptre  and  the  laurel  croWn, 
Entreating  all :  but  chief  Implor'd  for  grace 
The  broker-kings  ot  Atreus*  royal  race : 
The  generous  Greeks  their  Joint  confent  declare,    490 
The  prieft  to  reverence,  and  releafe  the  fair  j 
Not  fo  Atrides  :     He,  with  wonted  pride. 
The  (ire  infulted,  and  his  gifts  deny'd  : 
Th'  infulted  fire  (his  God's  peculiar  care) 
To  Phoebus  pray'd,  and  Phoebus  heard  the  prayer : 
A  dreadful  plague  enfues  }  th*  avenging  darts         49S 
Inceflant  fly,  and  pierce  the  Grecian  hearts. 
A  prophet  then,  infpir'd  by  Heaven  aroftf, 
And  points  the  crime,  and  thence  derives  the  woes'. 
My&if  the  firft  th'  aflembled  chiefs  incline  500 

T'  avert  the  vengeance  of  the  ppwcr  divine  j 
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Then  rifing  in  his  wrath,  the  monarch  ftorm*d  $ 
IncensM  he  threatenM,  and  his  threats  performM  i 
The  fair  Chryfeis  to  her  fire  was  fent, 
With  offerM  gifts  to  make  the  God  relent  ^  505 

But  now,  he  feiz*d  BrifeiV  heavenly  charms. 
And  of  my  valour's  prize  defrauds  my  arms, 
Pefrauds  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train  j 
And  fervice,  faith,  and  juftice,  plead  10  vain. 
But,  Goddefs  1   thou  thy  Aippliant  fon  attend,         510 
To  high  Olympus"  fliining  court  afcend. 
Urge  all  the  tics  to  former  fervice  owM, 
And  fue  for  vengeance  to  the  thundering  God. 
Oft  hs^  thou  triumphed  in  the  glorious  boaft, 
.  Thar  thou  ftood'ft  forth  of  all  th'  aethereal  hoft,      515 
When  bold  rebellion  fhook  the  realms  above, 
Th'  undaunted  guard  of  cloud-compelling  Jove. 
When  the  bright  partner  of  his  awful  reign. 
The  warlike  maid,  and  monarch  of  the  main^ 
The  traitor-gods,  by  mad  ambition  driven,  520 

Durft  threat  with  chains  th'  omnipotence  of  Heaven. ; 
Then  callM  by  thee,  the  monfter  Titan  came, 
(Whom  Gods  Briareus,  Men  ^geon  name) 
Through  wondering  ikies  enormous  ftalk'd  along ; 
Not  •  he  that  ihakes  the  folid  earth  fo  ftrong :  5*5 

With  giant-pride  at  Jove's  high  throne  he  ftands, 
And  brandiftiM  round  him  all  his  hundred  hands  i 
Th'  affrighted  Gods  conftfs'd  their  awful  lord. 
They  dropt  the  fetters,  trembled,  and  ador'd. 

This, 

•  Neptune, 


'ILIAD,     Book  I.'  55 

'Shit,  Goddefsy  this  to  his  remembrance  call  5f» 

Embrace  his  knees,  at  his  tribunal  fall; 
Conjure  him  far  to  drive  the  Grecian  train. 
To  hurl  them  headlong  to  their  fleet  and  main. 
To  heap  the  ihores  with  copious  death,  and  bring 
The  Greeks  to  know  the  curfe  of  fuch  a  king  t        53^ 
Let  Agamemnon  lift  his  haughty  head 
O^er  all  his  wide  dominion  of  the  dead. 
And  monm  in  blood,  that  e*er  be  durft  diigrace 
The  boldeft  warriour  of  the  Grecian  race* 

Unhappy  fon !  (fair  Thetis  thus  replies,  C4« 

"While  tears  celeftial  trickle  from  her  eyes) 
Why  have  I  borne  thee  with  a  mother*s  throes. 
To  fates  averfe,  and  nurs*d  for  future  woes } 
So  fliort  a  fpace  the  light  of  heaven  to  view  1 
60  ihort  at  fpace !  and  fiird  with  forrow  too  L  545^ 

O  might  a  parent's  careful  wiih  prevail. 
Far,  far  from  Ilion  Ihould  thy  veflels  fail. 
And  thou,  from  camps  remote,  the  danger  (hun. 
Which  now,  alas !  too  nearly  threats  my  fon. 
Yet  (what  I  can)  to  move  thy  fuit  Til  go  550 

To  great  Olympus  crown*d  with  fleecy  fnow» 
Mean  time,  fecure  within  thy  fiiips,  from  far 
Behold  the  field,  nor  mingle  in  the  war. 
The  fire  of  Gods  and  all  th'  aethereal  train. 
On  the  warm  limits  of  the  fartheft  main,  ^^g 

Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  difdain  to  grace 
The  feafts  of  Ethiopia's  blamelefs  race  $ 
Twelve  days  the  powen  indulge  the  genial  ritc». 
Returning  with  the  twelfth  revolving  lights 

£4.  Thtii 


11ien"wiIM  mount  the  brazen  dome,  and  move      5^ 
The  high  tribunal  of  immortal  Jove. 

The  Goddefs  rpoke :   the  rolling  waves  nnclofle^ 
Then  down  riie  deep  flie  plungM  from  whenee^rofe. 
And  left  him  forrowing  on  the  lonely  eoaft, 
la  wild  rdentment  for  the  fair  he  loll.  565 

In  Chryfa'8  port  now  fage  U1y<2c«  rode  | 
Beneath  the  deck  the  deftinM  vi^ms  ftow*d  $ 
The  fails  they  fiirl'd,  they  laftiM  ihe  maft  afkle» 
And  drop*d  their  anchors,  and  the  pinnace  ty*d. 
KoKt  on  the  (hore  their  hecatomb  they  land^  579 

Chryfeis  laft  deicending  on  the  ftrand. 
Her,  thfts  returning  from  the  furrowM  mam, 
Ulyifes  led  to  Phoebus*  facred  fane  $ 
Where  at  his  folemn  altar  as  the  maid 
He  gave  to  Chrf  fes,  thus  the  Hero  faid.  575 

^ail  reverend  prieft  I  to  Phoebu**  awful  dome 
A  fuppliant  I  from  great  Atrides  come  s 
Unranfbm^d  here  receive  the  fpotlefs  fair ; 
Accept  the  hecatombs  the  Gheeks  prepare  j 
And  may  thy  God  who  fcatters  darts  around*         5S0 
AtonM  by  facriiice,  deiift  to  wound. 

At  this,'  the  fire  embracM  the  maid  again,^ 
So  fadly  loft,  fo  lately  fought  in  vain. 
Then  near  Che  altar  of  the  darting  king, 
tMlposM  in  rank  their  hecatomb  they  brmgt  ^%j 

7ith  water  purify  their  hands,  and  take 

be  facred  oflj^ring  of  the  falted  cake ; 

labile  thus  with  arms  devoutly  raised  in  air^ 
i.nd  folemd  votce^  the  prieft  dire£U  his  prayer  1 
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'   KM  of  fhe  filver  bow,  iliy  eAr'lticVmt^  5^ 

Whofe  power  inctrcVes  Cil!a  the  Svioe  ; 
Whofe  /kcrcd  eye  thy  Tenedos  ftirveys. 
And  gilds  fair  Cliryfa  with  dilKnguifli'd  rajrs  t 
If,  fir'd  to  Tcngeance  at  tfiy  pritft'lB  requeft. 
Thy  direfbl  darti  inflrft the  npng  pdft ;  $f$ 

Once  more  attend !  avert  <he  walfcfRiJ  woe. 
And  fmile  propttions,  aiyd  ttifbend  thy  bow^ 

So  Chryfes  pray'd,  Apodlo  heard  his  prayer  s 
And  now  the  Greeks  their  hecatomb  prepare  $ 
Between  llheir  hom$  the  falted  barley  threw,  600 

And  with  their  heads  to  heaven  the  vi^imrs  i]ew: 
The  fifflfba  they  ftver  from  tV  inctoiiag  hide; 
The  thighs,  feleaed  to  tde  6ods>  div^e  1 
On  thefe,  in  double  caw4s  inrolv'd  with  ait. 
The  cboiceft  raorfels  lay  from  every  part.  60^ 

The  prieft  himfelf  before  his  altar  ftawd^, 
And  burns  the  offering  with  his  holy  hands. 
Pours  the  black  wine,  and  fees  the  flames  afpire  $ 
The  youth  with  inftroments  rirrromrd  the  iirc  : 
The  thighs  thus  facrilic'd,  and  enti-aib  dreft,  6ia 

Th*  affiftants  part,  transfix,  and  roa^  the  reft  1 
Then  ipread  the  tables,  the  repaft  prepare. 
Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  (hare. 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reprcft. 
With  puie  Kbations  they  conclude  tlie  feaft ;  6r$ 

The  youths  with  wine  the  copious  goblets  crownM, 
And,  plea8*d>  difpenle  the  flowing  bowls  around. 
With  hymns  divine  the  joyous  banquet  ends. 
The  Paeans  lengthened  tilt  the  fvn  deArends  2 

The 
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,The  Greeks,  reflor^dy  the  grateful  ootet  pioJmig^itQi 
Apollo  liftens^  and  ap]Mnove$  the  fong. 

*Twas  night ;  the  chiefs  beiide  their  veflel  lie» 
Till  rofy  mom  had  purpled  o*er  the  flcy  t 
Then  launch,  and  hoift  the  mail  ;  indulgent  gales, 
SupplyM  by  Pheebus,  £11  the  fwelling  fails }  6»5 

The  milk-white  canvafs  bellying  as  they  blow. 
The  parted  ocean  foams  and  f  oars  below  t 
Above  the  bounding  billows  fwift  they  flew. 
Till  now  the  Grecian  camp  appeared  in  view. 
far  on  the  beach  they  haul  their  bark  to  land         639 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  fand}  j 
Then  part,  where  ftretchM  along  the  winding  bay 
The  (hips  and  tents  in  mingled  profpe£l  lay* 

But  raging  ftill,  amidft  his  navy  fate 
The  ftem  Achilles,  ftedfaft  in  his  hate;  635 

Kor  roixM  in  combat,  nor  in  council  join'd  s 
But  wafting  cares  lay  heavy  on  his  mind  s 
In  his  black  thoughts  revenge  and  daughter  roll,. 
And  fcenes  of  blood  rife  dreadful  in  his  foul. 

Twelve  days  were  paft,  and  now  the  dawning  light 
The  Gods  had  fummon^d  to  tb^  Olympian  heights 
Jove  firft  afcending  from  the  watery  bowers,. 
Leads  the  long  order  of  aethereal  powers* 
When  like  the  morning  mill  in  earLy  day, 
Rofe  from  the  flood  the  Daughter  of  the  Sea^.         ^45 
And  to  the  feats  divine  her  flight  addreft* 
There,  far  apart^  and  high  above  the  reft. 
The  Thunderer  (at }  where  old.  Olympus  (hrouds 
His  hundred  head*  ia  heaven^  and  props  the  clouda*^ 

Suppiiaat 
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Soppliant  the  Goddefs  flood  s  one  hand  (heplacM  650 
Beneath  his  beard,  and  one  his  knee  embraced  i 
If  e*er,  O  Father  of  the  Gods !  ihe  faid, 
MjT  words  could  pleafe  thee,  or  my^ions  aid  | 
Some  marks  of  honour  on  my  fon  beftow^ 
And  pay  in  glory  what  in  life  you  owe.  655 

Fame  is  at  leaft  by  heavenly  promife  due 
To  life  fo  fliort,  and  now  diflionourM  too* 
Avenge  this  wrong,  oh  ever  juft  and  wife  I 
Let  Greece  be  humbled,  and  the  Trojans  rife  3 
Till  the  proud  king,  and  all  th^  Achaian  race,       ^69 
Shall  heap  with  honours  him  they  now  difgrace. 

Thus  Thetis  fpoke,  but  Jove  in  filence  held 
The  facred  councils  of  his  breaft  conceal'd. 
Not  ib  repulsM,  the  Goddefs  clofer  preft. 
Still  grafpM  his  knees,  and  urgM  the  dear  requeft  S6&5 
O  fire  of  gods  and  men  I  thy  fuppliant  hear  s 
Refufe,  or  grant  $  for  what  has  Jove  to  fear  ? 
Or,  oh  1  declare,  of  all  the  powers  above. 
Is  wretched  Thetis  leaft  the  cart  of  Jove  ? 

She  (aid,  and  iighing  thus  the  God  replies,         670 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o*er  the  vaulted  ikies  ? 

What  haft  thou  a/k*d  ?    Ah  why  (hould  Jove  engage 
In  foreign  contefts,  and  domeftic  rage. 
The  Gods  complaints,  and  Juno^s  fierce  alarms. 
While  I,  too  partial,  aid  the  Trojan  arms  ?  675 

Go,  left  the. haughty  partner  of  my  fway 
With  jealous  eyes  thy  cloie  accefs  furvey  $ 
But  part  in  peace,  fecure  thy  prayer  is  iped : 
Witneft  the  iacred  honours  of  our  head^ 

Tht 
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TW  Md  tbat  i^tifSes  the  will  di vine,  ^16 

TKeffthhful,  foL'd^  irrevocable  iigns 
TkU  fctls  tlif  fait,  and  this  fufills  thy  Voters- 
He  fyokt,  Md  fltiV^l  bends  his  fable  brows ; 
Shakes  bis  flttbrofial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod  $ 
The  Ibmp  of  hit,  and  ikn6^ion  of  the  God :  6^5 

High  heaven  wii:h  trembKng  the  dread  iignal  took, 
And  all  Olympus  to  the  centre  fh'ook. 

Swift  to  the  feas  profound  the  Goddefs  ftres, 
Jove  to  his  ftarry  manfron  in  the  fkies. 
The  ihitiing  fynod  of  th*  immortals  wait  690 

The  coming  God,  and  from  their  thrones  of  ftate 
Ariiing  (ilent,  wi^pt  in  holy  fear. 
Before  the  raajeffy  of  heaven  appeaf. 
Trembling  they  ftand,  while  Jove  affuiiles  the  throne, 
AH,  but  the  God^s  imperious  queen  atone  :  69^ 

Late  had  fhe  viewM  the  filver-footed  dame. 
And  all  her  puflions  kindled  iAto  flaibe. 
Say,  artful  manager  of  heaven  (fhe  cries) 
Who  now  partakes  the  fecrets  of  the  fides  I 
Thy  Juno  knows  not  the  decrees  of  faie,  yo* 

In  vain  the  partner  of  impcnal  ftate. 
What  favo«rtle  Gx>ddefs  then  thofc  cares  divides. 
Which  Jove  in  prudence  from  hi^  donfort  hides  > 

To  this  the  Thunderer  t    Seek  nut  thou  to  find 
X\tt  facred  counfels  of  almighty  mind  s  705 

Involved  in  daiknefs  lies  the  great  decree, 
Nor  can  the  depths  of  fate  be  pierced  by  thee* 
What  fits  thy  knowledge,  thou  the*  firfl  fhah  know 
The  firft  of  Gdds  above  and  men  below  j 

But 


Itutthou,  nor  they,. (1^11  i£9Wktbe  tboughu  t)u(t  roll  710 
Deep  in  the  clofe  recelTet  otmf  CquU 

Full  on  th^  fife  the  Qoidek  of  t]^  ftiet 
KoJi*d  the  Itrge  orbs  of  h«r  majeftic  eyet. 
And  thus  retumM  %    Aiifter«  Sut^niiiMfy  fay 
From  whence  this  wratk,  or  who  coiHsols  thy  fway  ?  7 1  ^ 
Thy  houpdlei»  will,  for  mt  rsmaina,  is  force. 
And  all  thy  councils  t^kc  ths  ckftia*d  conrfe. 
Bot  *tis  for  Qroeco  I  feu :  for  laie  was  foen 
In  cloft  confuU  the  SiWer-footed  Queen. 
Jove  to  his  Thetis*  nothing  eouU  deny,  y^o 

Nor  was  th«  %iial  vaia  that  (hook  tha  %« 
What  £&tal  &f  onr  has  the  Goddeft  won, 
To  grace  her  fierce,  inesxonkhk  foa  ? 
Periuips  in  Greciaa  bbod  to  drench  the  plauif 
And  glut  his  vengeance  with  my  people  fiain.        795. 

Then  thus  the  God :  Oh  reftleft  fate  of  pride. 
That  ftrires  to  learn  what  Heaven  rsfohrea  to  hidei 
Vain  is  the  fi^oh,  preibmptiioua  and  abkoir*df 
Anxious  to  thee,  and  odious  to  thy  lord* 
let  this  fttffice  i  th^  immutable  decree  7|«r 

No  force  can  ibake  {  what  is,  that  o^ghfc  to  bt« 
Goddefs  fubmitj^  nor  date  our  will  withftand* 
But  dread  the  power  of  this  aveaf^ng  hand  % 
TV  united  ftreogth.  of  all  the  Gods  aboire 
la  vain  refills  th*  onnipotti^ce  of  Jove.  735 

The  Thunderer  (poke,,  nor  dorft  the  Q^pfn  nf  ly  s 
A  xeverend  horror  fileoc'd  aU  the  &)(« 
The  feaft  di^urb'd,  with.ibiTQW  Valcan  (aw 
His  Mother  n}m»cM»  aod.  thfi  Qodn  in  Mt  1 
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Fence  at  fiis  bcart,  and  pleafore  his  defign,  740 

Thus  interposed  the  Architeft  Divine  : 
The  wretched  quarrels  of  the  mortal  ftate 
Are  far  unworthy,  Godst  of  your  debate  t 
Let  i|ien  their  days  in  fenfelefs  ftrife  employ^ 
W««  in  eternal  peace  and  conftant  joy.  74; 

Thou  Goddefs-mothery  with  our  fire  comply, . 
Nor  break  the  facred  union  of  the  fkyi 
Lefty  rouzM  to  rage,  he  (hake  the  bleft  abodes. 
Launch  the  red  lightning,  and  dethrone  the  Gods* 
]f  you  fubmit,  thd  Thunderer  ftands  appeas*d  j       759 
The  gracious  power  is  willing  to  be  pleasM. 

Thus  Vulcan  fpoke ;  and  rifing  with  a  bound 
The  double  bowl  with  fparkling  nedar  crown*d» 
Which  held  to  Juno  in  a  chearful  way, 
Goddefs  (he  cried)  be  patient  and  obey.  755 

Dear  as  you  are,  if  Jove  his  arm. extend, 
J  can  but  grieve,  unable  to  defend. 
What  God  £0  daring  in  your  aid  to  move,^ 
Or  lift  his  hand  againft  die  force  of  Jove  ? 
tece  in  your  caufe  I  felt  his  matchlefs  might,        760* 
Hurrd  headlong  downward  from  th*  etherial  height  j 
Toft  all  the  day  in  rapid  circles  round  j 
Kor  till  the  fun  defcended,  toucbM  the  ground : 
Breathlefs  I  feU,  in  giddy  motions  loft ; 
The  Sinthians  raised  me  on  the  Lemnian  coaft.       765 

He  fiud,  and  to  her  hands  the  goblet  heav*d 
Which,  with  a  (mile,  the  white-armM  queen  received* 
Then  to  the  reft  he  filPd  j  and  in  his  turn. 
Each  to  hia  lipt  fffifd  the  neftarM  vni» 
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Vulcan  with  aukward  grace  his  office  plies,  770 

And  unextioguiih*d  laughter  ihakes  the  ikies. 
Thus  the  bleft  Gods  the  genial  day  prolong. 
In  feafts  ambrofial,  and  celeftial  fong. 
Apollo  tunM  the  lyre  j  the  Mufes  round 
Widi  Toice  alternate  aid  the  fiver  found.  775 

Mean  time  the  radiant  fun,  to  mortal  fight 
DeTccnding  fwift,  roird  down  the  rapid  light* 
Then  to  their  ftarry  domes  the  Gods  depart. 
The  (hitting  monuments  of  Vulcan*s  art  1 
Jove  on  his  couch  reeling  his  awful  head,  78^ 

And  Juno  flumber'd  on  the  golden  bed. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Ilie  Trial  of  the  Anny,  and  Catalogue  of  the  Forces* 

JUPITER,  in  purfuance  of  the  requeft  of  Thetis,  fend* 
a  deceitful  viflon  to  Agamemnon,  perfuading  him  to» 
lead  the  army  to  battle ;  in  order  to  make  the,  Greeks^ 
fe2i£blt.*f  thpir  want  of  Achilles.  The  genersd,  vAio 
is  deluded  with  the  hopes  of  taking  Troy  without 
his  aiTiftance,  but  fears  the  army  was  difcouraged  by 
his  abfence  and  the  Ute.  plague^  as  well  as  by  the 
length  of  time,  ccttitrives  to  maltc  trial  of  their  dif- 
poiition  by  a  ftratagem.  He  fird  communicates  bis 
defign  to  the  princes  in  council,  that  he  would  pro- 
feik  a  return  tor<the  foldiers,-  and  that  tbe^r  ihould  put 
«a  Aop  to  them,  if  the  propofal  was  embrtMed.  Then 
he  aflembles  the  whole  bo((,  and  upon  moving  for  a 
return  to  Greece,  they  unanimoufly  agree  to  it,  and 
run  to  prepare  the  fhips.  They  are  detained  by  the 
management  of  Ulyifes,  who  chaftifes  the  infolence 
of  Therfites.  The  aflembly  is  recalled,  feveral  fpeeches. 
made  on  the  occafion,  and  at  length  the  advice  of  Nef- 
tor  followed,  which  was,  to  make  a  general  mufter  of 
the  troops,  and  to  divide  them  into  their  feveral  na« 
tions,  before  they  proceeded  to  battle.  This  gives 
occafion  to  the  poet  to  enumerate  all  the  forces  of 
the  Greeks  and  Trojans,  and  in  a  large  catalogue. 

The  time  employed  in  this  book  confifts  not  en- 
tirely of  one  day.  The  fcene  lies  in  the  Grecian 
camp>  and  upon  the  fea-Hiore)  toward,  the  end  it  i^« 
moves  to  Troy. 
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Now  pleafing  flisep  had  feal'd  each  mortal  eye*, 
SfretehM  in  the  tents  the  Grecian  leaders  lie, 
Th*  Inamartals  (lumberM  on  their  thrones  above } 
All,  but  the  ever-wakeftil  tyts  of  Jove. 
To  honoilr  Thetis*  fon  he  btnds  his  care,  j^; 

And  plunge  the  Greeks  in  all  the  woes  of  war  i 
Then  bids  an  empty  phantom  rife  to  fight, 
And  thus  coomiands  the  viiion  of  the  night  t 

Fly  hence,  deluding  Dream !  and  light  as  air, 
To  AgamemnoB'*s  ample  tent  repair.  xa 

Bid  him  in  arms  draw  forth  th"  embattled  train. 
Lead  all' his  Grecians  to  the  daily  plain. 
Declare,  eT*n  now  'tis  given  him  to  deftroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
JE«r  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  fate  contend,,  t^ 

At  Juno*s  fait  the  heavenly  fa^ons  end. 
Deftru£lion  bangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall. 
And  nodding  Hion  waits  th*  impending  fall* 

Swift  as  the  word  the  vain  illuHon  fied, 
Biiicends,  and  hovers  o*er  Atrides*  head  j.  ao. 

Cloath'S  in  the  figure  of  the  Pilian  fage, 
JLeiiawn*d  fbrwtfdom^  attdreverM  for  age  ^ 
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Around  bis  temples  fpreads  his  golden  wingy 
And  thus  the  flattering  dream  deceives  the  king  s 

Canft  thouy  with  all  a  mon^ch's  cares  oppreft,    %^ 
Oh  Atreus*  (on !  canft  thou  indulge  thy  reftf 
111  fits  ft  chief  who  mighty  nations  guides. 
Directs  in  council >  and  in  war  prefides. 
To  whom  its  fafety  a  whole  people  owes. 
To  wafte  long  nights  in  indolent  repofe.  30 

Monarch,  &wake!  *tis  JovC'S  command  I  btar -$ 
Thou,  and  thy  glory,  claim  his  heavenly  care. 
In  juft  array  draw  forth  ih'  embattled  train^ 
Lead  all  thy  Grecians  to  the  dufty  plain,} 
£v*n  now,  O  king !  *tie  given  thee  to  deftroy  35 

The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  Fate  contend. 
At  Juno's  iiut  the  heavenly  factions  end, 
Deftru£lion  hangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall. 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  fall*  40 

Awake,  but  waking  this  advice  approve. 
And  truft  th^viiion  that  defcends  from  Jove. 

The  phantom  faid;  then  vanifh'd  from  his  fight, 
iRefolves  to  air,  and  mixes  with  the  night. 
A  thoufand  fchemes  the  monarch's  mind  employ }    4J 
£tate  in  thought,  he  facks  untaken  Troy  i 
Vain  as  he  was,  and  to  the  future  blind  { 
Nor  faw  what  Jove  and  fecret  Fate  deiign'd. 
What  mighty  toils  to  either  hoft  remain, 
Wiiat  fcenes  of  grief,  and  numbers  of  the  (lain !      $m 
£ager  he  rifes,  and  in  fancy  hears  *  « 

The  voice  celeilial  murmuring  in  bis  ears. 
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Plrft  on  hiSt  limbs  a  flender  veft  he  drew, 
Arousd  him  next  the  regal  mantle  threw ; 
Tft*  embroidcrM  fandals  on  Jiis  feet  were  tied  j         S^x 
The  ftarry  faulchion  glitter'd  at  his  fide  f 
And  laftfhis  arm  the  mafly  fceptre  loads^ 
UnftainMy  immortal,  and  the  gift  of  Gods*. 
Now  rofy  morn  afcends  the  court  of  Jove», 
I^fts  up  herlight,  and  opens  day  above.  6» 

The  king  difpatchM  his  heralds  with  commands 
To  range  the  camp  and  fummon  all  the  bands: 
The  gathering  hofts  the  monarch's  word  ©bey  y 
While  to  the  fleet  Atrides  bends  his  way. 
Ih  his  black  (hip  the  Pylian  prince  he  found  f  i'S: 

There  calls  a  fenate  of  the  Peers  around  : 
Th'  aflcrably  plac'd,  the  king  of  men  expreft 
The  counfels  labouring  in  his  artful  breafts 

Friends  and  confederates  !  with  attentive  ear- 
Receive  my  words,  and  credit  what  you  hear.  f> 
Late  as  I  (lumberM  in  the  ihades  of  night, 
A  dream  divine  appearM  before  my  fight  j 
Whofe  vifionary  form  Kke  Neftor  came-. 
The  fame  in  habit,  and  in  mien  the  fame. 
The  heavenly  phantom  hover'd  o'er  my  head,  75; 
And,  doft  thou  fleep.  Oh'  Atreus*  fon  ?  (he  faid)- ' 
III  fits  ^  chief  who  mighty  nations  guides, 
Dire£ls  in  council,  and  in  war  prefides, 
To  whom  its  fafety  a  whole  people  owes  y,   ' 
Tb  wafle  long  nights  in  indolent  repofe.                 '  9tt^ 
Monarch,  awake !  *tis  Jove's  command  I  beap^ 
Thou  and  thy  glory  ckum  htihemnIy.cftFe# 
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In  jud;  array  draw  iorth.  €h'  embattled  traiD^ 

And  lead  the  Grecians  to  thedufty  plain i 

Bv'n  no^9  O  king !  *tis  given  thee  to  deiiroy  Mi 

The  lofty  towers  of  wide- ex  tended  Troy. 

Por  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  Fate  contend j 

At  Juno^s  fuit  the  heavenly  fa8-ions  end. 

Deflru£lion  hangs  6*tv  yon  devoted  wall. 

And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th^  impending  fall*  50 

This  hear  obfervanty  and  the  Gods  obey  I 

The  vifion  fpoke,  and  paft  In  air  away. 

Kowy  vaUant  chiefs  !  fmce  Heaven  itfelf  alarms  | 

Unite,  and  rouze  the  fons  of  Greece  to  arms. 

Bat  firft  with  caution  try  what  yet  they  dare,  95 

Worn  with  nine  years  of  unfuccefsful  war ! 

To  move  the  troops  to  meafure  back  the  main. 

Be  mine ;  and  your's  the  province  to  detain. 

He  fpoke,  and  fat}  when  Neftor  rifing  faid, 
{{leftor,  whom  Pylos'  fandy  realms  obeyed)  10a 

Princes  of  Greece,  your  faithful  ears  incline, 
l^or  doubt  the  viiion  of  the  Powers  divine ; 
Sent  by  great  Jove  to  him  who  rules  the  hoft. 
Forbid  it  Heaven  !  this  warning  ftiould  be  loft  ! 
Thfn  let  us  hafte,  obey  the  God*s  alarms,  xo^ 

And^oin  to  roufe  the  fons  of  Greece  to  arms. 

Thus  fpoke  the  fage  }  the  kings  without  delay 
Diflblve  the  council,  and  their  chief  obey : 
The  fceptred  i*ulers  lead  i  the  following  hoft 
i^nrM  forth  by  thoufands,  darkens  all  the  coaft.     1x0 
As  from  fome  rocky  cleft  the  (hepherd  fees 
CiufteriDg  19  heaps  on  heaps  the  driving  bees, 
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Itollingr,  and  Wackeiiing,  (Warms  jfciccccding  fwarms. 
With  deeper  nrarmurs  and  tnore  feoai-fe  ahrms  j 
iPyflcy  they  (prcad,  a  rfoft  wAodyM  ciowd,  , , j 

And  o'er  the  vaJe  defcends  the  living  clond. 
So,  from  the  tents  and  ftip^,  a  lengrticnrng  train  ' 
Spreads  ill  the  beach,  and  wide  o'erftadeji  die  phin  : 
Along  the  regkm  rtina  a  deafenmg  foutid  ; 
©«fieath  their  footfteps  groans  the  trembling  gronird. 
Fame  flies  before,  the  meflcnger  of  Jove,  i«i 

And  fliining  foars,  and  ckps  4ier  wings  above. 
Nine  ^cred  heralds  now,  pTOclaiming  lovd 
The  monarch's  will,  fufpend  the  liftenin^  crowd. 
&>on  as  the  throngs  in  order  rang'd  appear»  j%e 

And  fainter  fliurmurs  dy'd  iipon  the  ear, 
The  King  of  Kings  bis  awful  figure  raisM  f 
High  in  his  hand  the  goMen  feffpti«  %iaa'd« 
The  goldea  fceptre,  of  cekftia4  frame, 
fiy  Vulcan  form'd,  from  Jove  to  tiermes  oame:     13^ 
To  Pelops  he  th'  iamoml  gift  refign'd  j 
Th'  immortal  gift  great  Pelc^s  leftbehiad, 
In  Atreus'  hand,  which  not  with  Atreus  ends* 
To  rich  ThyeAes  next  the  prize  defcends  t 
^ind  now  the  nark  of  Agamemnon's  reign,  X35 

Sobje^ls  all  i^rgos,  and  controls  the  niaio. 

On  this  bright  iceptre  now  the  king  recliu'd* 
And  artful  thu«  proneirnc'^  the  fpcech  dcfigti'd  1 
Ye  fons  of  Mart  1  partake  your  laader'^s  ctutf 
Heroes  of  Greece^  and  brothers  of  the  war  I  X4« 

Of  partial  Jove  with  juftice  I  complam. 
And  hMyenly  oracles  belieir'd  in  vaow 
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His  deep  ^fign  uiikaown»  the  hofts  approre 
Atrides'*  fpeech.  The  mighty  numbers  move-. 
$•  jx>I]  the  billows  to  th*  Icarian  ihore,  jy,^ 

From  Eaft  and  South  when  winds  begia  to  roar, 
Borft  theic  dark  manfions  in  the  cloud s,  and  fweep 
The  whitening  furface  of  the  ruffled  deep. 
And  as  on  com  when  weftem  gufts  defcends. 
Before  the  biaft^  the  lofty  harveft  bends  s  &go 

Thus  oV  the  field  the  moving  hoft  appears. 
With  nodding  plumes,  and  groves  of  waving  fpears*. 
The  gathering  murmur  fpreads,  their  trampling  feet 
Beat  the  loofe  fands,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet. 
Wi^h  long-refounding  cries  they  urge  the  train       18^ 
To  fit  the  ihips,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
They  toil,  they  fweat,  thick  clouds  of  duil  arife,^ 
The  doubling  clamours  echo  to  the  ikies. 
£v^n  then  the  Greeks  had  left  the  hoftile  plain^ 
And  fate  decreed  the  fall  of  Troy  in  vain  j  194^ 

But  Jove^s  imperial  q^ueen  their  flight  furvey*d. 
And  fighing  thus  beipoke  the  blue-ey*d  Maid  : 
Shall  then  the  Grecians  fly  V  O  dire  difgrace  l 

And  leave  unpuni/hM  this  perfidious  race? 

Shall  Troy,  fliall  Priam,  and  th*  adulterous  Ifoufe,  191, 

In  peace  enjoy  the  fruits  of  broken  vows  ? 

And  braveft  chiefs,  in  Helen's  quarrel  flain^ 

Lie  norevengM  on  yon  detefted  plain  ? 

No  I  let  my  Greeks,  unmov'd  by  vain  alarms^. 

Once  more  refulgent  flune  in  brazen  arras*  aoo. 

Hafte,  Goddefs,  hafte !  the  flying  hoft  detain^ 

Nor  1st  one  faijl,  be  boifted.  on  the  main^ 
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Pallas  obey$,  and  from  Olyvipu^*  height 
^wift  to  the  ihips  precipitates  her  flight  f 
Ul^fTes,  firft  in  public  cares^  (he  fouod»  20$ 

For  prudent  connfel  like  the  Gods  reik>vm*d  1 
OpprefsM  with  generous  grief  the  hero  flood. 
Nor  drew  his  fable  veifels  to  the  flood* 
And  is  it  thus,  divinie  Laertes*  fon  ! 
Thus  fly  the  Gi*eeks  (the  martial  maid  began)        tM 
Thus  to  their  country  bear  their  own  dt%race) 
And  fame  eternal  leave  to  Priam's  itice  ? 
Shall  beauteous  Helen  ftill  remain  unfreed, 
Still  unreveng*d  a  thoufand  heroes  bleed  ? 
Hafl^Cy  generous  Ithacus !  prevent  the  fliame,  si 5 

Recall  your  armies^  and  your  chiefs  reclaim* 
Your  own  refiftlefs  eloquence  employ, 
And  to  th'  Inamortals  truft  the  fall  of  Troy. 

The  voice  divine  conftfs'd  the  warlike  maid, 
Vlyifes  heard,  nor  uninfpir'd  obeyM :  saa 

Then  meetiug  firft  Atrides,  from  his  hand 
Received  th*  imperial  fceptre  of  command. 
Thus  giacM,  attention  and  refpe^l  to  ^ain, 
He  runs,  he  flies  through  all  the  Grecian  train, 
Kach  prince  of  name,  or  chief  in  arms  approvM,      125 
He  firM  with  praife,  or  with  perfuafion  mov*d. 

Warriours  like  you,  with  flrength  and  wifdom  bleft. 
By  brave  examples  fliould  confirm  the  rtfl. 
The  mona«%h*s  will  not  yet  revealM  appears } 
He  tries  our  courage,  but  refents  our  fears,  230 

Th'  unwary  Greeks  his  fury  may  provoke  j 
Mot  thus  the  king  in  fecret  council  fpoke. 
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Jove  loves  our  chkf^  from  Jove  his  honotir  fprings. 

Beware  t  for  dftftdful  is  the  wi*ath  of  kings. 

'   But  if  a  clamorous  vile  plebeian  rofe,  "    » 35 

Him  with  reproof  he  check'd,  or  tamM  with  blows. 

Be  ft  illy  thou  (lave,  and  to  thy  betters  yield  | 

Unknown  alike  in  council  and  in  field  t 

Ye  Godsy  what  daftards  would  our  hoft  command^ 

Swept  to  the  war,  the  lumber  of  a  land  1  »4.» 

Be  filent,  wretcli,  and  think  not  here  allowM. 

That  worft  of  tyrants,  an  ufurping  crowd : 

To  one  fole  monarch  Jove  commits  the  fway ; 

His  are  the  laws,  and  him  let  all  obey. 

With  words  like  thefe  the  troops  Ulyfles  rul'd,    245 
The  loudeft  iilencM,  and  the  fierceft  coord. 
Back  to  th*  afifmbly  roll  the  thronging  train, 
Defert  the  ihips,  and  pour  upon  the  plain. 
MurmuriDg  they  move,  as  when  old  Ocean  roars. 
And  heaves  huge  furges  to  the  trembling  /hores :    259 
The  groaning  banks  are  burft  with  bellowing  fotmd. 
The  rocks  remurmur,  and  the  deeps  rebound. 
At  kngth  the  tumult  finks,  the  noifes  ceafe. 
And  a  ftill  fileace  lulls  the  camp  to  peace, 
Therfitefl  only  clamour*d  in  the  throng.  251 

Loquacious,  loud,  and  turbulent  of  tongue : 
Aw*d  by  no  fhame,  by  no  refpefls  control'd^ 
In  (candal  bufy,  in  reproaches  bold  : 
With  witty  malice  ftudious  to  defame : 
Scorn  all  his  joy,  and  laughter  all  his  aim  }  t^^ 

Bat  chief  he  gloryM,  with  licentious  ftile. 
To  Jaih  the  great,  and  moaarclis  to  revile* 

His 
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His  figure  fuch  a»  might  his  foul  proclaim  $ 

One  eye  was  blinking,  and  one  leg  was  lame ; 

His  mountain  (boulders  half  his  breaft  o^ca-fpread,   %$$:. 

Thin  hairs  beftrewM  his  long  mifhapen  head. 

Spleen  to  mankind  his  envious  heart  po<re(!» 

And  much  he  hated  all,  but  moft  the  beft. 

Ulyfles  or  Achilles  ftill  his  theme ; 

But  royal  fcandal  his  delight  fupreme..  ^70 

jbong  had  he  livM  the  fcorn  of  every  Greeks 

Vext  when  he  fpoke,  yet  ft  ill  they  heard  him  fpeak*. 

Sharp  was  his  voice;  which,  in  the  fhrilleft.  tone. 

Thus  with  injurious  taunts  attacked  the  throne : 

Amidft  the  glories  of  £0  bright  a  reign,  275- 

What  moves  the  great  Atrides  to  complain  f 
*Tis  thine  whatever  the  warriour*s  breail  inflames. 
The  golden  fpoil,  and  thine  the  lovely  dames. 
With  all  the  wealth  our  wars  and  blood  beftow. 
Thy  tents  arc  crowded,  and.  thy  chefts  overflow,     aSc^ 
Xhus  at  full  eafe  in  heaps  of  riches  roll'd. 
What  grieves  the  monarch  ?    Is  it  thirft  of  gold  ? 
Say,  ihall  we  march  with  our  unconquerM  powers^ 
(The  Greeks  and  I)  to  Ilion's  hoftile  towerSf 
And  bring  the  race  of  royal  baftards  here,  2X5 

For  Troy  to  ranfom  at  a  price  too  dear  ? 
But  fafer  plunder  thy  own  hoftTupplies  ^ 
Say,  would*ft  thou  feize  fome  valiant  leadcr^s  prize  ? 
Or,  if  thy  heart  to  generous  love  be  led, 
Some  captive  fair,  to  blefs  thy  kingly  bed  ?  »9^ 

Whatever  our  mafter  craves,  fubmit  we  muft, 
plagued  with  his  pride^  or  puniih'd  for  his  luft. 

Ok. 
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t)h  women  of  Achaia  I  men  no  more ! 
Hence  let  us  flf  »  and  let  him  wafte  hie  ftore 
In  lores  and  pleafures  on  the  Phrygian  fliore.    195 
We  may  be  wanted  on  ibme  bufy  day. 
When  Hedor  comet  c  fo  great  Achilles  may  s 
From  him  he  forcM  the  prize  we  jointly  gayr, 
£rom  him,  the  fierce,  tfao^fearleft,  and  the  bnive ; 
And  dnrft  he,  as  he  onght,  refent  that  wrong,        300 
This  mighty  tyrant  were  no  tyrant  long. 
Fierce  from  his  ieat  at  this  Ulyfies  fprings. 
In  generons  Tengeanoe  of  the  king  of  kings  j 
With  indignation  (parkling  in  his  eyes, 
fie  Tiews  the  wretch,  and  ftemly  thns  replies :        305 

Peace,  fa&ioos  monfler,  bom  to  vex  the  ftate. 
With  wrangling  talents  formM  for  foal  debater 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  nor,  raihly  vain 
And  fingLy  mad,  afpenfe  the  fovereign  reign. 
Have  we  not  known  thee,  (lave!  of  all  our  hoft,     310' 
The  man  who  a^  the  leaft,  upbraids  the  moft? 
Think  not  the  Greeks  to  ihamefal  flight  to  brings 
Nor  let  thoie  lips  profane  the  name  of  king. 
For  our  return  we  truft  the  heavenly  Powers; 
Be  that  their  care  {  to  fight  like  men  be  ours*  315  ' 

But  grant  the  hoft  with  wealth  the  general  load. 
Except  detraftion,  what  haft  thou  beftow*d  ? 
Soppoie  fome  hero  fliould  his  fpoils  refign. 
Art  thou  that  hero,  could  thole  fpoils  be  thine  f 
Gods  !  let  me  periih  on  this  hateful  (hore,  %tA 

And  let  theie  eyes  behold  my  fon  no  more} 
If,  on  thy  next  officnce,  this  hand  forbear 
Tq  ftrip  thofc  anas  thou  tU  dsierv'ft  to  wear. 
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Behold  llMtt  wotpinglor  ^ur  nativf  Ihort  t 

Wbat  could  their  wives  or  heipicCs  diiiditn  noK?  355, 

What  heurt  but  nMits  to  kavt  the  Hendcr  tnua^ 

Andy  one  (hort  non^  <ndl«i«e  tJie  WHMfeay  matil? 

Few  lei^gut*  »moif'4»  we  wifl^  our  fKacefiil  feslt> 

When  tkm  flup  tofib,  ftnd  the  tcmpeft»  heat: 

Then  well  nAjp  thb  long  flay  pcovoke  theit  tev%  36« 

The  tedious  length  of  utae  revolviig  ycan^ 

Not  for  their  grief  the  Gvecian  hoft  I  y  a»e^|, 

But  vanquiftkM  1  bafikd !-  oh  eternal  ftsuise  I 

£xpe6l  the  time  to  Tcoy*&  deftru^km  given, 

Aed  try  the  faich  of  Chal^  and  of  Mssmtbiw  36^ 

What  pafs^d  at  Aulit,  Greece  cm  widiefb  bear^ 

And  all  who  live  to  breathe  thU  Phiy^ai*  air* 

Bdide  a  fountain's  ihered  brink  we  nm^'d 

Oar  verdant  altars,  asdi  the  viSbtms  blaaM ; 

(*TWaa  where  the  fdane-tree  fpreads  its  fhadf s  acound) 

The  altars  heavM ;  and  fimnc  the  cvumbling  ground 

A  mighty  dragon  (hot,  of  dire  portent  | 

From  Jove  himfelf  the  dreadful  figii  was  ScnU 

Strait  ta  the  tree  his  fanguine  fpire  he  roilM, 

And  cotrd  around  in  many  a  winding  fold.  375 

The  topmoft  branch  a  niothec-bird*  poifeA  ; 

Eight  c^low  infants  fiU*d  the  mofly  neii  y. 

Herfelf  the  ninth ;  the  lerpent^  as  lie  huttgv 

Su^etch'd  his  black  jaws,  and  crslh'd  die  crying  yooDg ;; 

While  hovering  near,  witfarlniierable  mdan,  sSok- 

The  drooping  mother  waiPd  her  chiMren  gone.. 

The  mother  laft  as  round  the  neft  ihe  fttw, 

Itia'd  by  the  beating  wing,  the  monfler  ff ew  t 

«  Nott 
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To  grudge  the  conquefts  mighty  Jove  prepares. 

And  Fiew  with  envy  our  fuccefsful  war^.  41 5 

On  that  great  day  when  firft  the  martial  train. 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Ilion,  plowed  the  main  ; 

Jove,  on  the  right,  a  profperons  iignal  fent. 

And  thunder  rolling  (hook  the  firmament. 

EnoouragM  hence,  maintain  the  glorious  ftrife,     420 

Till  every  foldier  grafp  a  Plirygian  wife, 

Till  Helen*8  woes  at  full  reveng'd  appear. 

And  Troy^s  proud  matrons  render  tear  for  tear. 

Before  that  day,  if  any  Greek  invite 

His  couptry^s  troops  to  bafe,  inglorious  flight;       425 

Stand  forth  that  Greek !  and  hoift  his  fail  to  fly. 

And  die  the  daftard  firft,  who  dr^ds  to  die. 

But  ifow,  O  monarch !  all  thy  chiefs  advife  i 

Nor  what  they  offer,  thou  thyfelf  deipife. 

Among  thofe  councils,  let  not  mine  be  vain  j  430 

In  tribes  and  nations  to  divide  thy  train  j 

His  feparate  troops  let  every  leader  call. 

Each  ftrengthen  each,  and  all  encourage  all. 

What  chief,  or  foldier,  of.; the  numerous  band,  y 

Or1>ravely  fights,  or  ill  obeys  command,  435 

When  thus  diftin6l  they  war,  fhall  foon  be  known. 

And  what  the  caufe  of  Illion  not  o*er-thrown } 

Jf  fsiti  reiifls,  or  if  our  arms  are  flow. 

If  Gods  above  prevent,  or  men  below. 

To  him  the  king :  How  much  thy  years  excel     440 
In*arts  of  council,  and  in  fpeaking  welll 
O  would  the  Gods,  in  love  to  Greece,  decree 
But  ten  fuch  fages  as  they  grant  in  thce'j 
Vorr.  I.  G  S'lth 
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No    -'%'.:    '--ii.:e,  :i.i:ii»2  iliucies  ciciccDtt; 

T/  -i.kccJs,  cr  till  deii^i,  ilull  ccvcr  ails  ^So 

L'.r'the  wsr  bletd,  ar.u  lu  the  mighty  fall  I 

T:!!  Satli'd  in  iW^at  be  every  manly  bm^ 

W iti  the  huge  fhield  each  bi-awny  ana  depreft» 

Each  aching  nerve  refufe  the  lance  to  tlirow^ 

A:  (I  e-vch  fpeat  courfsr  at  the  cluriot  blow.  46^ 

AVho  dares*  inglorious*  in  his  ihips  to  ftay> 

'^'ho  daxes  to  tremble  on  this  agoal  day ; 

That  wretch,  too  m^an  to  fall  by  nurbal  jmmwt* 

The  birds  fltall  mangle,  and  the  dogs  dnrour. 

The  monarch  fpok.e  ^  and  ftraight  a  nwri^iir  to&^ 
Loud  as  the  furges  when  the  teqipeft  blows^  47^ 

'  on  broken  rQ<Jcs  tui||ultuQii4  cnv» 

Straight 
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l^gtit  t^  the  ttau  the  tioo^  ^i^Mrfiiig  hesd. 
The  ^res  are  kindled,  sad  the  finaiees  9£be9d%       4|7S 
With  hafty.feall  they  (acrifice^  and  pray 
T*  avert  the  dangers  of  the  doubtful  day. 
A  fteer  #f  five  years*  age,  large  Ikab'd,  and  fed> 
To  JoTe^t  high  altars  Ag^menmoii  led: 
Ti^re  bade  the  nobleft  of  the  Grecian  peers  ;         4S0 
And  Noftor  firft,  as  moft  adrancVl  in  years* 
Next  came  Idomeneus,  and  Tydctis*  foo, 
Ajax  the  Icfs,  and  A\ax  Telamon ; 
Then  wife  Ulyfles  in  his  rank  was  plac*d$ 
^nd  Meneiaus  came  unbid,  the  lail*  485 

The  chiefs  furround  the  deftinM  beaft»  and  take 
The  facred  ofiering  of  the  ialted  cake. 
When  thus  the  king  prefers  his  folemn  prayer : 
Oh  thou]  whofe  thunder  rends  the  clouded  air^ 
Who  in  the  heaven  of  heavens  has  £xM  thy  thnmc^ 
Supreme  of  Oods !  unbounded  and  alone! 
Hear  f  zpd  before  the  burning  fundefcends^ 
Before  the  night  her  gloomy  nreil  extends. 
Low  in  the  duft  be  laid  yon  hoftile  fpirssf 
B^PriamTs  palace  r«nk  in  Grecian  fires>  49$ 

In  He£lor^8  breaft  be  plunged  this  fhimng  fword. 
And  fiaughterM  heroes  groan  around  their  lord ! 
Thus, pray  *d  tint  chief:  his  unavailing  prayer 
Great  Jove  rcfiisM,  and  toft  m  empty  air  s 
The  God  averle,  whileyet^the  fmnes  arofe, 
PffCfKur^d  new  toils,  and  doubled  woes  on  woes. 
Their  prayers  perlonnMy .  the  ehi^s  the  rite  pttrfae. 
The  bafiey  fprinkledy  and  the  vi^ltm  flew, 

6  a  Tb# 
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The  limbs  tliey  fever  from  th'  inclofing  hide. 

The  thighs,  feleacd  to  the  Gods,  divide.  5^5 

On  thefe,  in  double  cauls  involv*d  with  art, 

The  choiceft  morfels  lie  from  every  part. 

Trom  the  cleft  wood  the  crackling  flames  afpire. 

While  the  fat  viftim  feeds  the  facred  fire. 

The  thighs  thus  facrific'd,  and  entrails  dreft,  510 

Th'  afliftants  part,  transfix,  and  roaft  the  reft  j 

Then  fprea4  the  tables,  the  repaft  prepare. 

Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  fliare. 

Soon  as  the  rage  of  hunger  was  fuppreft, 

The  generous  Neftor  thus  the  prince  addreft :  515 

Now  bid  thy  heralds  found  the  loud  alarms. 
And  call  the  fquadrons  ffieath'd  in  brazen  arms : 
Now  feize  tV  occafion,  now  the  troops  furvey. 
And  lead  to  war  when  Heaven  dircfts  the  way. 

He  faid  j  the  monarch  iffued  his  commands ;        520 
Straight  the  loud  heralds  call  the  gathering  bands. 
The  chiefs  inclofe  their  king  i  the  hoft  divide, 
In  tribes  and  nations  ranVd  on  either  fide. 
High  in  the  midft  the  blue-ey'd  Virgin  flies  5 
From  rank  to  rank  flie  darts  her  ardent  eyes  i  515 

The  dreadful  aegis,  Jove's  immortal  ihield, 
Blaz'd  on  her  arm,  and  lightenM  all  the  field : 
Round  the  vaft  orb  an  hundred  ferpents  roird, 
Form'd  the  bright  fringe,  and  feem'd  to  burn  in  gold. 
With  this  each  Gi^eciaif  s  manly  breaft  (he  warms,  530 
Swells  their  bold  hearts,  and  ftrings  their  nervous  armi} 
No- more  they  figh,  inglorious,  to  return,    . 
But  breaths  revenge,  and  for  the  combat  burn.         ^ 
•;    •  .-  ■:■-  As 
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As  on  f<Sme  mountain,  through  the  lofty  gi'ove» 
The  crackling  flames  afcend,  and  blaze  above  j      535 
'^c  fires  expanding  as  the  winds  arife, 
Shoot  their  long  beams^  and  kindle  half  the  ikies  s 
So  from  the  polifh*d  arms,  and  brazen  fliields, 
A  gJeamy  fplendour  fla(h'd  along  the  fields. 
Not  lefs  their  number  than  th*  embodyM  cranes,     540 
Or  milk-white  fwans  in  Afius' watery  plains. 
That  o>r  the  windings  of  Cayfter*s  fprings, 
Stretch  their  long  necks,  and  clap  their  ruftling  wingv, 
Now  tower  aloft,  and  courfe  in  airy  rounds  $ 
Now  light  with  noife  $  with  noife  the  field  refounds.   ' 
Thus  numerous  and  confusM,  extending  wide^ 
The  legions  crowd  Scamander*s  fl6wery  fide } 
With  rufliing  troops  the  plains  are  coverM  o>r,  • 
And  thundering' fbotfteps  fhake  the  founding  fliore.    ^ 
Along  the  river*s  level  meads  they  ftand,  550 

Thick  as  in  fpring  the  flowers  adorn  the  land, 
Or  leaves  tb«  trees ;  or  thick  as  infe6(s  play. 
The  wandering  nation  of  a  fummer^s  day. 
That,  drawn  by  milky  fleams,  at  evening  hours. 
In  gatherM  fwarms  furround  the  rural  bowers  |      5f$ 
From  pail  to  pail  with  bufy  murmur  run 
The  gilded  legions,  glittering  in  theifun. 
So  thronged,  fo  dole,  the  Grecian  fquadrons  flood 
In  radiant  arms,  and  thirft  for  Trojan  blood. 
Each  leader  now  his  fcatterM  force  conjoins  5C0 

In  cloCe  array,  and  forms  the  deepening  lines. 
lidK  with  more  eaie,  the  (kilful  ihepherd  fwain 
ColltCtt  hit  flocj&s  finom  thopfands  en  the  plaiji.  * 
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The  King^^of  K(ngs,  sia|aftic»lly  tcUIv 
Towers  o*ei:  his  8iinie6>  and'  outihhnet  themi  Mi     $6% 
Li  ke  fome  proud  bul  1  that  rotmA  ths  paftores tJeads : 
His  rubje£i-<herd»^  the  monnrch  of-the*iiieadfi. 
Great  as  the  Gods,  th'*  exalted  chief?  vrasrfeen. 
His  ftrengUi  like  Neptune,  ami  like < Mars  hisrmi0ir» 
Jove  o'er  his^yes  celeftialiglorits  Tpreadv  57^ 

And  dawning  conqueft'playM  around- hisihtad. 

Say,  Virgins, .  feared  round  the*thh»ne-  dilinBC^ 
Al^knowingrGoddtfies  I  iimnoital  Hinel 
Since  earth's  wide  regions^  beaven'S^immeaTar'tihetg^r^ 
And  heXl^s  abyfs>  hide  nothing  from  your  fight,     575 
(We,  wretchcdmortalsl'loitin  doubts  below, 
But  guefsby,  rurooury  and  bul  boaft  we  know^)  • 
Oh,  fay  .what  heroes, .  fir'd  by  thirft'  of.  fsrae. 
Or  urgM  by  wrongs^-  to  Troy's  dcftru£liOtt^catne? 
p^o  count  them  all,,  demands  a  thoufand  tongues^    5$^ 
A  throat  of  braft^aikd  adaimmtine  iiMig^. 
Daughters  of 'Jo»t,  adGuft !  infpi^Td  by>yoi» 
The  mighty  l^vrdauB^lefs-Ipiiuiuie; 
What  <jrov«fd«d  amiieff)  from>  what' cUmes  they  :brtRg». 
Their  nan^e^,  thekmunbersg  axul  >tUtir  chiefs,  I  dag*. 

The  Catalogub  of  theS^ips, 

Tlie.liardy  wacrioufs  wfaoni'Boeotiaibfed^ 
Penelius,  Leitus,  Prothoenor  led': 
\Vith  thefe  Arcefilau*  and  Clonks  ftstad^ 
Equal  in  arms,,  and  equal  in  command. 
Thefe  head  t^e.  troops  that  rocky ,  Aolis  yields^ ,      5^ 
And  EteoaU  hilis,  aad  Hyrio's  iWatsi^  field9» 

And 


And  SchfaMoSy  Scholos^  GtaOL  n^ftl*  the  mtfln). 

And  MycaleiEa*s  amplfc  plil/ plain. 

Thofe  who  in  Peteon  or  lieiioii  dwell, 

<?f  Harma  where  Apollo^s  prophet  fell ;  59^ 

Heleon  and  HyJe,  whichthe  fprings  overflow;* 

And  Medeon  lofty,  and  Ocalea  low ; 

Or  in  the  mead's  of  Haliartus  ftray. 

Or  Thefpis  facred  to  the  God  of  Day^ 

Oncheftus,  Neptune*s  celebrated  groves ;  ^00 

CopaCf  and  Thi(be,  fam^d  for  filver  dovest. 

For  flocks  Erythrae,  Glifla  for  the  vine  j 

Platea  green,  and  NIfa  the  divine. 

And  they. whom  Tfaebe's  wdl-bmlt  walls  enclofe. 

Where  Mydi,  Eutrefus,  Coron€  rofe  j  605^ 

And  Ame  rich,  with  pitrpie  harvefts  crown'd  j, 

Aiid  AfttBedon,  Boeotia's  iitmoft  bounds 

Full  fifty  ihips  they  fend,  and  each- con veyi> 

Twice  fixty  warridurs  through  the  fotuningf  feaib 

To  thefe  fucceed  AQiIedon's  martial  train,  6  to' 

Who  plow  the  fpacious  Orchonienian  plain. 
T^iTo  valiant  brothers  rule  th^  utidaunted  throt^i : 
lalinen  and- Afcalaphus  thb  ilrong.: 
Sods  of  Aftyoch«,  the  heaveftly  fair, 
Whtofe  virgin  charms  fubdned  the  G6d  of  War       615: 
(In  A6lor'8  court  as  ihc  retird  to  reft. 
The  ftrength  of  Mars  the  bluifaing  maid  cbmpreft)* 
Their 'troops  in  thirty  fflbie'veffels  fweep. 
With'  e(}tt&l'oars,  the  hoarfe^refonnding  deep^ 
-  The  Phddahs  neact  in  forty  barks  repliir,  6ao' 

Epiftrophus  aftd  Sehedius  head  the  war. 
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From  tbofe  nch  ^regions  what  Cephiflus  leads 

Hit  filver  current  tbroi^h  the  flowery  meads  | 

From  Pmopea,  Chryfa  tlie  diTuie, 

Where  Anemoria^s  ftately  turrets  flune,  €%$ 

Where  Pytho,  Daulis,  Cypariffus  ftood. 

And  fair  Liliea  Tiews  die  rifing  flood. 

Thefe  rangM  in  order  on  the  floating  tide» 

Clofe,  OB  the  left,  the  hold  Boeotians  fide. 

Fierce  Ajax  led  the  Locrian  fquadrons  on«  630 

Ajtx  the  left,  Oileus^  valiant  fon  | 
Skiird  to  direa  the  flying  dart  aright ; 
Swift  in  purfuit»  and  adive  in  the  fight. 
Him,  as  their  chief*  the  chofen  troops  attend. 
Which  Befla,  Thronus,  and  rich  Cynos  fend  s       6)5 
Opus,  Calliarut,  and  Scarphe^s  bands  $ 
And  thole  who  dwell  where  pleafing  Augia  ftands. 
And  where  Boigrius  floats  the  lowly  lands. 
Or  in  fair  Tftrphe^s  fylvan  feats  refide : 
]n  farty  Ytflels  cut  the  liquid  tide.  C40 

Bubeea  next  her  martial  ions  prepare. 
And  (hnds  the  brave  Abantes  to  the  wart  t 
Breathing  revenge,  in  arms  they  take  their  way 
From  Chalcis*  walls,  and  ftrong  Eretria  i 
Th'  Iflcian  fields  for  generous  vines  renownM,       645 
The  fair  Cariftos,  and  the  Styrian  ground  $ 
Where  Dios  from  her  towers  overlooks  the  plain. 
And  high  LVrmaK^*  v\cwf  tlu:  ULi^UbQaimg  mam. 
JOowB  their  hnwid  Ihfniliifre  Rilli  a  kngtH  of  hiiir  j 
Thtir  hanrti  dtfuti  uticr  h\  air  j        65a 

But  with  fN.tteiid^  i  .J  eing^eldii 

Pierce  the  m^i^h  iOfit^i>  taCMff* 
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Twice  twenty  ihips  tranfport  the  warlike  bands. 
Which  bold  Elphenor,  fierce  in  arms,  commandft. 

Full  fifty  more  from  Athens  fiem  the  main,        655 
Led  by  Mneftheus  through  the  liquid  plain, 
(Athens  the  fair,  where  great  Eredlheus  fwayM^ 
That  ow*d  his  nurture  to  the  blue>eyed  Maid, 
9nt  from  the  teeming  furrow  took  his  birth. 
The  mighty  offspring  of  the  foodful  earth.  660 

Him  Pallas  placM  amidft  her  wealthy  fane, 
Ador*d  with  fiicrifice  and  oxen  flain  i 
Where,  as  the  years  revolve,  her  altars  blaze. 
And  all  the  tribes  refound  the  Goddefs'  praife) 
Mo  chief  like  thee,  Mneftheus  I  Greece  could  yield,  665 
To  marihal  armies  in  the  dufty  field, 
Th*  extended  wings  of  battle  to  difplay. 
Or  clofe  th*  embodyM  hoft  in  firm  array. 
Veftor  alone,  improved  by  length  of  days. 
For  oiartial  condud  bore  an  equal  praife.  €79 

With  thefe  appear  the  Salaminian  bands. 
Whom  the  gigantic  Telamon  commands  1 
Id  twelve  black  fliips  to  Troy  they  fteer  their  courfe. 
And  with  the  great  Athenians  join  their  force. 
Next  move  to  war  the  generous  Argive  train. 
From  high  Troetene,  and  Maieta*s  plain. 
And  fair  ^gina  circled  by  the  main  1 
Whom  ftrong  Tyrintbe*s  lofty  walls  furround. 
And  Epidaur  with  viny  harvefts  crown'd ; 
And  where  fair  Afinen  and  Hermion  (how  680 

Their  cliffs  above,  and  ample  bay  below. 
Theie  by  the  brave  Euryalus  were  led. 

Great  Sthciiel«t,  and  greater  Diomed, 

But 


I 


I 


But  chirf  Tytlide»  h6r^^titr{bvtmffA  fway ; 

In  foiitfc6i%  bark»  tfccy  |]doW the* watery  way.         ^J^ 

'  The  prdftdMyeeUe  arms  Hicr  nikrtiai'pdwtrsy 
Cleone,  Coi$0lh>  with' iiiiperfa!  towers. 
Fair  AFaethyti^i  Ornia's  fhritM  plain. 
And  Mgeon,  and  Adraftus'  ahcient  reign  ;• 
And  thofe  wh^  dweil- along  the  Tandy  ihore,  6fO^ 

And  where  Pdlene  yields  her  fleecy  ftoRf, 
Where  Helioe  and  Hyperefia>liei 
And  GonoclTa's  fpiresf  falute  the  (ky* 
Great  Agamemnon  rules  the  numerous  bandi 
A  hundred  vefiels  in  long  order  ftand,  6'95' 

And  crowded -nations  wait  his  dread  comiif and*. 
High  on  the  deck  the  king^of  men  appears. 
And  his  refulgent  arms  in  triumph  wears  $; 
Proud  of  his  hoft,  unrivard  in  his  reign, 
fo  (ilent  pompehe  moved  along  thb  main.  700*^ 

i  His  brother  follows,  andto  vengeanctf  warmt'. 
The  hardy  Spartans  exercisM  in  arms ;. 
Pbares  and  BryAa-s  valiant  troops,  and  thofe 
Whom  LacedaDmon's  lofty  hills  inclofe  : 
Or  Mcffe's  towers  for  filver  doves  renown ^d^*  70 5\ 

Amycla?>  Laas,  Augia's  happy  ground^ 
And  thofe  whom  Oetylos!  low  walls  contain,: 
Alid  Helos,  on  the  margin  of  the  main  : 
Thefe,  o'er  the  bending  ocean,  Helen's  caufe 
In  fixty  (hips  with  Menela us  draws  :  yto' 

fiager  and  loud  from  man  to  man  he  flies. 
Revenge  and  fury  flaming  in  his  eyes  j 
'Vhile,  vainly  fond,  in  fancy  oft  he  hears 
*;  fair-'one's  grief,- and  ices  licr  faliing  tears. 

In 
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Neftor  the  fage  condtifts'  his  didleti  Ubft  s 
From  Amphlgenitt's  erer  fihsitfol-  l^d  y 
Where  .^Bpy  ht^,  and  little  PtekdiiP  ftdnd-$ 
Where  beauteous  Areni  berftim^re^ffiiws* 
And  Tbiyon's' walk  Alpbens.^  (tvesLms-  i nclote- 1       7 1# 
And  Dorion,  fain*d'fbrThamyri&7  difgracr^ 
Superior  ooce  of  all  the  tuneful  race»  ' 

Tilly  vain  of  ndortals  empty  praife)  he  (trove- 
To4natch  the  feed  of  clo<id«compelling' JoVe! 
Too  daring' l^ird !  whbfe  iMifoccefsfttl  pride  72^ 

Th'  immortal  Mnfes  in  their  art' defy'd. 
Th'  avenging  Mnfes  of  the  ligiit  of  day- 
Dcpriv'd  his  cyeft^  and'fnatch*d  his  voice  awayi 
Ho  more  his  heavenly  voice  was  Heard  tb  fmg, 
Ri»  hand  no  more*  awalcM  the*  iilver  ftring;  yjoT: 

Where  under  high  Cyllene^  crownM  with  wt)od> 
The  (haded  tomb*  of  old  \^gyptns^  ftbod  ; 
From  Ripei  Stratie;  Tegea*s  bordering  town^ 
The  Phenean  fields,  and  Orchomenian  downs. 
Where  the  fat  herds  in  plenteous  paihire  rove  j       73^ 
And  Stymphelus  with  her  farrounding  grove, 
Parrfaafia,  on  her  fnowy  diflFs  reclin*d^ 
And  high  Eni^  (hook  by  wintery  wtnd^ 
And  fair  Mantinea^s  ever-plea(ing  iite  j 
In  fixty  fail  thf  Arcadian  band«  unitei  74,^ 

Bold  Agapenor,  glorious  at  their  head^ 
(Ancaeut*  fon)  the  mighty  fquadron  led* 
Their  (hips,  fupply'd  by  Agamemnt)n^s  care, 
Through  roaring  (ea$*the  wondering  warriotirs  bear ; 
•     y  The 
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The  firft  to  battle  on  th^  appointed^  plain,  ^€ 

But  new  to  all  the  dangers  of  the  nlain. 

Thofe,  where  fair  Ells  and  Bupra(ium  join  j 
Whom  Hyrmtn,  here,  and  Myrilnus  confine,   . 
And  bounded  there  where  o*er  the  Valleys  rofe 
Th*  Olenian  rock  $  and  where  A^iilum  flows ;         759 
Beneath  four  chiefs  (a  numerous  army)  came : 
The  ftrength  and  glory  of  th*  Epean  name. 
In  feparate  fquadrons  thefe  their  train  divide. 
Each  leads  ten  veifels  through  the  yielding  tide. 
One  was  Amphimachus,  and  Thalphius  one  755 

(Eurytus'  this,  and  that  Te'atus*  Ton)  ; 
Diores  fprung  from  Amarynceus*  line  $ 
And  great  Polyxenus,  of  force  divine. 

But  thofe  who  view  fair  Elis  o^er  the  Teas 
^xom  the  bleft  iAands  of  th'  Echinades,  yU^ 

In  forty  vefTels  under  Meges  move. 
Begot  by  Phyleus  the  belov'd  of  Jove. 
To  ftronp;  Dulichium  from  his  (ire  he  fled. 
And  thence  to  Troy  his  hardy  warriours  led* 
.  Ulyfles  fellowM  through  the  watery  road,  765 

A  chief,  in  wifdom  equal  to  a  God, 
Witih  thofe  whom  Cephalenia's  ifle  inclosed. 
Or  till  their  fields  along  the  coaft  opposM  ^ 
Or  where  fair  Ithaca  overlooks  the  floods, 
y^here  high  Neritos  fliakes  his  waving  woods,        770 
Where  -ffigilipa's  rugged  fides  are  feen, 
Crocylia  rocky,  and  Zacynthus  green. 
Thefe  in  twelve  galleys  with  vermilion  prores. 
Beneath  hit  condu£ij  fought  the  Phrygian,  ihores. 

Thoas 
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Tboos  caae  iiezty  AAdnnMii^s  Taltaat  ibii»       775 
From  PJeonm^s  walls,  and  chalky  Calydon* 
And  rough  Pylene,  and  th*  Olenian  ilcep. 
And  Chalcis  heaten  by  th«  rolling  deep* 
He  led  thewanrioora  from  th*  JStoIito  ihore« 
For  now  the  Ions  of  Oeneus  were  no  more  1  780 

The  glories  of  the  mighty  race  were  fled ! 
Oeneus  himielf,  and  Meleager*dead  1 
To  Thoas*  care  now  truft  the  martial  train. 
His  forty  veffels  follow  through  the  main. 

Ifext  eighty  barks  the  Cretan  king  coromandsi    7S5 
Of  Gnoflus,  Ly£ius9  and  Gortyna's  bands. 
And  thofe  who  dwell  where  Rhytion's  domes  arifc^ 
Or  white  Lycaftus  glitters  to  the  ikies, 
Or  where  by  Phceftus  iilver  Jardan  runs  j 
Crttt'9  hundred  cities  pour  forth  all  her  fons.         790 
Tbefe  marched,  Idomeneus,  beneath  thy  care^ 
And  Merion,  dreadful  as  the  God  of  war* 

Tlepolemus,  the  fon  of  Hercules, 
Led  nine  fwift  yeflels  through  the  foamy  Teas  | 
Fipm  Rhodes  with  everlafting  funOiine  bright,        795 
Jalyflus,  Lindus,  and  Camirus  white. 
His  captive  mother  fierce  Alcides  bore. 
From  Epbyr^s  walls,  and  Sellers  winding  fliore. 
Where  mighty  towns  in  ruins  fpread  the  plain, 
•Ajid  faw  their  blooming  warriours  early  (lain.        800 
The  hero,  when  to  manly  years  he  grew, 
Alcides*  uncle,  old  Licymnius,  (lew  | 
For  this,  conftrain'd  to  quit  his  native  place. 
And  ihun  the  yengtvice  of  th*  Herculeim  race, 

AiUet 
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A  ileet  he  bvilt,  and  ^Mi  a  lUHaerous  ftiMft  iSbs 

Of  willingiexilcjBy wapder'd 'O^^r  ifaeniain | 

Where,  many  Teas  and  many  fuiforiBgt  pally 

On  happy  Rhodes  the  chief  arrivM  at  (aft: 

There  in  ihree  tribes  diiFides  his  native  band. 

And  rules  them  peaceful  in  a  fx>reign  land  ;  %to^ 

£ncreas*d  and  profpef^d  in  their  new  abodes, 

By  mighty  Jove,  the  fire  of  men  and  Gods  $ 

With  joy  they  faw  the  growing  empire  rife, 

And  (howers  of  wealth  defcending  from  the4ktes. 

Three  ihips  with  Nireus  fought  the  Trojan  fliore^ 
Nireus,  whom  Aglae  to  Charopus  bore, 
Nireus,  in  fault] efs  ftape  and  blooming  grace^ 
The  loveliell  youth  t)f  all  the  Grecian  raee ; 
Pelldes  only  match'dhis  early  charms  s 
But  few  his  troops,  and  fmall  his  HftreRgthi» arms.  $»• 

Next  thirty  galleys  cleave  the  liquid  plain. 
Of  thofe  Calydnae^  lee-girt  iUcs  contaifi| 
With  them  the  youth  of  Nyfyrus-rtpair^ 
Cafus  the  ftrong,  and  •GiapatbiM  the  iaip  j 
Cos,  where  Eurypylos  poileft  the  Away,  itas 

Till  great  Alcides  made  the  realms  obey  s 
Thefe  Antiphus  and  bold  Phidippns  bring. 
Sprung  from  the  God  by  ThsiTalus  the  king. 

Now,  Mule,  -reeouitf  Pela%ic  Argos*  powevs, 
^rem  Alos,  Alopi,  and  Tvechin^s  toweas;  S$o 

From  Pbthia's  fpi^ipoiia  vales  |  and  Hella,  blcft 
With  female  besMity  iar  ba3N>ad  ibe  rc(L  ^ 
Full  fifty-fliips  beaeath  Achii^^  oaxe, 
Th^  Achaiansy  Myonkdanu  tttUtaianiteir; 

ThdZaOlaaa 
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Theflajians  aU,  though  various  io  ihcir  same  .j     •  ^sm 
The  fame  their  nation,  and  their.chief  the  fame. 
But  now,  Joi^orious,  ^rttch'd:siloag  the  (hore^ 
They  hear  the  farazen  voice  of  .war  no  more^ 
No^ore  the  foe  thay.face  in  dire  anray  : 
Clofe  in  his  fleet  the  angry  leader^lay  5  ^49 

Since  fair  Brifei's  frdm  hi$  arnas  yvas  torn. 
The  Dobleft  ipoil  fnwti.  iack'd  Ly^mfCm  borne. 
Then,  when  th^  chij&f  the  Theb^n  mtsAU  orerthrew, 
An^  theJiold  fons  of  great  Evenus.ilewr. 
There  mourp'4  Achilles,  pIungM  ja  depfeh  of  care,  «45 
But  foon  to  rife  in  daughter,  blood,  and  war. 

To  thefe  the  youth  of  Phylace  fuccwd, 
Itona,  famous  for  her  fleecy  bi«cd. 
And  grafly  Ptefeon  decked  srvith  cheerful  groens. 
The  howta  oi  Ccre§,  and  the  filyan  fccnes,  e  5^ 

Sweet  PyrTh^9>  with  blooming  iflownts  croyirn^d. 
And  Antron's  watdy  den?,  ^nds^vmi'd  gi'ooiKl, 
TJjrfs  •?«rn'd  as  chief  Protefilas  the  brave. 
Who  now  Jay  ^ent  in  the  giooroy  ^ai^e  2 
The  firft  who  boldly  iio»ch'd  the  Tt€^  ftore,       I5I 
And  dyM  «  Phrygian  laa^e  with  Grecian  gore  j 
There  lies,  far  diftant  from  his  rmi^  ^in  j  -j 

Unfiniftrd,  his  proud  palaces  remain,  V 

And  his  fad  confort  beau  her  breaft  ia  v^^^  j 

His  troops  in  forty  O^ps  Podarccs  led,  3(0 

Iphiclus^  foil,  and  brother  to  the  d^^ 
Nor  he  unworthy  to  command  the  h^fk  $ 
Vet  ftill  they  moum'd  their  ancient  ka^er  loft. 

The  men  who  Glaphyra's  fair  fyH  partfiHb 
Wliere  hills  encircle  Boebe^s  lowly  lake«  26$ 

Where 
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Wi^re  Piiaere  hears  the  neighbouring  waters  fall/ 

Or  pfoud  lolcus  lifts  her  airy  wall. 

In  ten  black  (hips  embark'd  for  Ilion^s  ihore. 

With  bold  Eumylus,  whom  Alcefte  bore : 

All  Pelias'  race  Alceftl  far  outOiin'd,  87^ 

The  grace  and  glory  of  the  beauteous  kind. 

The  troops  Methone  or  Thaumachia  yields^ 
Olizon*s  rocks,  or  Meliboea^s  fields. 
With  Philo^etes  failM,  whofe  roatchlefs  art, 
From  the  tough  bow  directs  the  feather*d  dart.        S75 
$even  were  his  (hips  $  each  velTel  fifty  row^ 
Skiird  in  his  fcience  of  the  dart  and  bow. 
But  he  lay  raging  on  the  Lemnian  ground, 
A  poifonous  Hydra  gave  the  burning  wound  $  - 
There  groanM  the  chief  in  agonizing  pain,  SSo 

Whom  Greece  at  length  (ball  wifli,  nor  wi(h  ia  vain. 
His  forces  Medon  led  from  Lemnos*  fborei 
Oi'leus*  fon,  whom  beauteous  Rhena  bore. 

Th'  Oechalian  race,  in  thofe  high  towers  contained. 
Where  once  Eurytus  in  proud  triumph  reign'd,       ZS^ 
Or  where  her  humbler  turrets  Tricca  rears, 
Or  where  Ithome,  rough  with  rocks,  appears ; 
In  thirty  fail  the  fparkling  waves  divide. 
Which  Podalirius  and  Machaon  guide. 
To  thefe  hit  (kill  their  *  Parent-God  impartSi  t^o 

Divine  profelTors  of  the  healing  arts. 

The  bold  Ormenian  and  Atlerian  bands 
In  forty  barks  Eurypylus  commands. 
Where  Titan  hides  his  hoary  head  in  fnowy 
And  where  Hyperia*s  filver  fountains  flow.  S95 

Thy 


Thj  troq^,  Ai^^  Folypoete^  leads. 
And  Eleon,  ihe^*4^y  Olyanpus'  ih&d&gp 
Gyitone*8  .warri^urs^  W  where  Orthe  ik9^ 
And  Oleofl^'s  c^^iiky  cliFn  »>{e; 
^tfming  frofi  Pint^ouf  oif  jioftsiort^l  i*ace;»  ^a^ 

The  ^r^t  of  fair  ^i|^dame's  ,eaihraay 
(That  day  when,  J^url'd  {rom  Pelion'^  chudy  h^suf,  . 
To  dUftant  ^ejM  tli^  ft)^g£iy  Ce^itaurs  ^ed> 
With  Polypoete^  ,jom*4  ia  «^ual  ^ay 
^.«DD(es  leads,  and  fi»rXy  ^p^  obey.  j^^ 

In  tvr«a^  iaii  the  hold  ^eu'Kaehiaas  .came 
From  Cyphu^,  Guncms  wa^  llicir  Jeader's  pmt. 
With  thefe4)he  ^iaaa  joan'd,  and  thole  who^i^tce 
Where  cold  podqpjia.  Ufti  bor  hcjy  trecp  j 
^  where  the  pka£ng  Titarcfms  gUdes^^ .  ^n» 

And  into-  Pen^us  r^Us  his  faiy  tide3 ; 
Tet  o>r  the  filler  Surface  pure  they  flowp 
The  (acned  ftssain  yaa|ix*d  .»ith  &tc^las  ^idoyr,. 
Sacred  and  awful !    From  the  dark  abodes 
^8tyx  poviH  (hem  i^MPth,  the  dreadf^  oath  of  .God»J:   . 

I.aft  under  Prothovs  the  JMj^neilaQa  fioadf 
Prothous  the  fwift,  ^  old  Teothredon's  blood  i .     .   ' 
Wlu> dwell  where  Pelion,  cwwn'd  with, piny  bpu^hlt^ 
Obfcures  the  glads,  pad.  nods  his  fliaggy  brows ; 
0r  wiiece  through  fla^eiy  T-empe  Peneus  ibay'^^ .  ^^ 
(The  region  flvetQh'4  beneath  hjs  mighty  /hade) 
In  forty  fable  lai^  theyileaim'd  the  aaaip  f 
8nch  were  the /chiefs,,  and:  fucb  the  Gi^cian  train- 
Say  tecsot,  O  Miifef  of  all  Achaia  breeds,  .  ;, 
Vbo  braveft  fau^ti  «r  retn:dthe>i«b)f ft  ^M«  ?   9r%5 
iVoL*.  I*                         H                        Enmelus** 
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Eamelus*  mam  were  fdremoft  m  the  chace. 

As  eagles  fleet,  and  of  Pherctian  racct 

Bred  where  Pieria^s  fruitful  fountains  flow, 

And  train*d  by  him  who  bears  the  filvcr  bow. 

Tierce  in  the  fight  their  noftrils  breathM  a  flame.     930 

Their  height,  their  colour,  and  their  age  the  fame  5 

0*er  fields  of  death  they  whirl  the  rapid  car. 

And  break  the  ranks,  and  thunder  through  the  war. 

Ajax  in  arms  the  firft  renown  acquire, 

'While  ftem  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retired  93^ 

(His  was  the  ftrength  that  mortal  might  exceeds. 

And  his,  th*  unrivalM  race  of  heavenly  fteeds). 

But  Thetis^  fon  now  ihines  in  arms  no  more  $ 

His  troops,  neglected  on  the  fandy  fliore, 

^n  empty  air  their  fportive  javelins  throw,  949 

Or  whirl  the  difk,  or  bend  an  idle  bow  t 

Unftain'd  with  blood  his  covei'^d  chariots  ftand  | 

Th'  immortal  courfcrs  graze  along  the  ftrand ; 

But  the  brave  chiefs  th'  inglorious  life  deplor*d, 

And  wandering  o*er  the  camp,  requirM  their  lord.  945 

Now,  like  a  deluge,  covering  all  around. 
The  ihining  armies  fwept  along  the  ground  \ 
Swift  as  a  flood  of  fire,  when  ftorms  arife. 
Floats  the  wide  field,  and  blazes  to  the  (kies. 
%arth  groanM  beneath  them ;  as  when  angry  Jove    950 
Hurls  down  the  forky  lightening  from  aboVe» 
On  Arime  when  he  the  thunder  throws. 
And 'fires  Typhaeus  with  redoubled  bIows« 
Where  Typhon,  preft  beneath  the  burning  load^ 
Still  feels  the  fury  of  th*  aftngiiig  God,  '  955 

But 
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But  various  Iris,  Jove*s  commands  to  bear. 
Speeds  on  the  wings  of  winds  tbrough  liquid  air; 
In  Priam^s  porch  the  Trojan  chiefs  ihe  found. 
The  old  confulting,  and  the  youths  around. 
Folites'  ihape.,  the  monarches  fon,  ihe  chofe,  ^6^ 

Who  from  ^fetes*  tomb  obferv'd  the  foes. 
High  on  the  mound ;  from  whence  in  prorpe6l  lay 
The  fields,  the  tents,  the  navy,  and  the  bay. 
In  this  diflembled  form,  ihe  haftes  to  bring. 
Th'  unwelcome  mciiage  to  the  Phrygian  king  t       9^5 

Ceafe  to  confult,  the  time  for  a^ion  calls. 
War,  horrid  war,  approaches  to  your  walls ! 
Ai&mbled  armies  oft  have  I  beheld  i 
But  ne*er  till  now  fuch  numbers  chargM  a  field. 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  or  driving  fand,  97a 

The  moving  fquadrons  blacken  all  the  ftrand. 
Thou,  godlike  He6lor!  all  thy  force  employ, 
Aflemble  all  tkVunited  bands  of  Troy; 

In  juft  array  let  every  leader  call 

The  foreign  troops j  this  day  demands  them  all.     975 
The  voice  diyine  the  mighty  chief  alarms  i 

The  council  breaks,  the  warriours  ruih  to  arms. 

The  i^tes  unfolding  pour  forth  all  their  train. 

Nations  on  nations  £11  the  duiky  plain. 

]^4en,  fteeds,and  chariots, ihake  the  trembling  ground; 

The  tumult  thickens,,  and  the  ikies  refound. 

Amidft  the  plain  in  fight  of  11  ion  ft  and  s 

A  rifing  mount*  the  wfctrk  of  human  hands ; 

(This  for  Myrinne's  tomb  th*  Immortals  know. 

Though  caird  BateVa  in  the  world  below)  91^5 

H  a  Bc«wath 
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Beneath  tbcir  daeft  ia  lowtial  wder  lick^ 
Th**  aukUiar  txxxipB  Boi  Tix»)«i  imfts  ifipeBr^ 

The  goJMiiBc  Heaor,  Ikigli  efacure  the  xeft,  .     . 

Shakes  his  h^gt  fpear,  '»nrd  n^e  his  piumy  creic 
)n  throngs  amWKi  Ms  Halite  tovisrepQir,  996! 

And  groves  of  iaiiees  gtiftet  in  ^  an*. 

IDivibe  jEneas  hrings  the  Dardan  race, 
Anchifes*  fan  by  Veii*«s*  "Adti  «mbra€e» 
Born  in  the  thaHes  of  Ida*s  fecvet  ^ore» 
(A  mortal  mixing  with  the  K^eat  of  Love)  ^f^ 

Archilochvs  and  AcenilK  divide 
The  warriotir*s  toik,  aMd^c^ftitot  kfff  his  -fide. 

Who  fair  Zeleia^s  wealthy  valleys  tUl, 
Fail  by  the  foot  of  ftla's  ftered  hiM  ; 
Cr^rink,  .^Kepus,  of  thy  fable  -flood  s  D9^9t 

Were  led  hy  Pandarus,  of  royal  Wood, 
To  whom'hh  art  Apollo  dcign'd  to  ^iow» 
Grac'd  with  the  prefcnts  of  his  fhafts  a  nd  bow. 

From  rich  Apsefus*  and  Adreftia*8  towers. 
High  Teree*s  fommits,  and  l^ttyea^  bowers  j       loof 
From  thefe  the  congriegated  troops*  obey 
Young  Araphius'  and  Adraftus'  equal  Iway  s 
Old  Merbps'  fons ;  whom,  Ikiird  in  fates  to  come> 
The  fire  forewarned,  -and  prophefy'd  their  doom  : 
Fate  urgM  them  on !  the  fire  forewam'd  in  vain,    i^ra- 
They  rulh  to  war,  and  peflfh'd  on' the  plain. 

From  Pra6Uus*  ftream,  P^rcote's  pafture  lands. 
And  Seftos  and  Abydos"nfe!gbo«ring  ftfands, 
Trnm  gttat  Arilba's  walls^and  Sdle'^  coaft, 

Hyrtacidcs  cOnTluetis  his  hoft  •.  «»t  t 


ffigh  M  hli  ear  be  (hake>  fbe  lowing  tern. 
His  fiery  coorfets  thunder  o'er  the  plains. 

The  fierce  Pelafgt  next,  m  war  rcnown*di 
*  March  ftom  Larifla'fr  ever- fertile  ground  t 
tn  eqval  arms  their  brother  leaders  fhine  ioz9 

Hippotfaotis  bold,  and  Pyleos  the  divine* 

Next  Acanuis  and  Pyrotis  lead  their  hofts. 
In  dread  array,  from  Thracia's  wintery  ooafts  ; 
Round  the  bleak  realms  where  Hellefpontus  roars, " 
AiMf  Boreas  beats  the  hoarfenrefounding  ihores,     ioi$ 

Whh  great  Buphemus  the  Ciconians  move. 
Sprung  from  Ti-azenkin  Cens,  tov^d  by  Jove. 

Pyraedimus  the  Poeonian  troops  attend, 
StdlPd  in  the  fight,  their  crooked  bows  to  bend ; 
From  Axius*  ample  bed  he  leads  themon^  lo^o 

Axius,  that  iaves  the  diftant  Amydon. 
AxiiM,  that  fsvtflls  with  aH  bis  neighbooring  rllls. 
And  wide  around  the  floating  region  fills* 

The  Paphhigonians  Pyioemenes  rules, 
Whttrc  rich  Henetia  breeds  her  ikrzgt  mttles,         103$ 
Where  Erythinus'  tifm^  clifts  are  fcen, 
Tby  groves  of  box,  Cytoiresl  ever  green  5 
And  where  ^Sgyalos  and  Cromna  lie. 
And  lofty  Sel^unns  invades  the  flty; 
Aad  where  Parthcnius,  rolTd  through  banks  of  flowers, 
Refiefts  ber  ^iderisig  paitiM  and  bowtn.  .     . 

Here  march^cl  in  arms  the  Halizonian  band, 
Whom  Odius  and  Epiftrophus  command, 
jFrom  thofe.  far  regions  where  the  fun  refines 
The  ripening  filver  in  Alybean  mines*  1045 

..  ,  H  J  Tl«rr 
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There,  mighty  Chromis  led  the  Myfian  traiQ^    .    ., 
And  augur  Ennomus,  infpirM  in  vain. 
For  ftem  Achilles  lopt  hh  facred  head, 
Koird  down  Scamander  with  the  vulgar  dead. 

Phorcis  and  brave  Afcanius  here  unite  ,^o$q 

Th*  Afcanian  Phrygians,  eager  for  the  fight. 

Of  thofe  who  round  Maeonia's  realms  refide^ 
Or  whom  the  vales  in  ihades  of  Tmolus  hide,  . 

Meftles  and  Antiphus  the  charge  partake  i 
Born  on  the  banks  of  Gyges'  filent  lake,  1055 

There,  from  the  fields  where  wild  Maeander  flows. 
High  Mycale,  and  Latmos*  ihady  brows, 
Apd  proud  Miletes,  came  the  Carian  throngs, 
With  mingled  clamours,  and  with  barbarous  tongues- 
Ampbimachu?  and  Nauftes  guide  the  train,  1069 

Nauftes  the  bold,  Amphimachus  the  vain, 
Who,  tricVd  with  gold,  and  glittering  on  his  car. 
Rode  like  a  woman  to  the  field  of  war. 
Fool  that  he  was !  by  fierce  Achilles  flaln, 
The  river  fwept  him  to  the  briny  main  :  1065 

There  whelm'd  with  waves  the  gaudy  Warriour  lies  j 
The  valiant  vi^or  feiz*d  the  golden  prise. 

The  forces  laft  in  fair  array  fucceed,  ^ 
Which  blamelefs  Glaucus  and  Sarpedonjead } 
The  warlike  bands  that  diftant  Lycia  yields,        xcjm 
Wt&cre  gulphy  Xanthus  foami  along  th«  Aeld^. 
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The  Duel  of  Menehus  and  ParU.     .  ^ 

Tbe  Armies  being  ready  to  engage,  a  finele  combat  h 
agreed  upon  between  Menelaus  and  Paris  (by  the 
intervention  of  Hedlor)  for  the  detemnination  of  the 
war.  Iris  it  fent  ^  dill  Helena  d>  behold  the  fight. 
She  leads  her  to  the  walls  of  Troy,  where  Priam  fat 
•with  his  counfellorsy  obferving  the  Grecian  leaders 
oiv^e  plain  below,  to  whom  Helen  give«>an  accoui^ 
artiechiefof4Biem.  TheldUgson  eilUr  part  taJft 
the  folemn  oath  for  the  conditions  of  the  combat. 
The  duel  enfues  j  wherein  Paris  being  overcome,  be 
is  fnatched  away  in  a  cloud  by  Venus,  and  tranfport- 
cd  to  his  apartment.  She  then  calls  Helen  from  the 
walls,  and  brings  the  lovers  together.  Agamemnon, 
on  the  part  of  the  Grecians,  demands  the  reftoratioa 
of  Helen,  and  the  performance  of  the  articles. 

The  three  and  twentieth  day  flill  continues  through- 
out this  book.  The  fcene  is  fometimes  in  the  Fields 
before  Troy«  and  ibmetimes  in  Troy  itfelf. 
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npHUS  f»y  tlwif  Iea<ler*&  care  each  mmiihil  band 
-L    Moves  ffxtcr  rtftk9,  «nd  ftretcfies  o*er  tlie  Un<!« 
.  With  flrants  Ae  Tn^aiis  ruihrng  from  iifaf, 
Proclaim  their  iliottoA$»  amlprovtAeMth^wir) 
Stf  when  inclement  wiDter  vex  the  phAx  j* 

With  piercing  fmiti,  or  thiek-deft«iidin|^  raift» 
To  wanner  fcas,  thfc  Cvim9  emhodyM  ty» 
With  noife«  tnd  orckf^  through  the  atkl.waj  Iky^       > 
To  pigmy  nations  wotinds  Bfltl  death- they  bring}  ' 

AAd  all  the  \^ar  defcends  npoit  fte  witig.  i©^ 

But  fikflrt,  breathing  fage»  refolvM  a«d  &Urd 
By  mntnal  aids  to  fix  a  doubtful  field, 
8wift  nnurch  the  Greeks  t  the  rapid  duli  around 
Darkening  arififs  fVom  the  laboutM  ground. 
'ftua  from  hb  flaggy  wrfigs  when  NotUt  ih^ch         tg' 
A  night  of  rapours  tt>Qnd  the  mouDtain»headt» 
Swift  gliding  ffiHb  the  dulhy  liehls  inrade, 
To  thieves  more  grateful  than  the  midnight  Ani(^| 
While  Ibavce  the  :^Afains  their  fcediagffoekv  Au*?ey, 
Jjolft  and  confused  amidft  the  tfrrdeen^d  'Aty  i  to'* 

So,  wrapt  in' gathering  duiV,  the  Grecian  tralh, 
Amoving dbud^  hrtpt oxi| iud hM theplai*,     •  '  "" 
•   •  Now 
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Now  front  to  front  the  hoftile  armies  ftandj 
Eiger  of  fight,  and  only,  wait  command  i 
Wlien,  to  the  ran,  before  the  fons  of  fame  t| 

Whom  Xroy  fent  fofth>  the  beauteous-f  aris  am; 
In  form' a  God!  the  panther's  fpecklM'hide     *" 
FlowM  o*er  his  armour  with  an  eafy  pride. 
His  bended  bow  acrofs  his  fliouidert  fiun|*^ 
His  fword  befide  him  negligently  hung,  30 

Two  pointed  fpears  he  (hook  with  gallant  graces 
And,  dar*d  the  braveft  of  the  Grecian  race. 

As  thus,  with  glorious  air  and  proud  diidain^  . 
He  boldly  ftalkM,  the  foremoft  on  the  plain^ 
Him  Menelaus,  lov'dof  Mars,  efpies,  *    f^ 

With  hevt  elated,  and  with  joyful  eyeai 
So  joys  a  lioq,  if  the  branching  deer. 
Or  n^ntain  goat,  his  bulky  prise,  appear  |. 
Eager  be  feize^  and  devours  the  flain, 
%eft  by  bold  youths  and  baying  dogs  in  vain*  40 

Thus  fond  of  reogeance,  with  a  furious  bound* 
In  clanging  arms  he  leaps  upon  the  ground 
From  hi^  high  chariot  t  him,  approaching  near,  > 

The  beauteous  champion  ^ews  with  marks  of  fear  | 
S^t  wit)i  a  copfcious.  fenfe,  retires  behind,  4.5 

And  ihuna  the  fate  he  well  deferv'd  to  find. 
As  when  ibme  (hepherd,  from  the  ruftliog  trees 
Shot  forth  to  view,  a  fcaly  fcrpent  fees  s 
Trembling  and  pale,  he  ftarta  with  wild  affright 
\nd  all  confused  precipitates  his  flight  t   ^         ...  50^ 

from  the  king  the  ihihing  wanjour  flies, 
->Iung*d  amid  the  thiokeft  Trojans  lies*. 

'     '    ^      '  Am 
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As  Godrlike  Hector  fees  the  prince  retreat. 
He  thus  upbraids  him  with  a  generous  heat : 
Ilnbappy  Paris  1  but  to  women  brave  I  r^ 

So  fairly  formed,  and  only  to  deceive  1 
Ob»  hadft  thou  died  when  firft  thou  faw*ft  the  light,     r 
Or  died  at  leaft  before  thy  nuptial  rite  I 
A  better  fate  than  vainly  thus  to  boaft, 
Aod  fly,  the  fcandal  of  the  Trojan  hoft.  Co 

Gods  1  how  the  fcomful  Greeks  exult  to  fee 
Their  fears  of  danger  undeceived  in  thee ! . 
Thy  figure  promisM  with  a  martial  air. 
But  ill  thy  foul  fupplies  a  form  fo  fair. 
la  former  days,  in  all  thy  gallant  pride  ^5 

When  thy  tall  fliips  triumphant  ftemm'd  the  tide. 
When  Greece  beheld  thy  painted  canvafs  flow. 
And  crowds  ftood  wondering  at  the  pafllng  fliow) 
Say,  vras  it  thus,  with  fuch  a  baffled  mien« 
Yo|i  met  tk*  approaches  of  the  Spartan  queen,  70 

Thus  from  her  realm  conveyed  the  beauteous  prize. 
And  *  both  her  warlike  lords  outfliinMin  Helenas  eyes  2 
This  deed,  thy  foes  delight,  thy  own  difgrace. 
Thy  £ither*s  grief,  and  ruin  pf  thy  race  j 
Thji  de^  recalls  thee  to  the  profferM  fight }  75 

Or  haft  thou  injured  whom  thou  dar'ft  not  right  it        ^ 
Soon  to  ^y  coft  the  field  would  make  thee  know  , 
Thoo  .keep*ft  the  confort  of  a  braver  foe. 
Thy  ^graceful  form  inftiUing  foft  defire. 
Thy  curling  trefles,  and  thy  illver  lyre,  1^ 

Beauty  and  youths  in  vain  to  thefe  you  trud^ 
When  youth  and  beauty  ihali  he  laid  in  duftt.  «.. 

Twf 

*  Thefeai  and  Menelaus* 
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Troy  yet  may  wake,  and  one  avenging  blow 
Cnilh  the  dire  aitthor  of  his  coi>ntry*8  wocc . 
*  tiis  filence  here,  with  blufhes,  Paris  breaks  ;        Z^ 
Tis  juft,  my  brother,  what  your  anger  fpeaks  ; 
But  who  like  thee^n  boaft  a  foul  fedate,  ' 
So  firmly  proof  id  all  the  fhocks  of  fete  T    '   ' 
Thy  force  like  ftitel  a  tcmper'd  hardnefd  Ihows, 
ddll  edg'd  to  wound,  »id^ill  untirM  with  blows,    ^ 
Like  fteel,  uplifted  by  fome  ftrentious  fwain. 
With  falling  woods  to  flfrow  the  wafted' plain. 
Thy  gifts  I  praife ;  nor  thou  dci{)ife  the  charm* 
With  which  a  lover  golden  Venus  anris ; 
S^t  moving  fpeech,  and  pltafing  outward  /how,      95 
No  wtfh  cati  gaift  iHem,  but  the  Gods  beftow. 
Yet,  wowld'ft  thoti  have  the  proffei^d  combat  ftand. 
The  Greeks  and  Trojans  feat  on  either  hand  j 
Then  let  a  mid- way  fjwtfce  our  hofts  divide. 
And  on  that  fta^e  of  war  t!h6  caufe  be  tfy'd :         10^ 
By  Paris' tbcre  the  Spartan  k?ng  be  fought," 
Pdr  beauteous  ttelett  atid  the  wealth  fhe  brought : 
And  who  his  rival  tan  in  arms  (bbdue. 
His  be  the  fair,  and  his  flie'ti'eaAil'e  too. 
Tlius  with  a  laftlng  league  your  toils  may  ceaf^,     105 
And  Troy  poffefs  het  fertile  fields  ih  p^ace; 
Thus  may  the  Greets  review  their  native  ^lere. 
Much  fam'd  foV  generous  fteeds,  for  beauty  more. 
He  faid.    The  challenge  Heftor  heard  with  Joy, 
rten  with  his  i)>ear  refllrain'd  fhe  youth  of  If  foy,    11  o 
Held  by  the  midft,  athwart ;  and  near  the  foe 
Advanc'd<wtth  ftep«  majeftically  flow  i 
X  -^  While 


While  round  bi8.d9imtlfi&  head  tbe  Greckns  pour 
Their  ftones  and  arrows  in  a  milled  fliower,. 

T^en  thui  the  4Tvooarch  |^ea(t  Strides  cry*d ;       zjf 
Forbear,  ye  warriour^.!    iay  the  darts  afide  ; 
A  parley  He^or  oika,  a  mcflage  hcara. 
We  know  hixn  hf  the*  various  plume  he  wears* 
Aw'd  by  his  high  command  the  Greeks  attend. 
The  tumult  iilenc^  and  the  f^ht  fui^nd.  lao 

While  from  the  centre  Heaor  rolls  hia  eyes 
On  either  haft,  and  thus  to  both  sopites ; 
Hear,  all  ye  Trc^ns,  all  ye  Qreci^^n  hands  ! 
What  Paris*  autboi:  of  the  war,  demands- 
Your  (hinbg  fwards  within  the  Iheath  refti-ain,      .1*5 
And  pitch  your  lances  in  the  yielding  plain. 
Here  in  the  midft,  in  either  army's  fight. 
He  dares  the  Spartan  king  to  fingle  fight  j 
And  Willi,  that  Helen  and  the  ravifli'd  fpoil 
That  caused  the  conteft,  Ihall  reward  the  toil.         xsi 
Let  thefe  the  brave  triumphant  viiftor  grac^ 
And  dilFeriug  natiops  part  in  leagues  of  peace. 
He  fpoke :  in  ftiU  fufpcnfe  on  either  fide 
V     *^  *^y  *^^  •  the  Spartan  chief  replyM : 
I      Me  toQ^  ye  warriours.  hear,  whofft  fatal  right     tii 
I   ^'^ortd  engages  in  the  toilsof  fight. 
^^^«t^e  labour  of  tlie  field  refign  J 
p /*"•  S""'^  J  alJ  the  war  be  mine. 
Pail  he  that  muft,  heneath  his  /wral's  arms  j 
rtZ^  «ft>  ^«;"«  of  Future  harms.  H^ 

"^  *""  --  devoted  hy  y^yj^^  country's  rite> 

•Me/to'tlie'SuuaVKte,,  - 
•■  Ttfip^ 
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Prepare,  ye  Trojans !  while  a  third  we  bring^ 

Sele£l  to  Jove,  th*  inviolable  king. 

Let  reverend  Priam  in  the  truce  engage^  145 

And  add  the  fanflion  of  confiderate  age^; 

His  Tons  are  faithlefs,  headlong  in  debate. 

And  youth  itfelf  an  empty  wavering  ilate  : 

Cool  age  advances  venerably  wife, 

*rurns  on  all  hands  its  deep-difcemirtg  eyes  5  150 

Sees  what  befel,  and  what  may  yet  befall. 

Concludes  from  both,  and  beft  provides  for  all. 

The  nations  hear,  with  rifing  hopes  pofTeft, 
And  peaceful  profpe6ls  dawn  in  every  breaft. 
Within  the  lines  they  drew  their  fteeds  around,       15  j 
And  from  their  chariots  iffued  on  the  ground  : 
Next  all,  unbuckling  the  rich  mail  they  wore, 
Lay'd  their  bright  arms  along  the  fable  Ihore* 
On  either  fide  the  meeting  hofts  are  feen 
With  lances  fix'd,  and  clofc  the  fpace  between.       160 
Two  heralds  now,  diipatch'd  to  Troy,  invite 
The  Phrygian  monarch  to  the  peaceful  ritcj 
Talthybius  haftens  to  the  fleet,  to  bring  . 
JThe  lamb  for  Jove,  th'  inviolable  king.^  ^. 
^  Meantime,  to  beauteous  Helen,  from  the  Iklet     165 
The  various  Goddefs  of  the  rain-bow  flies 
(Like  fair  LaodicB  In  form  and  face 
The  lovelieft  nymph  of  Priam's  royal  race), 

?er  in  the  palace,  at  her  loom  (he  found  j 
he  golden  web  her  own  fad  ftory  crowned.  -  170 

The  Trojan  wars  (he  wcav'd  (herfelf  the  prize) 
^nd  the  dire  triihnphf  of  her  fatal  eyts. 

T© 
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To  whom  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow ; 
Approach,  and  view  the  wondrous  fcenes  below  t 
Each  hardy  Greek,  and  valiant  Trojan  knight,       1/5 
So  dreadful  late,  and  furious  for  the  fight. 
Now  reft  their  fpears,  or  lean  upon  their  fliields } 
CeasM  is  the  war,  and  iilent  all  the  fields. 
Paris  alone  and  Spartans  king  advance. 
In  fingle  fight  to  tofs  the  beamy  lance ;  i8« 

Each  met  in  arms,  the  fate  of  combat  tries. 
Thy  love  the  motive,  and  thy  charms  the  prixe. 

This  faid,  the  many-colourM  maid  infpires 
Her  huiband*a  love,  and  wakes  her  former  fires  | 
Her  comitry,  parents,  all  that  once  were  dear,        185 
Hufli  to  her  thought,  and  force  a  tender  tear. 
O'er  her  ^r  face  a  fnowy  vale  (he  threw. 
And,  foftly  fighing,  from  the  loom  withdrew: 
Her  handmaids  Clymene  and  ^thra  wait 
*Hir  filent  footfteps  to  the  Scxan  gate.  190 

There  fat  the  feniors  of  the  Trojan  race, 
(Old  Priam*s  chiefs,  and  moft  in  Priaro*s  grace) 
The  king  the  ficft  1  Thymoetes  at  his  fide  j 
Lampos  and  Clytins,  long  in  council  try*d } 
Panthus,  and  Hicetaon,  once  the  ftrong ;  195 

And  next,  the  wifeft  of  the  reverend  throng, 
Antenor  grave,  and  fage  Ucalegon, 
Lean*d  on  the  walls,  and  baik*d  before  the  fun. 
Chiefs,  who  no  more  in  bloody  fights  engage. 
But  wife  throngh  time,  and  narrative  with  age,     aoo 
In  furoaicr«days  like  graihoppers  rejoice, 
A  bloodlefs  race,-  that  Snd  a  feeble  voice. 

Thefe, 
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Thefe,  when  Ahp  ^9ftm  q«eeA  stfpifjro^ifik'dtif^t^wt^. 

In  fecr^  0sm*d  refiftlefs  l^teavty^  |K>vwef  t 

They  cried.  No  wflvder,  Aich  celeftial  ^r^uirms        ^^ 

For  nine  long  years  have  /et  th^  world  iin  ^rmt  ^ 

What avkmipg graces!  whaxmajeAic j^ieni 

She  moves  a  poddeTs,  aud  ibe  Jpoks  a  Queen ! 

Yet  Jience^  oh  Heaven  !  cooirey  that  fatal  face» 

^ad  from  deilruflion  iave.tbe  Xroian  race.  ^f^p 

The  good  old  Prlfun  vrel^oiv'd  lier»  »xxd  cried  i 
Approach,  my  childy  and  £race  tliy  father's  ildfi« 
See  on  the  plain  thy  Grecian  fpQM^k  a^p^ars. 
The  friends  and  l&iadned  ,af  .thy  fornaer  yei^gs. 
Ho  crimp  f>f  thiae  our  ^v^Stnt  Ai^ge^ags  drAv%      .xf  5 
Not  thou,  .but  Heaven'^  4\fyioB»g  .^U,  ^.qfitUci  • 
The  Gods  thefe  Annies  aud  tiii^  iiircte  ^i^plpjr. 
The  hoftile  Gods  confpirc  ijie  fj^^c  of  T*ay. 
But  lift  thy  eya»#  asdj&y,  Wiiat.Giie»k;is  be 
<Ffu*  as  from  henise  ifelitefe  aged  orb>»  can  ibe)  ^fp 

Around  whpfe  hixyvr  £4ch  itD^nrtial  ^ace$  P^, 
So  tall,  £d  awftilf  and  almoft  divide  ? 
Though  fonpeof  larger  ^ture  tread,  t^;gi^eH» 
None  matcl^  ihis  grandeur  and  tocaltcd  t^iw  i 
fie  feems  a  moaarok,  and  his  countEy^a  phde*  1»^ 

Thus  ceast'd  .the  king  |  and  thus  tfttt  £ur  nplUtd  x 

Before  thy  prefence,  father,  I  a^peac 
With  coelcioas  ifaame  and  xtntxtafifiJi  4tm» 
Ah  I  had  I  died,  ere  to  theie  waUs  J  ifted, 
^;ilfe  to  n)y  Goiiatry  and  my  nv^si^.  ]^:s    ,  pLSf> 

My  brothers,  friendSf  and  davgh^r  Mt  beUn^  .... 

Falfe  to  thenx^alU  toJParid  only  i&i»d{ '    ^ 

Foar 
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For  dih  Imottrn,  till  grief  or  dire  difeaft 
ShalJ  wafte  the  form  whofe  crime  it  was  to  pleaie. 
The  king  of  kings,  Atrfdes,  yoy  funrcy,  «35 

Great  in  the  war,  and  great  in  arts  of  fway  i 
My  brother  once,  before  iny  days  of  (hame  $ 
And  oh  V  that  ftill  he  bore  a  brother's  name ! 

With  wonder  Priam  view'd  the  god-like  man, 
Ktoird  the  happy  prince,  and  thus  began  t  %4j^ 

O  bleft  Atrides !  bom  to  profperouS  fate, 
Sticcelsfnl  monairh  of  a  mighty  ftate  f 
How  vaft  thy  empire!  Of  yon  matchlefs  train 
What  numbers  loft,  what  numbers  yet  remain  } 
In  Phrygia  once  wcregallaiit  armies  known,  145 

In  ancient  time,  when  Otreus  fiUM  the  throne. 
When  god-like  Mygdon  led  their  troops  of  horfe. 
And  I,  to  join  them,  raisM  the  Trojan  force  t 
Againft  the  manlike  Amraxons  we  flood, 
And  Sangar's  ftream  ran  pinrple  ^hth^r  blood.  150 
But  far  inferior  thofe,  in  martial  grace 
And  ftrengtfa  of  nuipbers,  to  this  Grecian  race. 

This  faid,  once  more  he  viewM  the  warriour-tf aiA  j 
What'-i  he  whofe  arms  He  fcatterM  on  the  plain  ; 
Broad  is  his  breaft,  his  fhoulders  larger  fpread,      955  . 
Though  great  Atrides  overtops  his  head. 
Nor  yet  appear  his  care  and  conduAfma^l; 
From  rank  to  rank  he  moves,  and  orders  all. 
The  ftately  ram  thus  meafnres  cPcr  the  ground. 
And,  mafter  of  the  flock,  furveys  them  round.       «iJ^ 

Then  Helen  thus  t    Whom  your  dilbeming  eyes 
Have  fingled  out,  h  Ithiatcus  the  wiic« 

Vol.  I.  I  A  bar. 
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A  barren  ifland  boafts  his  gloripus^birth  i 
His  fame  for  wifdom  fills  the  fpacious  earth. 

Antenor  took  the  word^  and  thus  began  :  26>5 

Myfelf,  O  king !  have  Teen  that  wondrous  man : 
When,  trufting  Jove  and  hofpitable  laws. 
To  Troy  he  came,  to  plead  the  Grecian  caufe  $ 
(Great  Menelaus  urgM  the  fame  requeft) 
A}y  houfe  was  honoured  with  each  royal  gueft  i      270 
I  knew  their  perfons,  and  admirM  their  parts. 
Both  brave  in  arms,  and  both  approved  in  arts. 
Ere6l,  the  Spartan  moft  engagM  our  view  j 
Ulyffes  fcated  greater  reverence  drew. 
When  Ati-eus"  fon  haranguM  the  liftening  train,    275 
Juft  was  his.  fenfe,  and  his  exprefllon  plain, 
His  words  fuccinft,  yet  full,  without  a  fault ; 
He  fpoke  no  more  than  juft  the  thing  he  ought. 
But  when  UlyiTesrofe,  in  thought  profound. 
His  modeft  eyes  he  fixt  upon  the  ground,  i8» 

As  one  unikilPd  or  dumb,  he  feem*d  to  ftand, 
Kor  raisM  his  head,  nor  ftretch'd  his  fcepter'd  hand  j 
But,  when  he  fpeaks,  what  elocution  flows  I 
Soft  as  the  fleeces  of  defcendingfnows. 
The  copious  accents  fall,  with  eafy  art ;  3S5 

Melting  they  fall,  and  fink  iiito  the  heart ! 
Wondering  we  hear,  and  fix'd  in  deep  furprize  j 
Our  ears  refute  the  cenfure  of  our  eyes. 

The  king  then  aik*d  (as  yet  the  camp  he  viewed) 
What  chief  is  that,  with  giant  ftrength  endued  $      290 
Whofe  brawny  fhoulders,  and  whofe  fwelling  clieft. 
And  lofty  ftaturc;,  fa;  exceed  the  reft  ? 

Ajax 
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Ajax  the  great  (the  beauteous  queen  replied) 

Hoorelf  a  hod:,  the  Grecian  ftrength  and  pride. 

See !  bold  Idomeneus  fuperior  towers 

Amidst  yon  circle  of  bis  Cretan  powers,  %$$ 

Great  as  a* God !  I  faw  him  once  before. 

With  Menelaus,  on  the  Spartan  ihore. 

Therreft  I  know,  and  could  ta  order  name  ; 

All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  mighty  fame.  309 

Yet  two  are  wanting  of  the  numerous  train. 

Whom  long  my  eyes  ha?e  fought,  but  fought  in  vain  $ 

Caftor  and  Pollux,  fir  ft  in  martial  force, 

Ow  bold  on  foot,  and  one  renownM  for  horfe. 

My  brothers  thcfe  5  the  fame  our  native  fhore,  305  • 

One  houfe  containM  us,  as  one  mother  bore. 

Perhaps  the  chiefs,  from  warlike  toils  at  ea(e. 
For  diftant  Troy  refused  to  fail  the  feas : 
Perhaps  their  fwords  fome  nobler  qnarrel  draws, 
Aiham'd  to  combat  in  their  fifter's  caufe.  31^ 

So  fpoke  the  fair,  nor  knew  her  brothers'  doom. 
Wrapt  in  the  cold  embraces  of  the  tomb ; 
Adom*d  with  honours  in  their  native  ihore. 
%lient  they  ilept,  and  heard  of  wars  no  more. 

Meantiqne  the  heralds,  through  the  crowded  town, 
Bring  the  rich  wine  and  deftinM  vi£lims  down. 
Idaeus*  arms  tke  golden  goblets  preft. 
Who  thai  tlie  venerable  king  addreft » 
Afife,  O:  father  of  the  Trojan  ftate  I 
The  nations  call,  thy  joyful  people  wait.  310 

To  (eal  thetruce,  and  end  the  dire  debate. 
Paris  .thy  'fyo^,  and  Spartans  king  advance, 
Ia.in9furM  lifts  to  tofs  the  weighty  lance  % 
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And  who  his  rival  iluill  in  anns  fubdue 

Jlis  be  titfi  dame,  and  hU  the  treafure  too«  ^%f 

Thus  with  a  lading. league  our  toils  may  ceare9 

And  Troy  poiTers  Uer  fertile  fields  in  peace  i 

So  (hall  the  Greeks  review  th^eir  native  ihore» 

Much  famM. for  generous  fteedsj  for  beauty  mpre« 

With  grief  he  heard,  ^ad  bade  the  chiefs  prepare 
To  join  his  milk-white  courfers  to  the  car : 
lie  mounts  the  featy  Antenor  at  his  fide$ 
The  gentle  fteeds  through  Scaea's  gates  they  guide ; 
Next  from  the  car  defcendiog  on  the  plain. 
Amid  the  Grecian  hoft  and  Trojan  train  33^5 

Slow  they  proceed :  the  fage  UlyiTes  then 
Arofe,  and  with  him  rofe  the  king  of  men« 
On  either  fide  a  facred  herald  ftands. 
The  wine  they  mix,  and  on  each  monarch's  handa 
pour  thjc  full  urn  $  then  draws  the  Grecian  lord 
His  cutlace  (heath'd  befide  hi^  ponderous  fwOrd| 
From  the  fign'd  vi^ims  crops  the  curling  hair» 
The  heralds  part  it,  and  the  princes  fhare  $ 
Then  loudly  thus  before  th*  attentive  bands 
He  calls  the  Gods,  and  fpreada  his  lifted  hands  2    34}. 

P  firft  and  greateft  power !  whom  all  obey. 
Who  high  on  Ida's  holy  mountain  fway, 
Eternal  Jove !  and  you  bright  orb  thsu  r«U. 
Ftom  ealb  to  weft,  and  view  from  pole  to  pok! 
Thou  mother  Earth  !  and  all  ye  living  Floods  t       ffft 
Infernal  Furies  and  Tartarian  Gods, 
Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
For  porjuir*d  kings^  and  all  who  falSsly  ^arl 

Hear^ 
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Jtnr,  and  be  witnefs.    If»  by  Paris  flain» 
Great  Menetaus  prefs  the  fatal  plain ; 
The  dame  and  treafures  let  the  Trojan  keep^ 
And  Greece  returning  jilow  the  watery  deep* 
If  by  my  brother^s  lance  the  Trojan  bleed  $ 
Be  his  the  wealth  and  beauteous  dame  decreed : 
Th*  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  juftly  pay»  360 

And  every  age  record  the  iignal  day. 
Thus  if  the  Phrygians  (hall  refufe  to  yield. 
Arms  muft  revenge,  and  Mars  decide  the  field* 

With  that  the  chief  the  tender  vi^Ums  dew. 
And  in  the  duft  their  bleeding  bodies  threw  s  3€|. 

The  vital  fpirit  iflued-at  the  wound. 

And  left  the  members  quivering  on  the  gotind; 

From  the  fame  urn  they  drink  the  mingled  wine,. 

And  add  libations  to  the  powers  divine. 

While  thus  their  prayers  united  mount  the  iky  |      37^' 

Hear,  mighty  Jove  I  and  hear,  ye  Gods  on  high  I 

And  may  their  blood,  who  firft>  the  league  confound^. 

Shed  like  this. wine,  diftain  the  thirfty  ground } 

May  all  their  confarts4ecve  promifcuous  luft). 

And  all  their  race  be  fcatterM  as  the  duft !  37;5 

'Clius  either  hoft  their  imprecations  joined,. 

Which  Jove  refusM,  and  mingled  with  the  wind*. 
The  rites  nowfiniih-d,  reverend  Priam. rofe, 

Aad  thusexprefs^d  a  heart  o^rchargM  with  woei  &. 

Te- Greeks  and  Trojans,  let  the  chiefs  engage^      z^<^ 

But  ijpare  the  weaknefs  of  my  feeble  age  : 

In  yonder  walls  that  objeft  let  me  fhun^. 

Nor>  view  the  danger  of  fo  dear  &fon». 

1 5^,  -^M^ 
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Whofe  arms  (hall  conquer,  and  what  prince  ihall  fall/ 
Heaven  only  knows,  for  Heaven  difpofes  all. 

This  faidy  the  hoary  king  no  longer  ftay'd. 
But  on  hi$  car  the  (laughterM  viflims  laid ; 
Then  feizM  the  reins  his  gentle  Heeds  to  guide. 
And  drove  to  Troy,  An  tenor  at  his  fide. 
^  Bold  He6lor  and  Ulyfles  now  difpofe  390 

The  lifts  of  combat,  and  the  gi^ound  inclofe  t 
Next  to  decide  by  facred  lots  prepare. 
Who  firft  (hall  launch  his  pointed  fpear  in  air. 
The  people  pray  with  elevated  hands, 
/^nd  words  like  thefe  are  heard  through  all  the  bands. 
Immortal  Jove,  high  heavea^s  fuperiour  lord. 
On  lofty  Ida^s  holy  mount  adorM  ! 
Whoe>r  involvM  us  in  this  dire  debate. 
Oh  give  that  author  of  the  war  to  fate 
^nd  lhad«s  eternal!  let  divifion  ceafe,  400 

And  joyful  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace* 

With  eyes  averted,  He£lor  haftes  to  turn 
The  lots  of  iight,  and  (hakes  the  brazen  urn. 
Then,  Paris,  thine  leap'd  forth  j  by  fatal  chance 
OrdainM  the  iirft  to  whirl  the  weighty  lance.  405 

Both  armies  fat  the  combat  to  furvey, 
Beiid^  each  chief  his  azure  armour  lay. 
And  round  the  lifts  the  generous  courfers  neigh 
The  beauteous  warriour  now  arrays  for  fight, 
Jn  gilded  arms  magnificently  bright :  41O' 

The  purple  cuifties  clafp  his  thighs  around. 
With  flowers  adornM,  with  filver  buckles  bound  : 
Lycaon's  corfelet  his  fair  body  dreft, 
Jh^ac'^  in,  and  fitted  to  his  ibfter  breaft : 

An. 
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A  xadiant  baldric,  o*er  hi»  ihoulder  tyM,  415 

SuftainM  the  fword  that  glitterM  at  his  fide: 
His  youthful  face  a  poIifhM  helm  o^erfpread  $ 
The  waving  horfe-hair  nodded  on  his  head j 
His  figured  ihield,  a  fliining  orb,  he  takes, 

\Aiid  in  Ins  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fhakes.  ^im 

With  equal  fpeed,  and  fir*d  by  equal  charms, 
The  Spartan  hero  (heaths  his  limbs  in  arms. 

Now  round  the  lifts  th**  admiring  armies  ftand. 
With  javelins  fixM,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  band. 

:A|nidft  the  dreadful  vale,  the  chiefs  advance,         425 
All  pale  with  rage,  and  fhake  the  threatening  lance. 
The  Trojan  firft  his  fliining  javelin  threw  $ 
Full  on  Atrides^  ringing  (hield  it  flew  $ 
Nor  piercM  the  brazen  orb,  but  with  a  bound 

(j<cap'd  from  the  buckler,  blunted  on  the  ground.    4.1% 
Atrides  then  his  mafTy  lance  prepares. 
In  aft  to  throw,  but  firft  pi-efers  his  prayers  t 

Give  me,  great  Jove  I  to  punifli  lawlefs  luft. 
And  lay  the  Trojan  gafping  in  the  duft  s 

^J^eftroy  t)^'  aggreffor,  aid  my  righteous  caufe,         435 
Avenge  the  breach  of  hofpitable  laws, 
Let  this  example  future  times  reclaim. 
And  guard  from  wrong  fair  friendfliip's  holy  name. 
Ke  faid,  and  pois'd  in  air  the  javelin  fent. 
Through  Paris'  fliield  the  forceful  weapon  went,    440 
His  corfelet  pierces,  and  his  garment  rends, 
And,,g)ancing  downward,  near  his  flank  defcends. 
The  wary  Trojan,  bending  from  the  blow. 
Eludes  the  death,  and  difappoints  his  foe : 

^^*  1 4  But 


rM^  FOP£^S    R^OMEJt. 

But  fierce  Atridcs  wzw'd  his  fipord,  «id  Arodb       4ff 
Full  on  his  cafqve  i  the  ci^fttd  heloiet  Ihftok  $ 
The  brittle  Heel,  oofaitkfiil  to  hit  band* 
Broke  fhoft:  tbe  fragmenH  ^HerM  on  the  tedL 
The  raging  wanrioor  to  the  fpocious  fldcs 
JLaJs*d  his  upbiaidiiig  Toice,  and  aagry  eyt%  t,         4$fit 
Then  is  it  vain  in  Jove  himfelf  to  troft? 
And  is  it  thus  the  Gods  affift  die  j%A  ? 
When  crimes  provoke  us.  Heaven  fucceis  dcoM  f 
The  dart  falls  harmlef^,  and  the  fanlchion  flics. 
J^iirioos  he  faid,  and  toward  the  Gfecian  crew        4^5 
(SeisM  by  the  czeft)  th*  unhappy  warriour  drew  ; 
Struggling  he  followed,  while  th^*  embroidered  thong,. 
That  ty'd  his  helmet,  draggM  die  chief  along. 
Then  had  his  ruin  crowned  Atrides*  joy, 
^\it  Venus  trembled  £or  the  prince  of  Tcoy  s  4Job 

Unften  (he  came,  and  burft  the  golden  band; 
And  left  an  empty  helmet  in  his  hand. 
The  cafque,  enragM,  amid'ft  the  Greeks  he  threw; 
The  Greeks  with  fmiles  the  pc^iihM  trophy  view. 
:Then,  as  once  more  he  lifts  the  deadly  dartj,  4^5^ 

In  third  of  vengeance,  at  his  livalVheart, 
The  Queen  of  Love  her  favourM  champion  fhrouds 
(Koc  Gods  can  all  things)  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
RaiftM  fbom  the  field  the  panting  youth,  (he  led>. 
«And  gently  laid^him  on  the  bridal  bed»  47#> 

With  pleafing  fweets  his  fainting  fenfe  renews^. 
And  all  the  dome  perfumes  with  heavenly  dews^ 
Meantime  the  brighteft  o£  the  female  kind* 
^hleft  Ueton>  o'er  the  w»lls  rcclia*d$ 
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Tc^^eTy  htftt  inth  Trojaa  bcaiities».  came  475 

In  borrowed  form  ^  the  lai^ter-]o?ing  damft* 
(She  Ccem*d  an  ancient  mtkt,  ^miiUQdWd  to  cull 
The  fnowy  fleece,  auid  wind  the  twilled  wool.) 
The  Goddefs  foftly  ihook  hec  filken  ytSt, 
That  :ihed  perfuine*,  and  ^HnfperiBg  tlMs  addveft  14^ 

Hafte,  happy  nymph !  for  diee  thy  Paris  calls> 
Safe  from  the  fight,  in  yonder  lofty  walls. 
Fair  as  a  God !  with  odours  round  him  fpread 
He  lies,  and  waits  thee  on  the  well-known  bed  t 
KoC  like  a  warriour  parted  from  the  foe^  4)5 

Bat  fbme  gay  dancer  in  the  public  (how. 

She  fpoke,  and  Helenas  fecret  ibul  was  movM} 
She  fcom'd  the  champion,  but  the  man  fhe  IotM. 
Fair  Venus^  neck,  her  eyes  that  fparkled  Are,. 
Aad  breafb,  ^reyeal*d  the  Qaten  of  (oft  defixe..        490. 
Struck  with  her  prelence,  (hratght  the  lively  red 
Forfook  her  cheek  j  and,  trembling,  thus  (he  fatdi  ' 
Then  is  it  ftill  thy  plealure  to  deceive  f 
And  woman^s  frailty  always  to  believed 
Say,  to  ne^r  nations  muft  I  cro(s  the  main,  49 f 

Or  cairy  wars  to*fimie  (oft  Aiian  plain  ? 
For  whom  mntt  Helen  break  her  fecond  vow  ^ 
What  othev  Paris  is  thy  darling  now-^ 
Left  to  Atrtde»  ( viftor  in  the  Arife) 
An  odious  eonqueli,  and  a  captive  wife,  jf^ 

Hence  let  me  fail  1  and  if  thy  Paris  bear 
My  abfence  ill-,  let  Venus  eafe  his  care. 
A  hand-maid  Godde(s  at  his  (ide  to  wait, 
denounce  the-g^ies  of  thy  heavenly  ftatt^ 

» 
♦  Venus,. 
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jBe  fix'd  for  ever  to  the  Trojan  fliore^  505 

His  rpoufe,  or  flave  $  and  viount  the  ikies  no  more. 

For  me,  to  lawlefs  love  no  longer  led, 

I  fcorn  the  cowards  and  deteft  his  bed  $ 

Elfe  fhould  I  merit  everlafting  fliame, 

V^nd  keen  reproach,  from  every  Phrygian  dame  :    510 

111  fuit?  it  now  the  joys  of  love  to  know. 

Too  deep  my  anguifti,  and  too  wild  my  woe. , 

Then,  thus  incensM,  thp  Paphian  queen  replies  ; 
Obey  the  power  from  whom  thy  glories  rife  : 
{Should  Venus  leave  thee,  every  charm  muft  fly,      515 
Fade  from  thy  cheek,  and  languifh  in  thy  eye. 
Ceafe  to  provoke  me,  left  I  make  thee  more 
The  world's  averfion,  than  their  love  before; 
Now  the  bright  prize  for  which  mankind  engage, 
JThen  the  fad  viftim  of  the  public  rage.  $%^ 

At  this,  the  faireft  of  her  fex  obeyM, 
Ai\d  veird  her  blu/hes  in  a  filken  (hade  3 
Unfeen,  and  filent,  from  the  train  ihe  moves. 
Led  by  the  Goddefs  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 
^  ijtrriv'd,  ,and  enter'd  at  the  palace-gate,  525 

The  maids  officious  round  their  miftrefs  wait; 
Then  all^  difperfing,  various  tafks  attendj 
The  queen  and  Goddefs  to  the  prince  afcend. 
Full  in  her  Paris*  fight,  the  Queen  of  Love 
^|a4  plac'd  the^ beauteous  progeny  of  Jove;  530 

Wliere  as  he  viewed  her  charms,  (he  turn'd  away 
Her  glowing  eyes,  and  thus  began  to  fay  : 

Is  this  the  c|iief,  who,  loft^o  fenfe  of  ibame. 
Late  fled  tl\e  field,  and  yet  furvives  his  faoM  ? 

*;7  oi> 
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.  Oh  badft  thou  dy^d  beneath  the  righteous  fword      535 
Oif  that  brave  man  whom  once  I  callM  my  lord ! 
The  boafter  Paris  oft  dedrM  the  day 
With  Sparta's  king  to  meet  in  iingle  fray : 
Go  now,  once  more  thy  rivars  rage  excite^ 
.Provoke  Atrides,  and  renew  the  fight :  540 

Yet  Helen  bids  thee  flay,  left  thou  unlkill'd 
Should'ft  fall  an  eafy  conqueft  on  the  field. 

The  prince  replies :  Ah  ceafe,  divinely  fair. 
Nor  add  reproaches  to  the  wounds  I  bear  j 
•This  day  the  foe  prevailM  by  Pallas'  power;  545 

We  yet  may  vanquifh  in  a  happier  hour  s 
There  want  not  Gods  to  favour  us  above. 
But  let  the  bufinefs  of  our  life  be  love  : 
Thcfe  fofter  moments  let  delight  employ. 
And  kind  embraces  fnatch  the  hafty  joy.  551) 

Not  thus  I'lovM  thee,  when  from  Sparta^^s  fhore 
My  forcM,  my  willing,  heavenly  prize  I  bore. 
When  firft  entranced  in  Cranae's  ifle  I  lay, 
Mix*d  with  thy  foul,  and  all  diflblv^d  away  ! 
Thus  having  fpoke,  th*  enamourM  Phrygian  boy    555 
RufhM  tb  the  bed,  impatient  for  the  joy. 
Him  Helen  followed  flow  with  bafhful  charms. 
And  clafp*d  the  blooming  hero  in  her  arms. 

While  thefe  to  love's  delicious  rapture  yield. 
The  fiern  Atrides  rages  round  the  field :  569 

So  fomo  fell  lion,  whom  the  woods  obey. 
Roars  through  the  defart,  and  demands  his  prey. 
Paris  he  feeks,  impatient  to  deflroy. 
But  Xeeks  an  vain  along  the  troops  of  Troy } 

£v*» 
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The  Breach  of  the  Truce,   and  the  firft  Battle. 

THE.  Gods  deliberate  in  council  concerning  the  Tro- 
janjvar :  they  agree  upon  the  continuation  of  it,  and 
Jupiter  fends  down  Mincnra  to  break  the  truce.  She 
perfwades  Pandarus  to  aim  an  airow  at  Menelaus, 
who  is  woundedy  but  cured  by  Machaon.  In  the 
mean  time  fome  of  the  Trojan  troops  attack  the 
Greeks.  Agamemnon  is  diftinguiflied  in  all  the 
parts  of  a  good  general  j  he  reviews  the  troops,  and 
exhorts  the  leaders,  fome  by  praifes,  an?!  others  bj^ 
ifbroofs.  Neft6ris  particuferly  celebHted  for  his 
military  difcipline.  The  battle  joins,  and  great  num- 
bers are  (lain  on  both  fides* 

The  fame  day  continues  through  this,  as  through 
the  laft  book  (as  it  does  Mo  through  the  two  fol- 
lowing, and  almoft  to  the  end  of  the  feveoth  book.) 
The  fccne  it  wholly  in  the  field  before  Troy. 


t    **7    3  f   . 

THE 

ILIAD. 

B  O  O  K    IV, 

AN  D  now  Olympus*  ihining  gates  unfold ; 
The  Godsy  with  Jove,  afTume  their  thrones  of 
golds 
Immortal  Heb^,  frefh  with  bloom  divine. 
The  golden  goblet  crowns  with  purple  wine : 
While  the  full  bowls  flow  round,  the  powers  employ    - 
Their  careful  eyes  on  long-contended  Troy. 

When  Jove,  difposM  to  tempt  Saturnia^s  fpleen. 
Thus  wakM  the  fury  of  his  partial  queen  s 
Two  powers  divine  the  Ton  of  Atreus  aid. 
Imperial  Juno,  and  the  Martial  Maid ;  lo 

But  high  in  heaven  they  fit,  and  gaze  from  far. 
The  tame  fpe^lators  of  his  deeds  of  war. 
Not  thus  fair  Venus  helps  her  favour^  knight, 
Xhc  Queen  of  Pleafures  ihares  the  toils  of  fight. 
Each  danger  wards,  and,  conftant  in  ^er  care,  25 

Saves  in  the  moment  of  the  laft  defpair. 
Her  a£i  has  refcued  Paris*  forfeit  life. 
Though  great  Atrides  gained  the  glorious  ftrife. 
Then  fay,  ye  Powers  I  what  fignal  ifTue  waits 
To  crown  this  deed,  and  finifli  all  the  Fates  ?  20 , 

Shall  Heaven  by  peace  the  bleeding  kingdoms  fpare, ' 
Or  rouze  the  Furies^  and  awake  the  war  ? 

Yet,*' 
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Yetf  wmM  the  Gods  for  honuui  good  proride^ 
Atridct  ibon  might  gain  his  beanteoos  bride. 
Still  Priam^s  walls  ia  peacefal  honours  grow,  %» 

And  throagh  his  gatef  the  crowding  nations  flgw. 

Thns  while  he  fpoke,  the  Queen  of  Heaven  enragM, 
And  Qneen  of  War  in  dole  confolt  engagM  s 
Apart  they  fit,  their  deep  defigns  employ. 
And  meditate  the  future  woes  of  Troy.  to 

Though  fecret  anger  fweird  Minenra^s  breaft. 
The  prudent  Goddefs  yet  her  wrath  fuppreft  | 
But  Jtmoy  impotent  of  paifion,  broke 
Her  fullen  filence,  and  with  fury  ipoke : 

Shall  then,  O  tyrant  of  th*  a^ereal  reign  t  55 

My  fchemes,  my  labours,  and  my  hopes,  be  vain  ? 
Have  I,  for  thii,  fhook  II ion  with  alarms, 
Aflembled  nations,  fct  two  worlds  in  arms  ? 
To  fpread  the  war,  I  flew  from  ihore  to  ihore  | 
Th*  immortal  courfers  fcarce  the  labour  bore.  ^ 

At  length  ripe  vengeance  o*er  their  heads  impends. 
But  Jove  himfelf  the  faithlefs  race  defends : 
Loth  as  thou  art  to  punifh  lawlefs  luft. 
Not  all  the  Gods  are  partial  and  unjuft. 

The  Sire  whofe  thunder  ihakes  the  cloudy  (kict     4  j 
Sighs  from  his  intooft  foul,  and  thus  i-eplies  j 
Oh  lafting  rancour  I  oh  infatiate  hate 
To  Phrygians  monarch,  and  the  Phrygian  ftate ! 
What  high  offence  hu  firM  the  wife  of  Jove, 
Can  wretched  mortals  harm  the  powers  abote  ?        50 
That  Troy  and  Tioy*a  whole  race  thou  would^ft  con<^ 

fpandi 
A»d  yon  fair  ftniftum  level  with  the  ground } 

Hallcj 
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Hafte,  leave  thei  ikies,  fulfil  thy  &tm  defire, 

Burft  all  her  gates,  atid  wrap  her  walls  in  fire  ( 

Lft  Priam  bleed!  if  yet  thou  thirft  for  more,  t^ 

Bfeed  all  )iis  fons,  and  Ilion  float  with  gore. 

To  boundlefs  vengeance  the  wide  realm  be  given^. 

Till  vaft  deftru^ion  glut  the  Qjieen  of  Heaven  I 

So  let  it  be,  and  JoVe  his  peace  enjoy. 

When  Heaven  no  longer  hears  the  name  <i£  Troy  i 

But  (hould  this  arm  prepare  to  wreak  our  hate 

On  thy  lov'd  realms,  whofe  guilt  demands  their  fate» 

Prefume  not  thou  the  lifted  bolt  to  ftay  $ 

Remember  Troy,  and  give  the  vengeance  way- 

Ftor  know,  ^f  all  the  numerous  towns  that  rife         i^i 

Beneath  the  rolling  fun  and  ftarry  flcies. 

Which  Gods  have  raised,  or  earth-bom  men  enjoy  | 

None  ftandi  fo  dear  to  Jove  as  facred  Troy. 

No  mortals  merit  more  diftinguifliM  grace 

Thm  God-like  Priara,  or  than  Priam's  race,  74 

Still  to  our  name  their  hecatombs  ekpire,  ' 

And  altars  blaze  with  unextinguiftiM  iipe» 

At  this  the  Goddefs  rollM  her  radiant  eyes. 
Then  on  the  Thunderer  fix^d  them,  and  replies  :- 
Thtee  towns  are  Juno's  on  the  Grecian  plains,,         ^J 
More  dear  than  all  th'  extendied  earth  contains,. 
Mycaene,  Argos,  and  the  Spartan  wall ; 
Thefe  thou  may*ft  raze,  nor  1  forbid  their  fall :; 
*Tis  not  in  me  the  vengeance  to  remove  5 
The  criMtie  's  fufficient,  that  they  (hare  my  love*.        Yo 
Of  power  i^periour  why  flioutd  I  complain  .^ 
Refent  I  mayi  but  muft  refent  in  vaio« 

Vox..  I.  K  Yet 
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Yet  fome  diftin^ion  Juno  might  require. 
Sprung  with  thyfelf  from  one  celeftial  fire, 
A  Goddefs  bom  to  fhare  the  realms  abofe,  95- 

And  flylM  the  confort  of  the  thundering  Jove } 
Nor  thou  a  wife  and  fider^s  right  deny ; 
Let  both  confent,  and  both  by  turns  comply  ; 
So  fliall  the  gods  our  joint  decrees  obey. 
And  Heaven  (hall  a£l  as  we  direct  the  way.  90 

See  ready  Pallas  waits  thy  high  commands, 
Tq  raife  in  arms  the  Greek  and  Phrygian  bands  ^ 
Their  fuddeu  friendihip  by  her  arts  may  ceafe. 
And  the  proud  Trojans  firft  infringe  the  peace, 
^  The  Sire  of  men  and  Monarch  of  the  iky,  95^ 

Th^  advice  approvM,  and  bade  Minerva  fly, 
DiiTolve  the  league,  and  all  her  arts  employ 
To  make  the  breach  the  faithlefs  aft  of  Troy. 

Fir'd  with  the  charge,  /he  headlong  urg'd  her  flight. 
And  (hot  like  lightning  from  Olympus*  height.       100 
As  the  red  comet,  from  Saturnius  fent 
To  fright  the  nations  with  a  dire  portent 
(A  fatal  iign  to  armies  on  the  plain. 
Or  trembling  failors  on  the  wintery  main) 
JVith  fweeping  glories  glides  along  in  air,  lo^ 

And  (hakes  the  fparkles  from  its  blazing  hair : 
Between  both  armies  thus,  in  open  fight. 
Shot  the  bright  Goddefs  in  a  trail  of  light* 
With  eyes  ereft  the  gazing  hofts  admire 
«*The  power  delcending,  and  the  heavens  on  fire  I      2 10 
The  Godt  (they  cried)  the  Gods  this  fignal  fent. 
And  Fate  now.labours  with  fome. vaft. event  t 
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Jore  (eals  the  league^  or  bloodier  fcenes  prepares  j 
Jbvc,  the  great  arbiter  of  peace  and  wars  I 

Thev  faidy  while  Pallas  through  the  Trojan  throng 
(In  (hape  a  mortal)  pafsM  difguisM  along. 
Like  bold  Laodocus,  her  courfe  (he  bent. 
Who  from  An  tenor  traced  his  high  defcent* 
Amidft  the  ranks  Lyca6n*s  fon  (he  found. 
The  warlike  Pandarus,  for  ftrength  renownM  3         ii#. 
Whofe  fquadronsy  led  from  black  ^^fopus^  flood, 
With  flaming  (hields  in  martial  circle  (iood. 

To  him  the  Goddefs :    Phrygian !  canft  thou  hear 
A  wcll-tim'd  counfel  with  a  willing  ear  ? 
What  praife  were  thine,  could'ft  thou  dire6l  thy  dart, 
Amidft  his  triumph,  to  the  Spartan^s  heart  I 
What  gifts  from  Troy,  from  Paris  would'ft  thou  gain. 
Thy  country's  foe,  the  Grecian  glory  fiain ! 
Then  feize  th'  occaiion,  dare  the  mighty  deed^ 
Aim  at  his  breaft,  and  may  that  aim  fuceeed !         134 
But  firft,  to  fpeed  the  (haft,  addrefs  thy  vow 
To  Lycian  Phoebus  with  the  filver  bow. 
And  fwear  the  flrftlings  of  thy  flock  to  pay 
On  Zelia's  altars,  to  the  God  of  day* 
'  He  heavd,  and  madly,  at  the  motion  pleasM,       13! 
His  p(di(h*d  bow  with  hafty  ra(hnefs  feizM. 
^Twas  formed  of  horn,  and  fmoothM  with  artful  toil* 
A  mountain  goat  reiignM  the  (hinin^  fpoil. 
Who  piercM  Itfng  fmce  beneath  his  arrows  bled  ; 
The  (lately  quarry  on  the  clifls  lay  dead,  240 

And  (ixteen  palms  his  brow's  large  honours  fpread  t 
The  workman  join'd,  and  (hapM  the  bended  homs» 
And  beaten  gol4  tach  taper  point  adorns* 
;.      r  K»  Thr 


;] 


tt%  POPE'S    HOMER. 

This,  by  the  Greeks  uniben^  the  warriour  bends^ 
ScreenM  by  the  (hields  of  his  fDrrounding  friends.  145 
There  meditates  the  mark  $  and«  couching  low» 
Fits  the  iharp  arrow  to  the  well-ftrung  bow. 
One  from  a  hundred  featherM  deaths  he  chofef 
Fated  to  wounds  a<id  caiife  of  future  woet. 
Then  offers  tows  with  hecatombs  to  crown  t  j^ 

Apollo^s  altars  in  his  native  to^n* 

Now  with  full  force  the  yielding  horn  he  bends. 
Drawn  to  an  arch»  and  }6ins  the  doubling  endsj 
Clofe  to  his  breaft  be  ftrains  the  nerve  beiow^ 
Till  the  barbed  point  approach  the  circling  bowj     15^ 
Th'  impatient  weapon  wfaitzes  on  the  wing : 
Sounds  the  tough  horn,  and  twangs  the  quivering 
ftring* 

But  thee,  Atrides !  in  that  dangerous  hour 
The  Gods  forget  not)  nor  thy  guardian  power* 
Pallas  aflifts,  and  (weakenM  in  its  force)  tte 

Diverts  the  weapon  from  its  deftinMcourfe: 
So  from  her  babe,  when  (lumber  feals  his  eye^ 
The  watchful  mother  Wafts  tV  envenomM  fly. 
Juit  where  his  belt  with  gblden  buckles  joinM» 
Where  linen  folds  the  double  corflet  ]inM>  s6>5 

She  tumM  thb  fhaft,  which    hi^ng  from  abovey 
Fafs'd  the  broad  belt,  and  through  the  corflet  drove  x 
The  folds  it  pierced,  the  plainted  linen  tore. 
And  razM  the  fkin,  and  drew  the  purpl'^gofe* 
As  when  Tome  ftately  trappings  are  decreed  17^ 

To  grace  a  monarch  on  his  bounding  fteedy 
A  nymph  in  Caria  or  Maeonia  bred, 
tStaias  the  pure  ivory  wi&  a  lively  reds 

With 
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Widi  eqnil  InAre  variout  colours  vie» 

^fht  fluning  whiteneft,  and  the  Tyrian  dye  t  175 

So,  great  Atndest  ihow*d  thy  facred  b)ood» 

As  down  thy  0iowy  thigh  diftilPd  the  fti'eamtng  flood. 

With  honor  feisM,  the  king  of  men  defcried 

The  ihaft  infixM,  and  faw  the  guihing  tide) 

Mot  lefs  the  Spartan  fearM,  before  he  found  1  to 

The  ihining  barb  appear  above  the  wound* 

Then,  wi^  a  figh»  that  heav'd  hit  manly  breaft. 

The  royal  brother  thus  his  grief  cxprefti 

And  grafpM  his  hand  {  while  all  the  Greeks  around 

l¥ith  aofwering  fighs  retumM  the  plaintive  found  t 

Oh  dear  as  life!  did  I  for  this  agree 
The  folemn  truce,  a  fatal  truce  to  thee  I 
Wert  thou  exposM  to  all  the  hoftile  traini 
To  light  for  Greece^  and  conquer  to  be  flain  ? 
The  race  of  Trojans  in  thy  ruin  join,  190 

And  faith  is  fcorn'd  by  all  the  perjur*d  line. 
Not  thus  our  vows^  confirmed  with  wine  and  gorei 
Thofe  hands  we  plighted»  and  thofe  oaths  we  fwore» 
Shall  ill  be  vain  1  when  Heavcn*s  revenge  is  floW| 
|ove  Intt  prepares  to  ftrtke  the  fiercer  blow.  195 

I      The  day  (hall  come,  that  great  avenging  day^ 
I      Which  Troy*s  proud  glories  in  the  duft  (hall  lay. 
When  Priam^s  powers  and  Priam^s  ft:lf  ihill  fall^ 
And  one  prodigious  ruin  fwallow  all* 
I  fee  the  God^  already,  from  the  pole  a  at 

\      Bare  his  red  arroi  and  bid  the  thunder  roll  | 
J      I  fee  th*  Eternal  all  his  fury  ihed, 
I       And  ihake  his  iBgii  o'er  their  guilty  head« 

K  3  «uf 
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Such  mighty  woes  on  perjurM  princes  wait  $ 

But  thouy  alas  !  deferv^ft  a  happier  fate.  1^05 

Still  muft  I  mourn  the  period  of  thy  days. 

And  only  mourn,  without  my  ihare  of  praife  ? 

Depriv'd  of  thee,  the  heartlefs  Greeks  no  more 

Shall  dream  of  conquefts  on  the  hoftile  ihore  ^ 

Troy  feiz'd  of  Helen,  and  our  glory  loft,  210 

Thy  bones  fliall  moulder  on  a  foreign  coaft  : 

While  fome  proud  Trojan  thus  infulting  cries^ 

(And  fpurns  the  duft  where  Menelaijs  lies) 

**  Such  are  the  trophies  Greece  from  Ilion  brings, 

**  And  fuch  the  conquefts  of  her  King  of  Kings  !  415 

**  Lo  his  proud  veffels  fcatterM  o'er  the  main, 

**  And  unreveng'd  his  mighty  brother  flain," 

Oh !  ere  that  dire  difgrace  ihall  blaft  my  fame, 

0*erwhelm  me,  earth !  and  hide  a  monarch's  (hame. 

He  faid  :  a  leader's  and  a  brother's  fears  n^ 

JPofTefs  his  foul,  which  thus  the  Spartan  chears : 
Let  not  thy  words  the  warmth  of  Greece  abate  j 
The  feeble  dart  is  guiltlefs  of  my  fate  : 
Stiff  with  the  rich  embroider'd  work  around. 
My  varied  belt  repell'd  the  flying  wound.  225 

To  whom  the  king  :    My  brother  and  my  friend. 
Thus,  always  thus,  may  Heaven  thy  life  defend ! 
N-      iIh  t  fome  flcilful  hand,  whofe  powerful  art 
Acli  th'  effufion,  and  extraft  the  dart. 
!  Iwift,  and  bid  Machaon  bring  250 

luccour  to  the  Spartan  king} 
vith  a  winged  fliaft,  (the  deed  of  Troy) 
ffecimrs  fbrrow,  and  the  Dardan's  joy. 

With 
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Witli  hafty  zeal  the  fwift  Talthybius  flies  y 
Tiirough  the  thick  files  he  darts  his  fearching  eyes. 
And  finds  Machaon,  where  fublime  he  ftands 
In  amis  encircled  with  his  native  bands. 
Then  thus :  Machaon,  to  the  king  repair. 
His  woanded  brother  claims  thy  timely  care  j 
Picrc'd  by  fome  Lycian  or  Dardanian  bow,  240 

A  grief  to  us,  a  triumph  to  the  foe. 

Ibe  heavy  tidings  griev'd  the  godlike  man  5 
Swift  to  his  fuccour  through  the  ranks  he  ran  5 
The  dauntlefs  king  yet  ftanding  firm  he  found. 
And  all  the  chiefs  in  deep  concern  around,  a^e. 

Where  to  the  fteely  point  the  reed  was  joined, 
The  ihaft  he  drew,  but  left  the  head  behind. 
Straight  the  broad  belt  with  gay  embroidery  gracM, 
He  loos'd ;  the  corflet  from  his  brcaft  unbracM  j 
yiicn  fuck'd  the  blood,  and  fovereign  balm  infus'd. 
Which  Chiron  gave,  and  ^fculapius  us'd. 

While  round  the  prince  the  Greeks  employ  liieircare,, 
The  Trojans  ru/h  tumultuous  to  the  war  j 
Once  more  they  glitter  in  refulgent  arms,. 
pDce  more  the  fields  are  fiU'd  with  dire  alarms.      »5  j  • 
Nor  had  you  feen  the  king  of  men  appear 
Confused,  unaaive,  or  furprizM  with  fear  j 
But  fond  of  glory  with  fewre  delight, 
His  beating  bofom  claimed  the  rifmg  fight^ 
No  longer  with  his  warlike  fteeds  he  ftay'd,  j^g 

Or  prefs'd  the  car  with  poliih'd  brafs  inlaid  1. 
But  left  Eurymedon  the  reins  to  guide  j 
The  fieiy  cgitrfers  foorted  at  his  M^ 
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On  foot  tlti^ugh  all  the  martial  ranks  he  mores. 

And  theTe  encourages,  and  thofe  reproves.  265 

Brave  men !  he  cries  (to  fuch  who  boldly  dare 

Urge  their  fwift  fteeds  to  face  the  coming  war) 

Your  ancient  valour  on  the  foes  approve; 

Jove  is  with  Greece,  and  let  tis  truft  in  Jove. 

*Ti^  not  for  us,  but  guilty  Troy  to  dread,  170 

Whofe  crimes  fit  heavy  on  her  peqnr^d  head ; 

Her  Tons  and  matrons  Greece  ftiall  lead  in  chains. 

And  her  dead  warriours  ftrow  the  mournful  plains. 

Thus  with  new  ardour  he  the  brave  inipires; 
Or  thus  the  fearful  with  reproaches  fires  :  tyj 

Shame  to  your  country,  fcandal  of  your  kindt 
Bom  to  the  fate  ye  well  deferve  to  find  ! 
Why  ftand  ye  gazing  round  the  dreadful  plain. 
Prepared  for  flight,  but  dooraM  to  fly  in  vain  ? 
CoafusM  and  panting  thus,  the  iiunted  deer  ftto 

Falls  as  he  flies,  avid:im  to  his  fear. 
Still  muft  yc  wait  the  foes,  and  ftiH  retire. 
Till  yon  tall  veflels  blaze  with  Trojan  fire  ? 
Or  truft  ye,  J«vc  a  valiant  foe  fliall  chace. 
To  ?kve  a  trembling,  heartlefv,  daftard  race  ?  a^  J 

This  faid,  he  ftalkM  with  ample  ftrides  along. 
To  Crete^s  brave  monarch  and  his  martial  throng  j 
High  at  their  head  he  faw  the  diief  appear. 
And  bold  Mtfrionea  ^excite  the  Tear. 
At  this  the  king  his  generous  joy  expreft. 
And  clafp'd^he  warriour  to  hta  armed  breaftt 
Divine  Idomeneusi  tdiat  thanks  we  owe 
To  worth  like  thine  { ^^wkat  praife  4iftU  we  beftow  9 
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To  thte  tbt  foremoft  lioopurs  am  decreed, 
fk^  iR  the  fight,  and  every  graoefol  deed.  495 

For  this,  19  banquets,  wktn  the  gfenerous  bowls 
Reftore  our  blood,  and  raife  the  warrioiurs  fouls. 
Though  all  the  reft  with  ftated  rules  we  bound, 
UnmitcM,  umneaiur'd,  are  thy  goblets  crowned* 
Br^ill  thyfelf  $  in  arms  a  mighty  name  {  30^ 

Maintain  thy  honours,  and  enlsMTge  thy  fame. 

To  whom  the  0»tan  thus  his  ipeech  addreft  t 
Secure  of  me,  O  king  I  exhort  the  reft  1 
rix*d  to  thy  fide,  in  every  toil  I  ihare. 
Thy  firm  aflbciate  in  the  day  of  wai%  305 

But  let  the  fignal  be  this  moment  given  $ 
To  mix  in  fight  is  all  I  aflc  of  Heaven. 
The  field  ihall  prave  how  peijuries  fuccecd. 
And  chains  or  death  avenge  their  impious  deed* 
'  CharraM  with  this  heat,  the  king  his  courfe  purfues^ 
And  next  the  troops  of  either  Ajax  views : 
In  one  firm  oth  the  bands  were  rang*d  around, 
A  cloud  of  heroes  falackenM  all  the  ground* 
Thus  from  the  lofty  promontory*s  brow 
A  fivain  furveys  the  gathering  dorm  below  |  315 

Slow  from  the  main  the  heavy  vapours  rife, 
Spread  in  dim  ftreams,  and  fail  along  the  (kies. 
Till  black  at  night  the  fwelling  tempeft  (hows. 
The  cloud  condenfing  as  the  Weft-wind  blows  1 
He  dieadc  th^  impending  ftorm,  and  drives  his  fiock 
To  the  clofe  covert  of  an  arching  rock* 

Such,  and  fo  thick,  the  embattled  fquadront  ftood. 
With  ipean  eicfti  a  nairiiBg  icon  wood  | 

.  .  Athady 
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A  (hady  light  was  ihot  from  glimmering  ihieldsy 
And  their  brown  ^rms  obfcurM  the  du(ky  fields.    345 

O  heroes !  worthy  fuch  a  dauntlefs  trahiy 
Whofe  Godlike  virtue  we  but  urge  in  vain, 
(ExclaimM  the  king)  who  raife  your  eager  bands 
With  great  examples,  more  than  loud  command*. 
Ahy  would  the  Gods  but  breathe  in  all  the  reft       339 
Such  fouls  as  bum  in  your  exalted  breaft : 
Soon  Oiould  our  arms  with  juft  fucceis  be  crowned. 
And  Troy^s  proud  walls  lie  fmoaking  on  the  ground. 

Then  to  the  next  the  genei-al  bends  his  courfe 
(His  heart  exults,  and  glories  in  his  foi;ce)  ;  335 

There  reverend  Neftor  ranks  his  Pylian  bands,. 
And  with  infpiring  eloquence  commands ; 
With  ftri^left  order  fet  his  train  in  arms. 
The  chiefs  advifes,  and  the  foldiers  warms, 
j^aftor,  Chromius,  Hsmon,  round  him  wait,       34.9 
Bias  the  good,  and  Pelagon  the  great. 
The  horfe  and  chariots  to  the  front  alEgnM, 
The  foot  (the  ftrength  of  war)  he  rangM  behind  j 
The  middle  fpace  fufpecbed  troops  fupply, 
Iru:los'd  by  both,  nor  left  thcvpower  to  fly  ^  3^^ 

He  gives  command  to  curb  the  fiery  fteed. 
Nor  caufe  confufion,  nor  the  ranks  exceed j 
Before  the  reft  let  none  too  raHily  ride ; 
No  ftrength  nor  ikill,  but  juft  in  time,  be  try'd  s 
Thf  charge  once  made,  no  wam'our  turn  the  rein» 
But  fight,  or  fall}  a  firm  embody'd  train. 
I\t  whom  the  fortune  of  the  field  ihall  caft 
From  forth  his.  chariot  mount  the  next  in.  hfffte  i 

No» 
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Nor  feek  UDpra£lis*d  to  dire£^  the  car. 
Content  with  jayelins  to  provoke  the  war*  ^55 

Our  great  forefathers  held  this  prudent  courfe. 
Thus  rurd  their  ardour,  thus  prefervM  their  force. 
By  laws  like  thefe  immortal  conqueft  made. 
And  earth^s  proud  tyrants  low  in  aflies  laid. 

So  fpoke  the  matter  of  the  martial  art. 
And  touched  with  tranfport  great  Atrides*  heart,    3(#o 
Oh !  hadft  thou  ftrength  to  match  thy  brave  defires 
And  nerves  to  fecond  what  thy  foul  infpires  I 
But  wafting  years*  that  wither  human  race, 
Exhauft  thy  fpirits,  and  thy  arms  unbrace.  3^^ 

What  once  thou  wert,  oh  ever  mighfft  thou  be  1 
And  age  the  lot  of  any  chief  but  thee* 

Thus  to  th*  experiencM  prince  Atrides  cry'd ; 
He  fhook  his  hoary  locks,  and  thus  reply'd : 
Well  might  I  wifl^,  could  mortal  vn(tk  renew  37^ 

That  ftrength  which  once  in  boiling  youth  I  knewj 
Such  as  I  was,  when  £reuthalion  (lain 
Beneath  this  arm  fell  proftrate  on  the  plain. 
But  Htaven  its  gifts  not  all  at  once  beftows, 
Thele  years  with  wifdom  crowns,  with  a6iion  tho(e ; 
The  field  of  combat  fits  the  young  and  bold,  376 

The  folemn  council  beft  becomes  the  old  9 
To  you  the  glorious  confli£l  I  refign. 
Let  fage  advice,  the  palm  of  age,  be  mine. 
Hf  hid.    With  joy  the  monarch  march'd  before,   3 So 
And  found  Meneftheus  on  the  dufty  ihore. 
With  whom  the  firm  Athenian  phalanx  ftands. 
And  next  Ulyfles^  with  his.  iubje^l  band$» 

Remott 
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Sage  as  thoB  art^  add  learn'*d  in  human  kind, 
Forgive  the  tranfport  of  a  martial  itAnd,  415 

Hafte  to  the  fight,  fecure  of  juft  amends  | 
The  Gods  that  make^  (hall  keep  the  worthy,  friends. 

He  faid,  and  pais*d  where  great  Tydides  Jay, 
His  fteeds  and  charltlts  wedgM  in  firm  array  s 
(The  warlike  Sthehelus  attends  his  fide)  420 

To  whom  with  ftem  reproach  the  monarch  cry'd  5 
Oh  fon  of  Tydetis !  (he,  whofe  ftrength  could  tame 
The  bounding  fteed,  in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Canft  thou,  remote,  the  mingling  hofts  defcry. 
With  hands  uni6ti\re,  and  a  carelefs  eye  }  42^ 

Not  thus  thy  flit  the  fierce  eneounter  fear'd  $ 
Still  firft  in  front  the  mat^hlefs  ptince  appeared  } 
What  glorious  toils,  what  wondei's  they  recite. 
Who  viewM  him  labouring  through  the  ranks  of  fight  t 
I  6jk7  him  once,  when,  gathering  martial  power*    430 
A  peaceful  gueft,  he  ibught  Mycenae*s  towers  } 
Armies  he  alk*d,  and  armies  had  been  given, 
Not  we  denyM,  btit  Jove  forbade  from  heaven  { 
While  dreadful  comets  glaHng  fVom  afar 
FoitwamM  the  horrours  of  the  Theban  war.  43  f 

Next,  fent  by  Greece  from  where  Afopus  flows* 
A  fearlefs  envoy,  he  approached  the  foes  } 
Thebe^s  hoftile  walls,  unguarded  and  alone* 
Daantlefs  he  enters,  and  demands  the  throne* 
The-  tyrant  feafting  with  his  chiefs  he  found*  440! 

And  dar*d  to  combat  all  thofe  chiefs  around  | 
Dar^d  and  fubdued,  before  their  haughty  lord; 
for  Pallat  ftruhg  his  arm,  and  edg*d  his  fwoni. 

Strung 
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Stung  with  the  fliamey  within  the  winding  way^ 

To  bar  his  paflage  fifty  warriours  lay  j  445 ' 

Two  heroes  led  the  fecret  fquadron  on, 

Mson  the  fierce,  and  hardy  Lycophon ) 

Thofe  fifty  flaiighterM  in  the  gloomy  yale. 

He  fparM  hut  one  to  bear  the  dreadful  tale. 

9uch  Tydeus  was,  and  fuch  his  martial  fire*  450 

Gods !  how  the  fon  degenerates  from  the  fire ! 

No  words  the  godlike  Diomed  returned, 
But  heard  refpe6lful,  and  in  fecret  bumM  & 
Not  fo  fierce  Capaneus*  undaunted  fon, 
Stem  as  his  fire,  the  boafbr  thus  begun  t  455 

What  needs,  O  Monarch,  this  invidious  praife, 
Ourfelvesto  lefTen,  while  our  fires  you  raife  ? 
Dare  to  be  juft,  Atrides !  and  confefs 
Cur  valour  equal,  though  our  fury  lefs, 
With  fewer  troops  we  ftormM  the  Thebaa  wall,     46a 
And  happier  faw  the  fevenfold  city  fall. 
In  impious  a£ts  the  guilty  fathers  dy*d ; 
The  fons  fubdued,  for  Heaven  was  on  their  fide* 
Far  more  than  heirs  of  all  our  parents  fame, 
Oiu:  glories  darken  their  diminifh'd  name.  465 

To  1pm  Tydides  thus :    My  friend,  forbear, 
Supprefs  thy  paflion,  and  the  king  revei-e  : 
His  high  concern  may  well  excufe  this  rage, 
Whofe  caufe  we  follow,  and  whofe  war  we  wage  1 
|iis;the  firft  praife,  were  Ilion's  towers  overthrown* 
An4>  if  ^^  fail*  the  chief  difgrace  his  own. 
Let  him  the  Greeks  to  hardy  toils  excite, 
*Tis  ours  to  labour  in  the  glorious  fight* 

He 
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He  {poke,  and  ardent  ijn  the  trembling  ground 
Sprung  from  hig  car ;  hts  ringing  arms  refound*     475 
Dire  was  the  clang,  and  dreadful  from  afar. 
Of  arm'd  Tydides  hifliing  to  the  war. 
As  when  the  winds,  afcending  by  degrees, 
Firft  move  the  whitening  furface  of  the  feas. 
The  billows  float  in  order  to  the  ihore,  4S9 

The  wave  behind  rolls  on  the  wave  before  $ 
Till,  with  the  growing  ftorm,  the  deeps  arife. 
Foam  o^er  the  rocks,  and  thunder  to  the  ikies. 
So  to  the  fight  the  thick  battalions  throng. 
Shields  urg*d  on  ihields,  and  men  drove  men  along* 
Sedate  and  filent  move  the  numerous  bands  j 
No  found,  no  whi^r,  but  the  chief's  commands, 
Thofe  only  heard ;  with  awe  the  reft  obey. 
As  if  fome  God  had  fnatch^d  their  voice  away. 
Not  fb  the  Trojans  i  from  their  hoft  afcends  4.90 ' 

A  general  (hout  that  all  the  region  rends« 
As  when  the  fleecy  flocks  unnumberM  ftand 
In  wealthy  folds,  and  wait  the  milker's  hand. 
The  hollow  vales  inceflant  bleating  fills. 
The  lambs  reply  from  all  the  neighbouring  hills :  49  jf 
Such  clamours  rofe  from  various  nations  round, 
Mix'd  was  the  murmur,  and  confused  the  found. 
Each  hoft  now  joins,  and  each  a  God  infpires, 
Thefe  Mars  incites,  and  thofe  Minerva  fires. 
Pale  Flight  around,  and  dreadful  Terrour  reign ;    500 
And  Difcord  raging  bathes  the  purple  plain  $ 
Difcord  1  dire  fifter  of  the  flaughtering  power, 

Small  at  her  birthi  but  rifing  every  hour» 

While 
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*'>  dcfpcil,  and  Ira^g  d  tiic  corpic  aUsgi 
le  1\rove  to  fug  th^  inierted  dact» 
;velin  reached  th«  hu o'&  hcacu 

His 
*  ElpIienor# 
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Ifis  flank,  unguarded  by  bi&  ample  ftiield»  ' 
.  Admits  the.lance :  he  falls,  and  fpurns  the  field ;    5)5 
The  nerves,  unbracM,  fupport  his  limbs  no  more; 
The  foul  comes  floating  in  a  tide  of  gore. 
Trojans  and  Greeks  now  gather  round  tbe  flain| 
The  war  renews,  the  warriours  bleed  again  ^ 
As  o^r  their  prey  rapacious  wolves  engage,  540 

Man  dies  on  man,  and  all  is  blood  and  rage. 

In  blooming  youCh  fair  Simoiilus  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  (hades  of  hell : 
Fair  Simo'ifius,  whom  his  mother  bore. 
Amid  the  flocks  on  filver  Simois'  fliore  .*  54.5 

The  nymph  dcfcending  from  the  hills  of  Ide, 
To  feek  her  parents  on  his  flowery  fide. 
Brought  forth  the  babe,  their  common  care  and  joy, 
And  thence  from  Simois  nara'd  the  lovely  boy. 
Short  was  his  date !  by  dreadful  Ajax  flain  550 

He  falls,  and  renders  all  their  cares  in  vain ! 
So  falls  a  poplar,  that  in  watery  ground 
RaisM  high  the  head,  with  flately  branches  crownM, 
(Feird  by  fome  artift  with  his  fliining  fteel. 
To  ihape  the  circle  of  the  bending  wheel)  555 

Cut  down  it  lies,  tall,  fmooth,  and  largely  fpread, 
With  all  its  beauteous  honours  on  its  head  ^ 
There,  left  a  fubjeft  to  the  wind  and  rain. 
And  fcorchM  by  funs,  it  withers  on  the  plain. 
Thus  piercM  by  Ajax,  Simoiiius  lies  .  ,    5(0 

Stretched  on  the  fliore,  and  thus  neglected  dies. 

At  Ajax  Antiphus  his  javelin  threw ; 
The  pointed  lance  with  erring  fury  flew. 
And  JLeucuSy  lov'd  l>y  wife  Ulyfles,  flew. 
Vol.  I.  L  ^^ 
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He  drops  the  corpf^  of  Sitnbirms  ilainy  '-  jif 

And  finks  a  breathleft  carcafs  oh  the  pUiit. 

This  faw  Ulylfts,  and  wfth  grief  ehrag'd 

Strode  where  the  forertioft  of  the  foes  enga^M  | 

ArmM  with  his  fpear^  he  meditates  the  wotind. 

In  aft  to  throw;  but,  cautious,  tookM  aroand.       5^6 

Struck  at  biis  iight  the  Trojayis  backward  drew. 

And  trembling  heard  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 

A  chief  ftood  nigh,  who  from  Abydos  came. 

Old  Priam^s  fon,  Democooh  w^s  his  name  ; 

The  weapon  entcr'd  clofe  above  his  car,  575 

Cold  through  his  temples  glides  the  whizzirtg  f})ear  5 

With  piercing  Ihrieks  the  youth  refigris  his  breath. 

His  eye-balls  darken  with  the  fliades  of  death  j 

Ponderous  he  falls  $  his  clanging  arms  refound ; 

And  his  broad  buckler  rings  againft  the  ground.     380 

ieizM  with  afiright  the  boldeft  foes  appear  $ 
Ev'n  godlike  He£tor  feems  himfeif  to  fear  5 
Slow  he  gave  way,  the  reft  tumuhuotis  ftedj 
The  Greeks  with  ihouts  prefb  on,  and  fpoil  the  dtad  t 
But  Phoebu^  now  from  Ilion's  towering  height        58^5 
.  Shines  forth  reveal'd,  ahd  animate)  the  fight. 
Trojalis,  be  bold,  and  forde  with  force  oppofe^ 
Your  foamTng  fteeds  urge  headlong  on  the  foes! 
Nor  are  their  bodies  rocks,  not  ribb'd  with  fteel  j 
Your  we^on's  enter,  and  your  ftrokes  they  fee!.      5^ 
iSta^e  ye  forgot  what  feem'd  your  dread  before  ? 
The  great,  the  fierce  Achilles  fights  no  more.  * 

*  Apollo  thus  from  Ilibn"**  lofty  tbwers 
jlrray*d  in  tertor^,  rouz'd  the  Trojan  powert : 
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While  War's  fierce  Goddefs  fires  the  Grecian  foe,  595 
And  ihouts  and  thunders  in  the  fields  below* 
Then  great  Diores  fell,  by  doom  divine. 
In  vain  his  valour,  and  illuftrioas  line* 
A  broken  rock  the  force  of  Pirus  threw 
(Who  from  cold  ^nus  led  die  Thracian  crew) ;    6o« 
Full  on  his  ankle  dropt  the  ponderous  ftone, 
Burft  the  ftrong  nerves,  and  crafh'd  the  foltd  bone. 
Supine  he  tumbles  on  the  crimfon  fands, 
Before  his  helplefs  friends  and  native  bands. 
And  fpreads  for  aid  his  unavailing  hands.        1S05 
The  foe  ru/hM  furious  as  he  pants  for  breath. 
And  through  his  navel  drove  the  pointed  death  t 
His  gufliing  entrails  fmokM  u|>on  the  ground,        "  "' 
And  the  warm  life  came  ifluing  from  the  wound. 

His  lance  bold  Thoas  at  the  conqueror  fent^       610 
Deep  in  bis  breaft  above  the  pap  it  went. 
Amid  the  lungs  was  ^x*d  the  winged  wood» 
And  quivering  in  his  heaving  bofom  ftood  ^ 
Till  from  the  dying  chief,  approaching  near, 
Th*  ^tolian  warriour  tugg*d  his  weighty  fpear  t    615 
Then  fudden  wavM  his  flaming  faulchion  rounds 
And  gaihM  bis  belly  with  a  ghaftly  wound, 
The  corpfe  now  breathlefs  on  the  bloody  plain^ 
To  fpoil  his  arms  the  victor  ftrove  in  vain  i 
The  Thracian  bands  againft  the  vi6lor  preft  j .         6%o 
A  grove  of  lances  glitterM  at  his  breaft. 
Stem  Thoat,  glaring  with  revengeful  eyei^ 
In  fullen  fury  ilowly  quits  the  prize. 

Ls  Thwi 
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Thus  fell  two  heroes ;  one  the  pride  of  Thrace^ 

And  one  the  leader  of  the  Epian  race  :  6x5 

Death*6  fable  (hade  at  once  o>rcaft  their  eyes. 

In  duft  the  vanquifliM,  and  the  vlSior  lies. 

With  copious  (laughter  all  the  (ields  are  red, 

And  heap*d  with  growing  mountains  of  the  dead. 

Had  feme  brave  chief  this  martial  fcene  beheld. 
By  Pallas  guai'ded  through  the  dreadful  field; 
Might  darts  be  bid  to  turn  their  points  away. 
And  fwords  around  him  Innocently  play ; 
The  war^s  whole  art  with  wonder  had  he  feen. 
And  counted  heroes  where  he  counted  men.  6y^ 

So  fought  each  hoft  with  thirft  of  glory  firM, 
And  crouds  on  cxpuds  triumphantly  expirM^ 
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BU  T  Pallas  now  Tydides*  foul  infpiresj 
Fills  with  her  force,  and  warms  with  all  her  firesi 
-  Above  the  Greeks  his  deathlefs  fame  to  raife. 
And  crown  her  hero  with  diftingui/h^d  praife. 
High  on  his  helm  celeftial  lightnings  play^ 
His  beamy  fhield  emits  a  liviog  ray  { 
Th*  unwearyM  blaa^e  incefTant  (breame  fupfdies} 
Like  the  red  ftar  that  fares  th*  autumnal  ikies, 
Whei>  freih  he  rears  his  radiant  orb  to  iight, 
AJ^d,  bath'd  in  Ocean,  (hoots  a  keener  light.  2# 

Snch  glorias  Pallas  on  the  chief  beftowM, 
Such,  from  his  arms,  the  fierce  effi^lgence  flowM : 
Onward  ihe  drives  him,  fui^us  to  engage. 
Where  the  fight  bums,  and  where  the  thickeft  rage. 

The  fi»as  of  Dares  firft  the  combat  fought^  1 5 

A  wealthy  prieft,  but  rich  without  a  fault  | 
In  V alcanas  fane  the  father^s  days  were  led^ 
The  fons  to  toils  of  glorious  battle  bred  ; 
Thefe  Angled  from  their  troops  the  fight  maintain, 
Thcfe  from  their  fteedSi  Tydides  on  the  plain,         li 
Fierce  for  renown  the  brother  chiefs  draw  ne^^ 
And  £rft  bold  Phegut  caft  his  founding  fpeai^^ 

L4  Wbi«h 
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Which  o*er  the  warriour's  flioulder  took  its  courfc^ 

And  fpent  in  empty  air  rts  errmg  force. 

Not  foy  Tydides,  fiewthy  lance  in  vain,  25; 

But  piesc*d  his  breaft,  and  ih-etchM  bioi  on  tbe  plain.. 

Seized  with  unufual  fear,  Idaeus  fled^ 

Left  the  rich  chariot,  and  his  brother  dead. 

And,  had  not  Vulcan  Tent  hfs  celellial  aid. 

He  too  had  funk  to  death*s  eternal  (hade  ^  ^ 

But  in  a  fmoky  cbud  the  God  of  fir& 

Prelerv'd  the  fon,  in  pity  to  the  fire. 

The  fteedfi  and  chariot,  to  the  navy  led", 

Encreas'd  the  fpoHs  of  gallant  Diomed. 

Struck  with  amaze  and  fhame,  the  Trojan  ci*ew    3;^ 
Or  (lain,  or  fled,  tbe  fens  of  Dares  view  $ 
When  by  the  blood-fhin^d  hand  Minerva  pre  A* 
The  God  of  battles,  and  this  fpeech  addre(l : 

Stern  power  of  war !  by  whonv  the  mighty  fall. 
Who  bathe  in  blood,  and  (hake  the  lofty  wall !        40 
Let  the  brave  chief s^  their  glorious  toils  divide; 
And  whole  the  conque(l  mighty  Jove  decides 
While  we  from  interdi£lec^fields  retire. 
Nor  teneipt  the  wrath  of  heaven*s  avengii^  Sire. 

Her  words  allay'd  th?  impetuous,  warriour's  heat)  45. 
The  God  of  arms  and  Martial-  Maid  xietreat ; 
Removed  from  fight,.  on-Xantbus*  floweiy  bounda. 
They  fat,  and  liften'd  to  the  dying  founds. 

Meantime,  the  Qrejrka  the  Trojan  race  purfae« 
Aj^d  Tome  bold  chieftain  every  leader  (l^w :  50 

l(ir^  1/^  &11&>  and  bites  the  bloody  fand^ . 
iiU  dfllennobted  by  Atcidcs*  hand.i. 

At. 
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As  he  to  flight  his  wheeling  car  addrefty. 

The  fpeedy  javelin  drove  from  back  to  bread.. 

In  doft  the  mighty  Halizonian  lay,  '  551 

His  arms  refound,  the  fpirit  wings  its  way.  •   , 

Thy  fate  was  next,  O  Pbsihis  !  doomed  to  feel 
The  great  Idomeneus*  portended  fleel  j 
Whom  Boms  fent  (his  Ton  and  only  joyX 
From  fruitful  Tame  to  the  fields  of  Troy..  60 

The  Cretan  javelin  reachM  him  from  afar. 
And  pierced  his  ihoulder  as  he  mounts  his  car  ^ 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground. 
And  everlafting  fliades  his  eyes  Aircound. 

Then  dyM  Scamandrius,  expert  in  the  cliace,        65 
In  woods  and  wilds  to  wound,  the  favage  race  :. 
Diana  taught  him  all  her  fylvan  arts. 
To  bend  the  bow,  and  aim  unerring  darts  i 
But  vainly  here  Diana*s  arts  he  tries» 
The  fatal  lance  arrefts  him  as  he  flies ;  jo-^ 

From  Menelai}s*  arm  the  weapon  fent. 
Through  hi»  broad  back,  and  heaving  bofbm  went  t 
Down  finks  the  warriour  with  a  thundering  founds 
His  brazen  armour  rings  againft  the  ground* 

KesLt  artful  Phereclus  untimely  fell ;  75 

B^ld  Merion  fent  him  to  the  ceaims  of  hell« 
Xby  father's  fkili,  O  Phereclus,  was  thine. 
The  graceful  Cabrick  and  the  fair  defig^, 
For^  lovM  by  Pallas^  Pallas  did  impart 
To  bjm  the  flupwright*s  and  the  buildei^s  artw  Vio 

Beneath  his  hand  the  fleet  of  Paris  rofe. 
The  fatal  caafe  of  aU.hi$  countiy'a  W4>e«i|, 

But. 
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JLst*  ''^Hff  mi  '»«nwltr*''  115-^1.  ttic  nil  ara^iu 
T*»''»i»j>i   ^"-  "  r*'*"    "J'  "•^"^  "'tirstfu.  ^^itr^  zsAt 

/">*r  *jie--M    '''".?  -*ir  '^' ft  PmrTi  ifi^ 
^.«-**v/'/»'v  '/*.'•'  -  V  '"yr,  i.  f-.c^FTt  ':Ksi, 

^  ..;   f,  •  1.  r.*>?   '•'/  'S  ':v^t  f-ru  rpearj 

THw  'iyM  Hyp<bior,  g^sncnnu  an4  iivioe, 
1lf¥nn%  frrpm  fhe  hrt^e  Dotopian^s  iing¥iry  Une^       ia« 
Who  M*r  nA^d  ^oimandcr  made  abode, 
Puf^i  fi^  fhe  ftr^gtm^  and  hononrM  as  a  God. 
^;n  him,  amidil  fhc  fij\n%  nambers  fbnndy 
F,iifyj>ylii<  in<!if>i  t  HetiHIy  wound  ^ 
On  hi»  hrivad  (h9vMer«  fell  the  forceful  brand,  105 
T  hArt  p(Unf4W^  downward  lopp'd  hia  holy  band, 
Whi/  h  ^;^in*'d  trtrh  facrcd  blood  rhe  blaihiog  fand. 
fKwf)  funk  rhe  pried}  the  purple  hand  of  death 
C.l/»«'d  hi*  dim  eye,  and  fate  (tippreTsM  his  breath. 

T  hut  tMIM  rhc  rhfefs,  in  different  parts  engaged, 
n  *vi«fy  r|imrtsr  dcrcc  Tydrdcs  rag'd, 

v)i(l  th»  Orttk^  MnM  fhe  Troian  train, 
>  lhrouj(h  tbt  nnkf ,  be  thunders  o^cr  the  plain  $ 

New 
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Now  1;fre»  now  t)i«rc»  lie  4uto  fram  plioo  to  fttxiH 
Povrs  on  the  rear»  or  lif  KteiM  in  tkeir  f«cc,  115 

Thus  from  high  hills  the  tonewtt  fwift  wnd  ftro«f 
Deluge  whole  fields*  and  fwtep  thetrtee  along. 
Through  niin'd  melee  the  rufhing  wave  refoundtt 
Overwhelms  the  faridge»  and  burftt  die  Jolty  bovnda* 
The  yellow  harvefts  of  the  ripened  year,  !«• 

And  flatted  Tineyard$»  one  fad  waAe  appear! 
While  Jove  deicends  in  iluicy  flieets  of  rain» 
And  all  the  labours  of  mankind  are  vaia* 
So  ragM  Tydidea,  boundlefs  in  hit  ii^. 
Drove  annaes  back»  and  made  all  Troy  retire,,       laj 
With  grief  the  *  leader  of  the  Lycian  band 
Saw  the  wide  wafte  of  his  deftru6^ive  hand  1 
His  bended  bow  againft  the  chief  he  drew ) 
Swift  to  the  mark  the  thirfty  arrow  flew, 
Wbofe  forky  point  the  hollow  breatl-plate  tore,      S3# 
Deep  in  his  ihoulder  piercM,  and  drank  the  gore  1 
The  rutfung  iream  bis  brasen  armour  dy^dy 
While  the  proud  archer  thus  exulting  cry*d  t 

Hitheo  ye  Tro}ans>  hither  drive  your  fteeds  t 
lo !  by  our  hand  the  braveft  Grecian  bltede*  s  3^ 

Kot  long  the  dreadful  dart  he  can  fuftain } 
Or  Phcebus  urgM  mo  to  thefe  iields  in  vain. 
So  fpoke  he,  boaftfali  but  the  winged  dart 
Stopt  fliort  of  life,  and  mock'd  the  fliootei^s  art. 
The  wounded  chief,  behind  hit  car  retired p  140 

The  helping  hand  of  Sthenelus  requir*d  \ 
^wift  fiom  bis  ieat  he  leaped  upon  the  ground, 
And  tugg*d  the  weapon  from  the  gufhing  wound  j 

When 
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WheAthus  the  king  his  guardian  power  addrcft. 
The  purple  current  wandering  o*er  his  veflr :  14^ 

O  progeny  of  Jove  1  unconquerM  main  F 
If  e'er  my  godlike  Sire  defervM  thy  aid. 
If  e'er  I  felt  thee  in  the  fighting  field ; 
Now,  Goddefs,  now  thy  facred  fuccour  yieldl. 
Oh- give  my  lance  to  reach  the  Trojan  knight,  1^50* 

Wbofe  arrow  wounds  the^hief  thou  guard'ft  in  fights 
And  lay  the  boafter  groveling  on  the  ihore. 
That  vaunts  thefe  eyes  (hall  view  the  light  no  morei 

Thus  pray'd  Tydides,  and  Minerva  heard  j 
9i*  nerves  confimt'd,  his  languid  fpirits  chear'd,    155: 
He  feels  each  limb  with  wonted  vigour  light  $. 
His  beating  bofom  claims  the  promised  fi^hu 
Be  bold  (ihe  cry'd)  in  every  combat  ihine^ 
War  be  thy  province^  thy . protection  mine> 
BhAi  to  tiie  fight,  and.  every  foe  control  f  i6» 

Wake  each  paternal  virtue  in  thy  foul : 
Strength  fwells  thy  boiling  breaft,  infused  by  me. 
And  all  thy  godlike  father  breather  in  thee  I 
Yet  morty  from  mortal  mills  I  purge  thy  ey.es^ 
j^juL  fet  to  view  the  wandng  Deities.  165:' 

Thefe  fee  thou  (hun,  thsough  all  th'  embattled  plain. 
Nor  rafhly  Arive  where  human  force  is.  vain. 
If  Venus  mingle  in  the  martial  band, 
Her  flialt  thou  wound  1  fo  Pallas  gives  cemmand. 
r  With  that,  the  Wuc-ey'd  virgin  wingM  her  flighty 
The  hero  rufli'd  impetuous  to  the  fight  | 
With  tenfbld  ardour  now  invades  the  plain,. 
Wild.  with,  delay*  and  more  enrag'd  by  pain.. 

As. 
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As  on  the  fleecy  flocks,  when  hunger  calls, 
Amidft  the  field  a  brindled  lion  falls  i  175 

If  chance  feme  fiiepherd  with  a  diftant.dart 
The  ravage  wound*  he  rouzes  at  the  fmart. 
He  foams,  he  roars  $  the  (liepherd  dares  not  ftaj. 
But  trembling  leaves  the  fcattering  flocks  a  prey ; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps  s  he  bathes  with  blood  the  ground^ 
Then  leaps  vidorious  o'er  the  lofty  niound* 
Not  with  lefs  fury  ftern  Tydides  flew  ; 
And  two  brave  leaders  at  an  inflant  flew} 
Aftynoiis  breathlefs  fell,  and  by  his  fide 
His  people^s  paftor,  good  Hypenor,  dy'd  ;  185 

Aftynoiis*  breaft  the  deadly  lance  receives, 
Hypenor^s  flioulder  his  broad  falchion  cleaves. 
Thofe  flain  he  left }  and  fprung  with  noble  rage 
Abas  and  Polyi'dus  to  engage; 
Sons  of  Eurydamus^  who,  wife  and  old,  290 

Could  fates  forefee,  and  myftic  dreams  unfold ; 
The  youths  returned  not  from  the  doubtful  plain, 
And  the  fad  father  try'd  his  arts  in  vain  i 
No  myftic  dream  could  make  their  fates  appear^ 
Though  now  determined  by  Tydides'  fpean  196 

Young  Xanthus  next,  and  Thoon  felt  his  ragej 
The  joy  and  hope  of  Phaenops*  feeble  age  $ 
Vaft  was  his  wealth,  and  thefe  the  only  heks 
Of  all  his  labours^  and  a  life  of  cares. 
Cold  death  o'^ertakes  them  in  their  blooming  years^  100 
And  leaves  the  father  unavailing  tears  s 
To  ftrangers  now  defcends  his  heapy  fton, 
Tiie  race  forgotten^  and  th^.name  no  moxc. 

Two 


Two  fon»  6f  Priam  iti  one  th^ritjt  rkte, 
^fittering  in  amis,  and  tontbdt  Ii<li  by  ii^«  soj 

As  when  the  lordly  lr6rt  fteks  his  food 
Where  grazing  hciftrs  range  the  foncly^ood. 
He  leaps  amidft  theiH  with  a  furioirs  boimd. 
Bends  their  ftrong  necks,  and  tears  them  to  tile  ground  t 
60  frohi  their  feats  the  brother  chiefis  are  torn^         210 
Their  fteeds  and  chariot  to  the  ftavy  borne. 

With  deep  concern  divine  ^ta^as  trew'd 
The  foe  prevailing,  and  his  friends  ptrrftrcd, 
Through  the  thick  ftorm  of  fiiiginfg  fpears  he  ffics, 
E^loring  Patidams  with  careful  eyes,  n  5 

At  length  he  found  Lycaon's  mighty  Ion  5 
To  whom  thfe  ch?ef  of  Vletras*  race  begun  : 

Where,  Pandafrtis,  are  all  thy  honours  nonjTj. 
Thy  winged  arrows  and  niwerring  bow, 
Hiy  matchlefs  ^1,  thy  yet  tmriVaJ^d'  fame,  229 

And  boafted  glbry  of  l^e  Lyciaii  name  t 
Oh  pierce  that  mortal :  if  we  mortal  call 
That  wondrous  force  by  which  whole  arm  ties  fafF  j 
Or  God  iticeiw'd,  who  quits  the  diftantflries 
^d  punifli  Troy  for  "flighted  facriiice  j  22  5 

(Which  oh  avert  fhom  our  unhappy  ftatel 
For' what  fo  dteaifitil  as  celeftial  >iate  T) 
Whoe'er  h*  be,  propitiate  Jove  with  prayCT';^ 
If  man,  deftroy  5  irOdd,  intreat  to  fpare. 
<"  'Te-WlHl  ^te  I^y^ittn  -t    Wh»in  your  eyes  "behold,  2301' 
If  right  I  judge.  Is  >0[omed  the  bold ! 
Such  courfeirf  whiri  hiM  b'cr  the  diifty  Md, 
So  towers  hi6  Mlifec,  ifliid  i^^ames^ hk^HakM.    - 
<  ^      3  If 


If  *tis  a  God»  in  wedrt  that  chicle  di%uife| 

01*  if  that  chief)  fylMo  gu^iatl  x>f  th«  ikfet  13  k 

larolvM  in  cUivdst  |>rdte6ls  him  in  the  frayv 

And  tnhit  ma&m  the  fraftrats  dai^  away* 

I  wingM  an  arrpA^^  which  not  idly  fvil^ 

The  ftroke  had  fixM  hsm  to  the  gates  of  heli  | 

Andy  but  fone  God,  folne  aogry  God  withflandi,  ^40 

His  fate  tnt  due  to  the£»  uncrriiig  htads« 

Skiird  in  the  b<y«r>  eit  foot  I  Ibught  the  vrtt. 

Nor  joined  fivift  horfes  to  the  rapid  car* 

Ten  potifl^M  chariota  I  pofTefsM  at  home« 

And  ftill  ^ey  grace  Lycaon^t  prindely  dome  t        ^w 

There  veird  in  fpacioiM  coverlets  they  ftand  $ 

And  twtee  te«  ^^t&m  ntwl  their  lord*«  cotamattd^ 

The  ^good  old  watriour  bade  nse  trufft  to  fhe(b» 

When  firft  for  Troy  I  failM  the  facred  ibafe  | 

hi  fields  aloft  the  ^hkling  car  to  g«ide^  ^56 

And  through  the  ranks  of  death  trimMphint  ridei 

But  r^a  wfl9i  youth,  and  yet  to  thrift  inclined, 

I  heard  his  councils  M^ifh  unheedftil  ltaittd> 

And  thought  thfe  fteed^  (your  large  fiq>^l]es  unknown) 

Might  £ail  of  forage  in  the  ftraitenM  tbWib.  t  ^55 

So  took  my  bow  and  pointed 'dafts  in  hmd. 

And  left  the  ehanots  in  my  native  land. 

Too  late,  O  friend  !  my  rafhnel^  I  deplore; 
Thefe  ihaft»,  once  fatal,  carry  death  no  Aiote. 
Tydeus'  and  Atreus*  (bns  their  points  hai^  found^ 
And  undi0embhd  gore  purfucd  rite  wound. 
In  vain  they  bled  :  this  unavailing  boVv 
Senrcs,  not  to  ibughtcr,  but  pnjvokc  the  foe,       -  - 
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In  eyil  hoi^r  thefe  bended  horns  1  ftrung. 

And  feizM  the  quiver  where  it  idly  httng»  %6$ 

Curs'd  be  ,the  fate  that  ient  me  to  the  fieidy 

Without  a  warriour's  armsy  the  fpear  and  ihield ! 

If  e'er  with  life  I  quit  the  Trojan  plain. 

If  e'er  I  fee  my  rpoufe  and  fire  a^in, 

Tfiis  bow,  unfaithful  to  my  glorious  slims,  S70 

Broke  by  my  hand,  (ball  feed  the  biasing  flames. 

To  whom  the  leader  of  the  Dardan  ra^ce  1 
Be  calm,  nor  Pbcebus'  honoured  gift  difgrace. 
The  diftant  dait  be  prais'd,  though  here  we  need 
TJie  rufliing  chariot,  and  the  bounding  fteed.  275 

Againft  yon  hero  let  us  bend  our  courfe, 
,  And,  hand  to  hand,,  encounter  force  with,  force.  • 
Now  mount  my  feat,  and  from  the  chariot's  height 
Obftrve  my  father's  fteeds,  renowned  in  fight, 
JVa^is'd  alike  to  turn,  to  ftop,  tp  chace,  aSe 

To  dare  the  (hock,  or  urge  the  rapid  racje.i 
Secure  with  thefe,  through  fighting  fields  we  go  $ 
Or  fafe  to  Troy,  if  Jove  affilt  the  foe. 
Haiie,  feize  the  whip,  and  fnatch  the  guiding  rein  j 
The  warriour's  fury  let  this  arm  fuftain  {  285 

Or,  if  to  combat  thy  bold  heart  incline, 
Take  thou  the  fpear,  the  chariot's  care  be  mine. 

O  prince  1  (Lycaon's  valiant  fon  reply'd) 
As  thine  the  fteeds,  be  thine  the  talk  to  guide. 
The  horfes,  pra£lis'd  to  their  lord's  command,        290 
^hall  bear  the  rein,  and  anfwer  to  thy  hand. 
But  if,  unhappy,  we  defert  the  fight. 
Thy  voice  alone  can  animate  their  flights 

Elft 
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Elfe  fliall.oar  fates  be  numberM  with  the  dead,   • 
Aad  thefe,  the  vidor^s  pHzc^  in  triumph  led.  ^95 

Thine  be  the  guidance  then :  with  fpear  and  (hield 
Myfelf  will  charge  this  terrour  of  the  £eld. 

And  now  both  heroes  mount  the  glittering  car  \ 
The  bounding  courfers  rulh  amidft  the  war. 
Their  fierce  apfiroach  bold  Sthenelus  efpyM,  ^co 

Who  thnsy  alann*d»  to  great  Tydides  cryM  ; 

O  friend  I  two  chiefs  of  force  immenfe  I  fec» 
Dreadful  they  come»  and  bend  their  rage  on  thee : 
Lo  the  brave  heir  of  old  Lycaon's  line, 
And  great  ^neas,  fprung  from  race  divine!  30 j 

Enough  is.  given  to  fame.    Afcend  thy  car } 
And  fave  a  life,  the  bulwark  of  our  war. 

At  this  the  hero  caft  a  gloomy  look, 
FixM  on  the  chief  with  fcom  j  ^nd  thus  he  fpoke  % 

Me  doft.thou  bid  to  fhun  the  coming  fight  ?         %i^ 
Me  would^ft  thou  move  to  bafe^  inglorious  flight  ? 
X^owy  'tis  not  honeft  in  my  foul  to  fearj 
Nor  was  Tydides  bom  to  tremble  here« 
I  bate  the  cumbrous  chariot's  How  advance. 
And  the  long  diftance  of  the  flying  lance ;  31  ^ 

But  while  my  nerves  are  ftrong,  my  force  entire. 
Thus  front  the  foe,  and  emulate  my  fire. 
Nor  fliaJl  yon  deeds  that  fierce  to  fight  convey 
Thole  threatening  heroes,  bear  them  both  away ) 
Qne  chief  at  leaft  beneath  this  arm  fliall  die  ^  3^0 

So  Pallas  tells  me»  and  forbids  to  fly. 
But  if  (he  dooms,  and  if  no  God  withftand, 
That  botd  fliall  fall  by  one  viaorious  hand; 

Vol.  I.  M  Thca 


Then  heed  my  words  :  rtiy  h<rf(H  here  ditibl, 

TljiM  to  the  chiriot  by  the  ft^ilteii*d  feift  |  §  *$ 

Swift  to  Eneas'  empty  flial  |»roee^i 

And  feize  the  tottrjets  of  sbtherral  breed  t 

The  net  of  thofe,  which  onee  the  thund<etin|;  Odd 

For  ravifliM  Ganymede  on  Tros  bfetlowM, 

The  beft  thalt  e'er  on  earth*8  broAd  furf^tfc  ruft,        S3» 

Beneath  the  rifing  or  the  fcttittg  fliti. 

Hence  great  Ahchifed  ftole  si  breed,  unknown 

By  mortal  marc*,  from  fiferce  Laomedon  j 

Four  of  this  race  his  ample  ftalU  cohtaiil> 

And  two  tranfport  ^neas  o'er  the  plain.  '535 

Thefe,  were  the  rich  immortal  prize  our  owtt. 

Through  the  wide  world  (houM  make  our  glory  kn^Vi^li* 

Thus  while  they  fpoke  the  foe  came  furious  on. 
And  fterti  Lycaon's  warKfce  race  begun : 

^trince,  thou  art  met.    Though  late  in  vatn  a(tkH*d> 
The  fpear  may  enter  where  the  arrow  failM. 

He  (aid,  then  ihook  the  ponderous  lance,  andfliingj ' 
On  his  broad  ftiidd  the  founding  weapon  rung, 
Pierc'd  the  tough  orb,  and  in  his  cuirafs  hung. 
I&  K  eds  !  the  pride  of  Greece  !  (the  boafter  cries) 
O"    .riumph  now  the  mighty  warriour  lies  I 
i»xi*caken  vaunter  I  Diomed  repl  y'd; 
Thy  dart  has  err'd,  and  now  my  fpear  be  try*d: 
Ye  'fcape  not  both 5  one,  headlong  from  his  car, 
With  hoftile  blood  Ihall  glut  the  God  of  War.        35©. 

He  fpoke,  and  rlfmg  hurlM  his  forceful  dart. 
Which,  driven  by  Pallas,  pierc'd  a  vital  partj 
Full  io  his  flee  if  entered,  and  be^wix  t 
Tii<  nofe  and  e^e-ball  thej^oud  Lycian  fixt$* 
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0Hi(h'd  all  hU  i»w6,  and  ckft  the  tongue  within^    3^5 
Till  the  bright  point  lookM  out  beneath  the  chin« 
Headlong  he  fails>  his  helmet  knocks  the  ground  s . 
Earth  groans  beneath  him,  and  his  arms  reibund  j 
The  ftarting  courfers  tremble  with  affright  $ 
The  foul  indignant  ieeks  the  realms  of  night*         %6m . 

To  guard  his  flaughterM  friend^  iEneas  flies,.. 
His  fpear  extending  where  the  earcaie  lies  i . 
Watchful  he  wheels^  protects  it  every  way, . 
As  the  grim  lion -ftaiks  around  his  prey. 
0*er  the  falPn  trunk  his  ample  (hield  difplay^d^     -36]; . 
He  hides  the  hero  with  his  mighty  (hade. 
And  threats  aloud  x  the  Greeks  with  longing  eyes 
Behold  at  diftance,.  but  forbear  the  prize. 
Then  fierce  Tydidea  Aoops^  and  from  the  fields, 
HeavM  with  vaft  force,  a  rocky /ragment  wields. 
Not  two  ftrong  men  th*-  enormous  weight  could  raife,. 
Such  men  as  live  in  thefe  degenerate  days. 
He  fwung  it  round  \  and,  gathering  ftreng^i  ta^ow^, 
Difcharg^d  -the  ponderous  ruin  at  the  foe. . 
Where  to  the  hip  th'  inferted  thigh  unites^  n^\ 

Full  on  the  bone  the  pointed  marble  lights  ( , 
Thsbugh  both  the  tendons  broke  the  rugged  fton     ,^  ^ 
And  ftrippM  the  ikin,.  aad  cracked  the  folid  bone^.;^ 
Sunk  on  hb  knees,  and  daggering  with  his  pains,. 
His  falling  bulk  bis  bended  arm  fuftains  |..  3!^ 

J.oft  in  a  dizzy  voaSl  the  warriour  lies ; . 
A  fudden  dood  comes  fwimming  o^er  his  eye»# 
There  the  brave  chkf  who  mighty  numbers  fway*d, . 
Opprefs^d  hadiiiBJkto  death*s  eternal  ihade^i 


But  heavenly  Veiros,  mindfal  of  the  love  '3!) 

She  bore  Anchifes  in  th*  Idxan  grove. 

His  danger  views  with  anguifh  and  defpair, 

And  guards  her  offspring  with  a  mother's  care. 

About  her  much-lov^d  fon  her  arms  (he  throws, 

tier  arms  whofe  whitenefs  match  the  falling  fnows. 

Screened  from  the  foe  behind  her  fhining  veil, 

The  fwords  wave  harmlefs,  and  the  javelins  fail : 

Safe  through  the  rulhing  horfe,  and  featherM  flight 

Of  founding  (hafts,  (he  bears  him  from  the  (ight. 

^'  Nor  Sthenelus,  with  unaflifling  hands,  595 

HeroainM  unhcedful  of  his'lord^s  commands  5 

His  panting  (teeds,  removM  from  out  the  war. 

He  (ix'd  with  ilraitenM  traces  to  the  car. 

Next  ni(hing  to  the  Dardan  fpoil,  detains 

The  heavenly  cour(ers  with  the  flowing  manes  s       409 

*rhefe,  in  prohd  triumph  to  the  fleet  conveyed, 

No  longer  now  a  Trojan  lord  obeyed. 

That  chai-ge  to  bold  Deipylus  he  gave, 

(Whom  moft  he  lovM,  as  brave  men  love  the  biave) 

4'Ken  mounting  on  his  car,  refum*d  the  rein,  405 

And  followed  where  Tydides  fwept  the  plain. 
Mtanwhile  (his  conqueft  ravt(h*d  from  his  eyes) 

The  l^ging  chief  in  chace  of  Venus  flies  t 

No  Goddefs  (he  commiflionM  to  the  field, 

like  Pallas  dreadful  with  her  fable  fliield. 

Or  fierce  fiellona  thundering  at  the  wall. 

While  fhmes  afcend,  and  mighty  ruins  fall-; 

He^knew  foft  combats  fuit  the  tender  dame, 

Jjew  to  the  field,  and  ftill  a  foe  to  fame, 

*  *  *  -    -  Through 
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Throi\gh  breaking  ranks  hia  furioua  cQurfe  he  bends,. 

And  at  the  Goddefs  his  broad  lance  extends } 

Through!  her  bright  veil  the  daring  weapon  drove, 

Th*  ambroiial  veil,  which  all  the  Graces  wove  j 

Her.fnowy  hand  the  razing  fteel  profanM, 

And  the  tranfparent  ikin  with  crimfon  ftain*d«         42A 

From  the  clear  vein  a  ftream  immortal  flowed. 

Such  ftream  as  ilTues  from  a  wounded  Godj 

Pure  eipanation  1  un corrupted  flood  j 

Unlike  our  grofs,  direa8M>.terreilrial  blood  :. 

•(Fpr  not.  the  bi-ead  of  man  their  life  fuftains,  425 

Nor  wine^s. inflaming  juice  fupplies  their  veins ») 

With  tender  (hrieks  the  Goddefs  iiird  the  place,. 

And  dropt  her  offspring  from  her  weak  embrace. 

Him  Phoebus  took.i  he  cafts.  a  cloud  around 

^The  fainting  chief,  and  wards  the  mortal  wound.    430 

Then,  with  a  voice  that  fhook  the  vaulted  ikies, 
The.  king  infults  the  Goddefs  as  fhe  flics. 
Ill  ^th  Jove's  daughter  bloody  flghts  agree,. 
The  field  of  combat  is  no  fcene  for,  thee.: 

- GPf  let  thy  own  foft  fex  employ,  thy  care^,  4^5 

Gof  lull  the  coward,  or  delude  the  fair.. 
Taught  by  this  fboke,  renounce  the  warH  alarms, . 
And  learn. tO'tremble.  at  the  name  of  arms. 
Tydides  thus.    The.  Goddefs,  feiz'd  with  dread, 

,  ConfusM,  diftra£led,  from  the  confli6l  fled,,  44^* 

To  aid  her,  fwift  the  winged  Iris  flew, 
Wi^t  in  a  mift  above  the  warring  crew. 
The  Queen  of  Love  with  faded  charms  (he  found. 

Sale  was.  her  cheek,  and  livid  look'd  the  wound. 


tc  ^. 
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Thy  migbty  M^r«  in  mof ts^l  fetters  bou^d,     ^        475 

And  lodg'd  in  brazon  dup^^oni  under  grounds 

Full  thirteen  moQn$  imprifonM  roarM  in  vain  ^ 

Otu8  and  Epbialtes  held  the  chain  t 

Perhaps  had  perifh'd ;  had  not  Hermes*  care 

K^ftor*d  the  groaning  God  to  upper  air.  4SP  • 

Great  Juno's  felf  h^s  bore  her  weight  of  pain, 

Th'  imperial  partner  of  the  heavenly  reign  j 

Amphitryon's  fon  infix'd  the  deadly  dart. 

And  fiird  with  anguifli  her  immortal  heart. 

Ev'n  hell's  grim  king  Alcides'  power  confcl^,         4I5 

*rhe  ihaft  found  entrance  in  his  iron  breaft  $ 

To  Jove's  high  palace  for  a  cure  he  fled, 

Pierc'd  iii  his  own  dominions  of  the  dead ; 

Where  Paeon,  fprinkling  heavenly  balm  around, 

Alfuag'd  the  glowing  pangs,  and  clos'd  the  wound.  490 

'Raih,  impious  man !  to  ftain  the  bled  abodes. 

And  drench  his  arrows  in  the  blood  of  Gods  ! 

But  thou  (though  Pallas  urg'd  thy  frantic  deed) 
Whofe  fpear  ill-fated  makes  a  Goddefs  bleed. 
Know  thou,  whoe'er  with  heavenly  power  contends^i 
'Short  is  his  date,  and  foon  his  glory  ends; 
From  fields  of  death  when  late  he  Ihall  retire. 
No  infant  on  his  knees  (hall  call  him  Sire. 
Strong  as  thou  art,  fome  God  may  yet  be  found. 
To  ftreCch  thee  pale  and  gafping  on  the  ground  |      500 
*Tliy  diftant  wife,  ^giale  the  fair, 
Starting  from  fle«p  with  a  di(b:a£^ed  air,  < 

Shall  rouzt  thy  flaves,  'and  her  loft  lord  deplore. 
The  braye,  the  great,  the  glorious,  now  no  more  ! 
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This  faid,  fhe  wip*d  from  Venus'  wounded  paldf 
The  facred  ichor»  and  infusM  the  balm. 
Juno  and  Pallas  with  a  fmile  furveyM, 
And  thus  to  Jove  began  the  blue-eyM  Maid ; 
Permit  thy  daughter,  gracious  Jove!  to  tell 
IHow  this  mifchancc  the  Cyprian  Queen  befell.        510 
As  late  ihe  tryM  with  paflion  to  inflame 
The  tender  bofom  of  a  Grecian  dame, 
AlIurM  the  fair  with  moving  thoughts  of  joy. 
To  quit  her  country  for  fomc  youth  of  TrOy  5 
*rhe  clafping  zone,  with  golden  buckles  bound,      5x5 
KazM  her  foft  hand  with  this  lamented  wound.. 

The  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  fuperior  fmil'd. 
And,  calling  Venus,  thus  addreft  his  child « 
J^Jot  thefe,  O  daughter,  are  thy  proper  cares  ! 
Thee  milder  arts  befit,  and  fofter  wars ;  520 

Sweet  fmiles  are  thine,  and  kind  endearing  charms> 
To  Mars  and  Pallas  leave  the  deeds  of  arms. 

Thus  they  in  heaven  :  while  on  the  plain  below 
The  £erce  Tydldes  charg'd  his  Dardan  foe, 
Flufh'd  with  celeftial  blood  purfu'd  his  way,  525 

And  fearlefs  darM  the  threatening  God  of  day; 
Already  in  his  hopes  he  faw  him  kiird. 
Though  fkreen'd  behind  ApoUo^s  mighty  ihield. 
,- Thrice  rufhing  furious,  at  the  chief  he  ftrook  j 
His  blazing  buckler  thiice  Apollo  (hook  :  530 

He  try'd  the  fourth :  when,  breaking  from  the  cloud, 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heard  aloud: 
O  ion  of  Tydeus,  ceafe  !  be  wife,  and  fee 
How  vail  the  difference  of  the  Gods  and  thee  | 

Diftancc 
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iittknct  imrfienie !  between  the  powers  that  Aitte    535 
Above,  eternal,  dtethlefs,  and  divine, 
And  moital  man !  a  wretch  of  humble  birth^ 
A  lhort-]iv*d  reptile  in  the  duft  of  earth. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  fires  j^ 
tit  dreads  his  fury,  and  fome  fteps  retires.  546 

Then  Phoebus  bore  the  chief  of  Venus*  race 
To  Troy*s  high  fane,  and  to  his  holy  place ; 
Latona  there  and  Phcebe  healM  the  wound. 
With  viig;our  ann*d  hnn,  and  with  glory  crownM. 
This  done,  the  patron  of  the  filver  bow  54^ 

A  phantom  raised,  the  fame  in  fhape  and  (how 
With  great  ^neas ;  Aich  the  form  he  bore, 
And  fuch  in  fight  the  radiant  arms  he  wore« 
Around  the  fpe£fcre  bloody  wars  are  wagM; 
And  Greece  and  Troy  with  clafhing  ihieldf  engag*d» 
Meantime  on  Ilion*B  tower  Apollo  ftood. 
And,  callmg  Mars,  thus  iirg*d  the  raging  God. 

Stem  power  of  arms,  by  whom  the  mighty  fall ; 
Whobath*ft  in  blood;  and  Aiak*ft  th*  embattled  wall, 
Hife  in  thy  wrath  t  to  heirs  abhoprM  abodes  555 

Difpatch  y«n  Greek,  and  vindicate  the  Gods. 
Firft  rofy  Venus  felt  his  brutal  rage ; 
Me  neibt  he  chargM,  and  dares  all  heaven  engage  t 
The  wretch  "would  brave  high  faeaven*s  immortal  Sit«, 
His  triple  thunder^  and  his  bolts  of  fire.  560 

The  God  of  battle  ifl^es  on  the  plain, 
Stirs  all  the  ranks,  and  fires  the  Trojan  train } 
In  form  likeAcamas,  the  Thracian  guide, 
Enrag'd^  to  Trof*t  ntiring  cfaieft  he  cryMs 

How 


.  How  lon^,  y«  fops  of  Priam !  wijl  ye  fly,  jj^j. 

And  unreveng'd  fi^e  Prian^'^  people  die  ? 
Still  unrefiiUd  ihall  the  foe  detoy> 
And  ftrctch  the  flaughter  to  the  gates  of  Troy  ? 
Lo  brave  Mli&9»  finks  beneath  his  wgund, 
^Qt  god*.like  Heftor  wore  in  arms  renown'd :  579- 

Haffe  all,  aod  t^ke  the  generous  warriour^s  part. 
He  faid  j  n^vjr  courage  fwf U'd  each  hero's  heart, 
Sarpedon  firft  his  ardent  foul  exprefsM, 
And,  tiirp'd  to  H&5lor,  thefe  bold  words  addrefs'd : 
.  iS^y,  chief,  is  ^\l  thy  ancient  valour  loft  ?  57^ 

Where  ace  thy  threats^  and  where  thy  glorious  boaft^ 
That  propt  aUme  by  Priam's  ra<;e  fhould  ftand 
Troy's  facred  walls,  »of*  need  »  foreign  hand  ? 
Now,  now  thy  x»»ntry  call?  her  wanted  friends, 
An4  the  prpvd  vaiugut  in  juii  dcriHon  eqd^,  5S9 

Renoote  they  fta^d,  while  «lign  troops  eng^e. 
Like  treniWipg  hiattu<ls  l^tfarp  the  lion's  rage. 
Far  diAant  hence  I  held  my  wide  cpoiooand, 
Wliere  fomni^  Xanthus  Uvcs  the  X<ycian  laiid, 
With  ampU  w^^th  (th&  wiAi  of  oipr^taiU)  \)Ui&,       5?| 
A  Seauteoifs  wife,  und  infant  at  her  bread  j    , 
With  thofe  I  left  whatever  dear  could  be  f 
Greece^  if  flx0  conq^evs,  oiothii^  wins  fron^  mt ; 
Yet  6rft  in  fight  wy  Ly^^ian  bands  ][  chear, 
jfLiid  long  to  meet  thi^  inighty  n»an  yjs  fea^* )  59^ 

While  He£lor  idle  ftands,  nor  bids  the  bravis 
Their  wives,  their  infante,  and  their  altars  (ave. 
Hafte,  warriour,  hailel  pteferve  thy  th«eate|i*4  dale  ; 
Or  one  vaft  ^orA  of  ail-inrolving  f%fi$ 

Full 


1^11  o^^^vr  towers  ikaU  fdl,  and  fwocp  itmsf    '515 

Sons»  fires  9  and  wives,  an  undiiliiigaidi^d  prey, 

Roufe  til  tkf  Trojans,  urge  cby  aids  to  £^t) 

Thefe  claim  thy  tkou|^  by  day,  «hy  watch  by  aig^  1 

'With  force  (nceflafit  tke  brave  Gi«eks  oppoie  s 

•Skch  cares  thy  friends  defiirvc,  and  Aich  diy  £aes.   600 

Stung  .to  the  heart  the  generous  KeAor  hears, 
'But  juft  reproof  with  decent  filcnce  bears. 
From  his  proud  car  the  pi'ince  impetuous  fprlngs. 
On  earth  he  leaps  |  «his  brazen  armour  rings. 
Two  fliining  fpears  are  brandilh'd  in  his  hands  9     (05 
Thus  arm*dy  be  animates  kts  drooping  bands, 
-Revives  tfitir  ardour,  turns  their  fteps  from  flight. 
And  wakes  anew  the  dyiag  Aanes  of  fight. 
They  tiirB)  they  ftand,  the  Gretka  their  for^  dan, 
'Cbndenfe  their  powers,  and  wait  the  grosviag  war.    ' 

As  whca,  on  Ceres^  facred  floor,  the  fivain 
Spreads  the  wide  fan  to  clear  the  golden  grain, 
And  the  light  chaff,  before  the  breeaes  borne, 
Afcends  in  clouds  from  off  the  hes^y  com  f 
The  grey  duft,  rifing  with  colle£ked  winds,  615 

Drives  o*er  the  bam,  and  whitens  all  dbtf  hiodg« 
So  white  with  duft  the  Qascian  hoft  i^poars, 
from  tiampling  fleeds,  and  thunderiog  charioteers  j 
The  dufl^y  douda  firom  Ubonr'd  «Hth  ^fs. 
And  voM  m  'fmoking  volumes  lo  tiie  flues*  df»# 

Mars  hovers  o*er  them  with  hts  fhble  flue  1(I# 
And  adds  now  honours  to  the  darkened  field  i 
PIeas*d  with  hia  charge,  and  ardent  to  fiilfil. 
In  Troy'a  dcftMc^  AfoU»'4  JbeavoBly  wiil  i 

Soon 


;.  Spon  a»  from  fight  the  blue*ey*d  M«d  retjfe$» .      tfts 
Each  Trojan  bofom  with  new  warmth  be  fires« 
And  now  the  God,  from  forth  his  facred  fane* 

*.Produc*d  ^neas-  to  the  flioiiting  train  | 
Alive,  unharm*d»  with  all  his  peers  around, 

t  £re£l  he  ftood*  and  vigorous  from  his  wound :         630 
Enquiries  none  they  made;  the  dreadful  day 
No  paufe  of  words  admits,  no  dull  delay  { 
Fierce  Difcord  ftorms,  Apollo  loud  exclaims, 
Faroe  calls,  Mars  thunders,  and  the  field  *s  in  flames* 

;     Stern  Dioroed  with  either  Ajax  flood;  645 

And  great  UlyfTes,  bath*d  in  hoftile  bloods 
Embodied  clofe,  the  labouring  Grecian  train 
The  fiercefl  (hock  of  charging  hofls  fuflain. 
Unmov'd  and  filent,  the  whole  war  they  wait. 
Serenely  dreadful,  and  as  fixM  as  fate.  640 

So  when  th*  embattled  clouds  in  dark  array, 
Along  the  ikies  their  gloomy  lines  difplay  ; 
When  now  the  North  his  boifterous  rage  has  fppnt«. 
And  peaceful  fleeps  the  liquid  element :. 

*;  The  low-hung  vapours,  motionlefs  and dill»  645 

Keft  on  the  fommits  of  the  fhaded  bill  s 
Till  the  mafs  fcatters  as  the  winds  ariie» 
DifpersM  and  broken  through  the  rufHed  (kiet. 
Nor  was  the  general  wanting  to- his  train, 

«» l^m  troop  to  troop  he  toils  through  all  the  plain.  6^9 
Ye  Greeks,  be  men  !  the  charge  of  battle  bear  j 
Your  brave  affoctates  and  yourfclves  revere  1 
Let  glorious  zGts  more  glorious  a£ks  infpire. 
And  catch  from  breaft.  to  brcaft  the  noble,  fire !         ^ 

%    .  Oa 


fhi  TalourH  fide  the  odde  of  combat  liei  4$$ 

The  brave  five  gloriout»  or  lamented  diei 
The  wretch  who  trembles  in  the  field  of  fame» 
Meets  deadly  and  worfe  than  death»  eternal  /hame. 

Thefe  words  hefeconds  with  his  flying  lance« 
T6  meet  wbofe  point  was  ftrong  Deicoon's  chancei 
</Bneas*  friend»  and  in  his  native  place  66 1 

HonourM  and  lov*d  like  Priam*s  royal  •race  i 
Long  had  he  fought  the  foremoft  in  the  fieldi 
But  now  the  monarch*s  lance  tranfpiercM  his  (hield  t 

His  ihield  too  weak  the  furious  dart  to  ftay^  66$ 

Through  his  broad  belt  the  weapon  forc*d  its  way  \ 

The  grizly  wound  diftnifsM  his  foul  to  hell« 

His  arms  around  him  rattled  as  he  felK 
The  fierce  JEneas,  brandifliing  hisblade» 

in  duft  Orfilochos  and  Chrethon  laid,  670 

Wbofe  fire  Diocleus,  wealthy,  brave,  and  great. 

In  well  built  Phers  held  his  lofty  feat  1 

Sprung  from  Alpheus*  plenteous  ftream  I  that  yields 

Increaft  of  harvefis  to  the  Pylian  fields. 

He  got  Orfilochus,  Diocleus  he,  675 

And  thefe  defcended  in  the  third  degree* 

Too  early  expert  in  the  martial  toil. 

In  ikble  ihips  they  left  their  native  (oily 

T*  avenge  Atridcs  t  now  untimely  flain. 

They  fell  wtdi  glory  on  the  Phrygian  plaia.  (f o 

80  two  young  mountain*  lions,  nursM  with  blood. 

In  deep  recefles  of  the  gloomy  wood, 
Ruih  fearlefs  to  the  plains,  and  uncontrord 
Depopulate  the  fiall^  and  waftt  the  fold^ 

Till 
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ITrfl  piercM  at  difkititt  f torn  ^9ir  mtthrt  Aen,         6»^ 
O'erpower'd  they  Ml  beiHatii  tlw  force  of  rhon. 
Proftrate'  oil  eaffh  their  beauteous  bodie*  lay* 
Like  moimtBin  firs  a»  »n  and  ftraightas  tbey« 
Great  Menelaw«  views  with  pitying  eyes, 
Liffs  hie  briglw  kmcv,  tftd  at  the  Ti^or  flies  t         6^9 
Mdrs  urg'd  him  on|  yet,  nithiefs  in  his  hate. 
The  Gods  but  utg'd  him  to  provoke  his  faAe. 
He  thus  advancmg,  Neftor^s  valiant  fbn 
Shsfkes  for  Wis  danger,  attd  negleds  his  own; 
Struck  with  tha  thought,  ihoufd  Helen's  Urd  be  Qainp.. 
And  all  his  country's  glortous  labours,  vans. 
Ali'eady  met  the  thnatmag  heroes  ftand  'r 
The  fpears  already  trenlbk  i»  their  handt. 
In  ruih'd  AntitochiM,  his  aid  to  briftg» 
And  fall  or  conquer  by  the  $j^arfa»  kiog. .  700 

^Thefe  lttil|i  the.Dard«l  backward  turli'd  4]as  oouvfe. 
Brave  as  he  was,  and  (bun'd  unequal  losce. 
The  breathiers  bodies  to  the  Greeks  tihey  drew. 
Then  mix'd  in  combat^  and  their  toils  renew* 
fir*  Pylaeroenes,  great  hi  battle  bled,  705 

Who  (heath'd  iarbrafs  the  Pafhlagjcwians  led* 
Atrides  mark'd  him*  where  fv^iaie  he  (isod; 
Fix'd  in  his  throat,  the  javelin  dtanfc  hoe  btoodii 
The  faithful  Mydoo,  a«  he  twn'd  froua  fight 
His  flying  cMirfer,  ^k,  to  sndlefs  ntght :  719 

A  broken  rock  by  W«ftor*s  £»n  was  t^MPOwii  ^ 
His  bended  ann  roceiv*d  tfaa  falbag.ftone. 
From  his  namVd  ha#d  the  ivory*ftaddsd  rei^s, 
Propt  in  the  dull,  aM  traird  along  the  plains  ; 

Mean-^ 


} 
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Mcanwhilef  M«  tetiifriM  ktX  fl  dtzily  womid  t         ftg 
He  gn>an8  in  death,  and  pdiidtrdiM  lioks  to  gtvund  | 
Deep  drove  hib  hekiMt  ill  th«  f^ltds,  and  tfaeit 
The  head  Aood  ^it^d,  the  quivtrifig  legtf  in  air» 
Till  trampkd  flat  teneath  thj^  c«af  fer*^»  ftef  s     ytiy 
The  youthful  viftor  mounts  hi«  empty  ftat. 
And  bears  the  prize  In  triumph  to  the  fleet* 

Great  He6lor  faw,  and  raging  at  the  vit^ 
Pours  on  the  Orttki ;  the  Trojan  troopi  putfoe  t 
He  fires  his  hoft  with  animala^ig  eries» 
And  brings  along  the  furies  of  til6  ikiet.  y^l^ 

Mars,  flem  deftoyer!  and  Bellpna  dresd. 
Flame  in  the  frotity  and  thwndtff  at  their  head  t 
This  fwells  tfid  tumuk  and  the  rage  of  fig^t  ^ 
That  (hakes  a  fpear  that  cafts  a  drsadfol  light* 
Where  HeaormanehM^  tlioG«dof  battleaibin*d,  yj* 
Now  ftormM  before  him,  aod  bow  rag*d  bafaind* 

Tydides  paused  amidft  bis  full  cai-eer  } 
Then  firft  Hi»  hero^t  manly  breaft  knew  fein 
At  when  ibme  fimple  fwai*  bis  cot  forfakts. 
And  wide  throagfa  ft  as  an  vaknown  joiim^  tsdacs  | 
If  chance  a  Twitting  brook  his  pafTage  ftay. 
And  foam  impervious  crofs  the  wanderer's  wsy^ 
ConfusM  he  ^pa,  a  kngth  «£  country  paft. 
Byes  the  rovgh  waves,  and,  tk*df  returns  at  loft* 
AmazM  no  kfs  the  great  Tydiiks  ftaada  :  7441 

He  ftay*d,  and,  turning,  thiia  adthPsTa'd  his  baods  & 

No  wonder,  Gted^s  I  that  aU  t9  }Mtor  yield. 
Secure  of  fav«iif iti^  Gods,  ht  laktfs^  tiie  field  1 
His  ftfokcs  they  f«f pod,  aad  avert  ope  fpcars  s 
Mioi4  where  Mars  in  mortal  arms  appears  I  745 

Retiie 
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Retire  then,' warriours,  but  fedate  and  flow; 
Retire,  but  with  your  faces  to  the  foe. 
Truft  not  too  much  your  unavailing  might; 
'Tis  not  with  Troy,  but  with  the  Gods  ye  fight. 

.•Now  near  the  Greeks,  the  black  battalions  drew  $ 
And  firft  two  leaders  valiant  Heftor  flew  i 
His  force  Anchialus  and  Mnefthes  found. 
In  every  art  of  glorious  war  renown'd  5 
In  the  Tame  car  the  chiefs  to  combat  ride. 
And  fought  united,  and  united  died.  755 

Struck  at  the  fight,  the  mighty  Ajax  glows 
With  thirft  of  vengeance,  and  aflaults  the  foes. 
His  mafl^  fpear  with  matchlefs  fury  fent,    . 
Through  Amphius^  belt  and  heavy  belly  went  i 
Amphiua  Apssfus*  happy  foil  pofiefsM,  76a 

>^tth  herds  abounding,  and  with  treafure  blefsM  5 
But  fate  refiftlefs  from  his  country  led 
The  chief,  to  perifli  at  his  people's  head. 
Shook  with  his  fall,  his  brasen  armour  rung, 
Aud  fierce,  to  feize  it,  conquering  Ajax  fprung;  765 
Arpoad  his  head  an  iron  tempeft  rainM ; 
A  wood  of  fpears  his  ample  ihield  fuftainM ; 
Beneath  one  foot  the  yet-warm  corpfe  he  preft. 
And  drew  his  javelin  from  the  bleeding  breaft: 
He  could  no  more;  the  (howering  darts  deny'd      77a 
To  fpoil  his  glittering  arms  and  plumy  pride. 
Now  foes  on  foes  came  pouring  on  the  field. 
With  briftling  lances,  and  compared  fliields } 
Till,  in  the  fteely  circle  ftraighten'd  round. 
Forced  ht  gives  way,  and  ftemly  quits  the  ground. 
•^  WhH» 
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While  thus  they  ftrive»  Tlepolemut  the  great» 
Urg'd  by  the  force  of  narefifted  fate» 
Burns  with  defire  Sarpedon^s  ftrength  to  prorej 
Alcides*  offspring  meets  the  fon  of  Jove. 
SheathM  in  bright  arms  each  adverfe  chief  came  sny 
Jove's  great  defcendant,  and  his  greater  fon. 
Prepared  for  combat,  ere  the  lance  he  toft. 
The  daring  Rhodian  vents  his  haughty  boafti. 

What  brings  this  Lycian  counfellor  fo  far. 
To  tremble  at  our  arms,  not  mix  in  war  ?  785 

Know  thy  vain  felf  ^  nor  let^their  flattery  movcy 
Who  ftyle  thee  fon  of  cloud-compelling  Jove. 
How  far  unlike  thofe  chiefs  of  race  divine, 
How  vaft  the  difference  of  their  deeds  and  thine  I 
Jove  got  fuch  heroes  as  my  fire,  whofe  foul  790 

Ko  fear  could  daunt,  nor  earth  nor  hell  control. 
Troy  felt  his  arm,  and  yon  proud  ramparts  Hand 
RaisM  on  the  ruins  of  his  vengeful  hand  t 
With  fix  fmall  (hips,  and  but  a  (lender  train. 
He  left  the  town  a  wjde*deferted  plain.  795 

But  what  art  thou  ?  who  deedlefs  looked  around, 
While  unrevengM  thy  Lycian s  bite  the  ground: 
Small  aid  to  Tray  thy  feeble  force  can  be  ; 
B\it,  wert  thou  greater,  thou  muft  yield  to  me. 
Pt«rc'd  by  my  fpear,*  to  cndlefs  darknefs  go  1  So« 

I  make  this  prefent  to  the  (hades  below. 

The  fon  of  Hercules,  the  Rhodian  guide. 
Thus  haughty  fpoke.    The  Lycian  king  replyM  i 

Thy  fire,  O  prince !  o^ertum'd  the  Trojan  ftate« 
Whofe  peijurM  monarch  well  deferred  his  fate  j     805 

Sol.  h  N  Thuie 
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Thofe  heaitnly  Andt  tlie,h«n)  itiigkt  (•  far» 

Falfe  he  detam'd,  the  jitft  rewarii  of  war. 

Nor  (b  cvntCAt^  the  geM^OfW,  chief  defy'd» 

With  bafe  reproachts  and  rnimaaly  furidc* 

But  yoiiy  unworthy  the  h%h  race  you  i^aStg  Sa^ 

Shall  raife  my  glory  wkea  thy  own  is  loft  t 

Now  meet  thyiiite>  and,  by  Sfi^rpadon  flaifi. 

Add  one  more  ghoft  to  Pluto*f  gkKNny  reign* 

Me  faid  :  both  javelins  at  an  inftaiit  flew  $ 
Both,ftruck>  both  wounded  ^  but  Sarpedoa's  flewt. 
Full  in  the  boafter's  neck  the  weapon  ftood. 
Transfixed  his  throat,  and  drank  the  vital  blood  3 
The  foul  difdainful  feeks  the  caves  of  nighty 
And  his  feard  eyes  for  ever  lofe  the  light. 

Yet  not  in  vain,  TlepoLenras*  was  thrown  intt  1 

Thy  angry  lavice  $  which,  pierciag  to  the  bone  1 

Sarpedon*s  thigh,  had  robb'd  the  chief  of  hnath  ; 
But  Jove  was  prefent,  and  -forbade  the  death. 
Borne  front 'Qit  €oiifli£^  by  his  LyctSB  thfong. 
The  wounded  hero  dragg\l  the  iance  along.  S%$ 

<His  friends,  each  bufied  in  his  feveral  part,. 
Through  haftc,  or  danger,  had  not  drawn  the  dait.)  | 

The  Greeks  with  flam  Tlepolemus  retirM  $  | 

Whofe  fall  Ulyiles  viewV,  with  fiiry  firM  i  , 

9ottbtfiil  if  |ofe*s  great  fon  he  Aoold  pucfii^         J)»         I 
Or  pour  his  vengeance  on  the  Lycian  crew. 
But  Hismm  and  Pate  the  6kA  defign  witUfauMi» 
Nor  this  gnat  death  mutt  grace  Uiylfes'  iunid. 
Minerm  drives  hin  on  iJhe  Lycian  tnin  $ 
Alaftor»  Cmwittt,  |kiiut>  AiowM  iIk  ^ain,  S3  $ 

S  Alnnder,. 
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Alcander^  Prytanis,  MoSmon  fdl  t 
And  ntinibers  more  his  fword  had  fent  to  hell. 
Bat  Heflor  fkw  9  and,  fiirious  at  the  iight> 
Rufh'd  terrible  amidft  the  ranks  of  fight. 
With  joy  Sarpedon  view'd  the  wifhM  relief,  S4A 

And,  faint,  lamenting,  thus  implorM  the  chief: 

Oh  fuffer  not  the  foe  to  bear  away 
My  helplefs  corpfe,  an  unaififted  prey ; 
If  I,  unbleft,  muft  fte  my  fon  no  more. 
My  much-lo7'd  confort,  and  my  native  fhore,  84.^. 

Yet  let  me  die  in  Ilion's  facrcd  wai!  j 
Troy,  in  whofb  caufe  I  fell,  fhall  mourn  my  fall. 

He  faid,  nor  He^or  to  the  chief  replies. 
But  ihakes  his  plume,  and  fierce  to  combat  flies  9 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  drives  the  fcattering  foes  j     859 
And  dyes  the  ground  with  purple  as  he  goes. 

Beneath  a  beech,  Jove's  confecrated  fliade,. 
His  mournful  friends  divine  Sarpedon  laid« 
Brave  Pehgon,  his  favourite  chief,  wa»  nigh) 
Who  wrench'd  the  javelin  from  his  fmewy  thigh,    855. 
The  fainting  foul  ftood  ready  wingM  for  flight. 
And  o^er  his  eye-balls  fwam  the  ibades  of  night  .j 
But  Boreas  riling  frefli,  with  gentle  breath, 
Recaird  his  fj>irit  firom  the  gates  of  death. 

The  generous  Greeks  recede  with  tardy  pace,  •     §60 
Though  Mars  and  Heftor  tfatmder  in  their  face.) 
None  turn  their  backs  to  mean  ignoble  fligh«j;<^ 
Slow  they  retreat,  andev'n  retreating  flght. 
Who  fiift,  who  laft,  by  Mars  and  Hedor^s  hand 
8tietch*d«ia.thtir  Moody  lay  gafping  on  thc.fand  ?  96$ 
Na.  Teuthras 
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Teuthrat  the  great»  Oreftes  the  renownM 

For  managed  ^d«y  and  Trechus  prefs^d  the  grounds 

Next  Oenomaut}  and  Oenops*  offspring  dy*d  i 

Ordbint  laft  fell  groaning  at  their  iide : 

Oreibiusy  in  his  .painted  mitre  gay,  879 

In  fat  Boeotia  held  his  wealthy  fway» 

Where  lakes  furround  low  Kyle's  watery  .plain  $ 

A  prince  and  people  iludious  of  their  gain . 

The  carnage  Juno  from  the  fkies  furveyM^ 
And,  touched  with  grief,  bcfpoke  the  blue-eyM  Maid. 
Oh  (ight  accurft !  ihall  faithlefs  Troy  prevail. 
And  (hall  our  promife  to  our  people  fail? 
How  vain  the  word  to  Menelaiis  given 
By  Jove's  great  daughter  and  the  Queen  of  Heaven, 
Beneath  his  arms  that  Priam^s-towers  ihould  fall }  88# 
If  wamng  Gods  for  ever  guard  the  wall  I 
Mars,  red  with  daughter,  aids  our  hated  foes  : 
Hafte,  let  us  arm,  and  force  with  force  oppofe  I 

She  fpokej  Minerva  bums  to  meet  the  wars 
And  now  heaven's  emprefs  calls  her  blazing  car,    88^ 
At  her  command,  ru(h  forth  theileeds  divine^ 
!Rich  with  immortal  gold  their  trappings  ihine« 
Bright  Hebe  waits  {  by  Hebe,  ever  young. 
The  whirling  wheels  are  to  the  chariot  hung* 
On  the  bright  axle  turns  the  bidden  wheel  890 

Of  founding  brafs  }  the  polifh'd  axle  fteel. 
Eight  brazen  fpokes.in  radiant  order  flame  ; 
The  circles  gold,  of  uncorrupted  frame. 
Such  as  the  heavens  produce  s  and  round  the  gold 
Two  brazen  xings  of  work  4liviiie  w«rc  i^lVd^        ^^B 

.      The 
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The  bofl^r.  naves  of  folid  filver  (hone  j 
Braces  of  gold  fufpend  the  moving  throne  s. 
The  carj  behind,  an  arching  figure  bore; 
The  bending  concave  form'd  an  arch  before. 
Silver  the  beam,  th*  extended  yoke  was  gold,  900 

And  golden  reins  th*  immortal  courfers  hold. 
Herfelfy  impatient,  to  the  ready  car 
The  courfers  joins,  and. breathes  revenge  and  war. 

Pallas  difrobes  $  her  radiant  veil  unty'd. 
With  flowers  adorn'd,  with  art  diverfify'd,  905 

(The  laboured  veil  her  heavenly  fingers  wove) 
Flows  on  the  pavement  of  the  court  of  Jove. 
Now  heaven*s  dread  arms  her  mighty  limbs  inveft, 
Jove*s  cuirafs  blazes  on  her  ample  breaft ; 
DeckM  in  fad  triumph  for  the  mournful  field,         910 
b^er  her  broad  (boulders  hangs  his  horrid  Ihield, 
Dire,  black,  tremendous !    Round  the  margin  rollM^, 
A  fringe  of  ferpents  hiifing  guards  the  gold.s 
Here  all  the  terrours  of  grim.  War  appear. 
Here  rages  Force,  here  tremble  Flight  and  Fear,     915 
Here  ftorm^d  Contention,  and  here  Fury  frown*d. 
And  the  dire  orb  portentous  Gorgon  crowned.. 
The  mafly  golden  helm  flie  next  aflumes. 
That  dreadfiil  nods  with  four  o*er(hading  plumes  | 
$0  vaft,  the  broad  circumference  contains .  910 

A  hundred  armies  on  a  hundred  plains. 
The  Goddefs  thus  th*  imperial  car  afcends  j , 
Shook  by  her  arm  the  mighty  javelin  bends. 
Ponderous  and  huge;  that,  when  her  fury  bums. 
Proud  tyraati  humbleti  and  whole  Jiofts  o^rtums*- 

N3  Swif 
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iSwift  at  the  fcourge  th'  ethcreil  cotttftn  flyr. 
While  the  fixioofh  chariot  ctrts  the  Kquid  &y. 
Heaven^s  gates  fpontaneous  open  ro  the  pdwefs ; 
Heaven^s  gokkn  gates^  kept  by  the  winged  hotirs ; 
CommifiionM  in  alternate  wateh  they  ftand,  930 

The  fun's  bright  portals  and  the  fltie«  cotofnand. 
Involve  in  clouds  th*  etenial  gates  of  day> 
Gr  the  dark  barrier  roll  with  cafe  away. 
The  founding  hinges  riilg ;  on  either  Hde 
The  gloomy  volumes  piercM  with  light,  divide.       9.35 
The  chariot  mounts,  where  deep  in  ambient  fkies 
Confus'd,  Olympus'  hundred  heads  arife ; 
"Where  far  apart  the  Thunderer  fills  his  throne  j 
O'er  all  the  Gods  fuperiotit  ahd  alone. 
The^  with  her  fnowy  hand  the  Queen  reftrains       94.0 
The  fiery  fteeds,  and  thus  to  Jove  complains  : 

O  Sire  t  csin  no  refentment  touch  thy  foul  f 
Can  Mars  rebel,  and  does  no  thunder  ro)l  ? 
What  lawlefs  rage  on  yoii  forbidden  plain. 
What  raft  deftruftioB !  and  what  heroes  flain  I        945 
Venus,  and  Phoebus  with  the  dreadful  bow. 
Smile  on  the  flaughtery  and  enjoy  my  woe. 
Mad,  furious  power !  whoffe  vmreleiititig  mmd 
No  G«d  can  govern,  and  no  juftice  bind. 
Sty,  mighty 'Father  I  (hall  we  fcourge  his  pride,      956 
And  drive  -from  fight  rh'  impetuous  homicide  ? 

To  whom  affenting,  thus  the  Thunderer  faid  : 
Go  !  and  the  great  Minerva  be  thy  aid. 
To  tarn*  the  monfter-god  Minerva  knows. 
And  oft  afl!id»  hb  brutal  breaft  with  woes,  95^ 

He 
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He  fsridf  Satorma,  avdeAt  to  obcy» 
XaihM  Ifcr  white  Aeed»  alotf g  di*  atrial  way» 
Swift  down  tKe  fti^  of  lieareii  the  chariot  rolbi 
Between  th*  expanded  earth  and  ftany  poles. 
Par  as  a  (hepherd,  from  Tome  point  on  high,  960 

O^er  the  wide  main  extends  his  bonndlefs  eye ; 
Through  fnch  a  fpate  of  air,  with  thundering  fband, 
J^t  every  leap  th^  immortal  conrfera  hound : 
Troy  now  they  reachM,  and  touchM  thofe  hanks  difine 
"Where  filver  Sittiois  and  Scamander  join.  965 

There  Juno  ftopp'd,  (and  her  fair  fteeds  unloosM) 
Of  air  condensed  a  rapour  circumfusM  : 
For  xhtSt,  rropfegnate  with  celeftiai  dew 
On  Simois*  brink  arabrofial  herbage  grew. 
Thetoce  to  relieve  the  fainting  Argive  throng,         970 
Smooth  as  tiie  failing  dovef,  riiey  glide  along. 

The  heft  and  bcaTcft  of  the  G^cian  band 
(A  warlike  circle)  round  Tydides  ftand  : 
Sudf  was  their  look  as  lions  bathed  in  blood. 
Or  fbaning  board,  the  terronr  of  the  wood.  975 

Heaven^s  emprefs  mingles  with  the  mortal  croud. 
And  flionts,  in  Stentor^s  founding  voice,  aloud  : 
Stentor  the  ftrong,  endued  with  brazen  lungs, 
Whofe  throat  furpafs^d  the  force  of  fifty  tonguffs. 

Inglorioua  Argives  !  to  your  race  a  fhame,  980 

And  only  men  in  figure  and  in  name ! 
Once  from  the  walls  your  timorous  foes  engaged. 
While  fierce  in  war  divine  Achilles  rag'd  i 
Now  HTuing  fearlefs  they  poflefs  the  plain, 
Kow  win  the  ihoresi  and  fcarce  the  feas  remaitt.     9% ; 
N  4  "c^ 
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Her  fpeecb  new  fury  to  thdr  hearts  conveyed } 
While  near  Tydides  ftood  th*  Athenian  maid  $ 
The  king  bedde  his  panting  fteeds  ihe  found* 
O^erfpent  with  toil,  repofing  on  the  ground : 
To  cool  his  glowing  wound  he  fat  apart  990 

(The  wound  infli£led  by  the  Lycian  dart) } 
Xarge  drops  of  fweat  from  all  his  limbs  defcend} 
Beneath  his  ponderous  fliield  his  finews  bend* 
"Whofe  ample  belt,  that  o>r  his  (boulders  lay* 
He  easM,  and  wafh^d  the  clotted  gore  away,  995 

The  Goddefs  leaning  o'er  the  bending  yoke^ 
Befide  his  courfers»  thus  her  filence  broke  s 

Degenerate  prince  !  and  not  of  Tydeus*  kind> 
Whofe  little  body  lodgM  a  mighty  mind  $ 
Foremoft  he  prefsM  in  glorious  toils  to  ihare,         1000 
And  fcarce  refrain'd  when  I  forbade  the  war. 
Alone»  unguarded*  once  he  darM  to  go 
And  feaft*  encircled  by  the  Theban  foe  ; 
There  brav'd*  and  vanquiihM*  many  a  hardy  knight; 
Such  nerves  I  gave  him*  and  fuch  force  in  fight.  1005 
Thou  too  no  lefs  haft  been  my  conftant  care; 
Thy  hands  I  armM,  and  fent  thee  forth  to  war  t 
But  thee  or  fear  deters*  or  (loth  detains. $ 
No  drop  of  all  thy  father  warms  thy  veins* 

The  chief  thus  anfwerM  mild  :    Immortal  maid ! 
I  own  thy  prefence*  and  confefs  thy  aid. 
Not  fear*  thou  know'ft*  withholds  me  from  the  plains^ 
Nor  iloth  hath  feizM  me*  but  thy  word  re(lrains  : 
From  warring  Gods  thou  bad'ft  me  turn  my  fpear*. 
And  Venus  only  foupd  refiftance  here.  1015 

Hence 
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Hence,  Goddefs  I  heedful  of  thy  high  commondsy 
Loth  I  gave  way»  sind  warn'd  ow  Argive  bands  %. 
For  Mars,  the  liomicide,  the(e  eyes  beheld. 
With  (laughter  red,  and  raging  round  the  field. 

Then  thus  Minenrft.    Brave  Tydides,  hear  1     soa# 
Not  Mars  himlelf,  nor  aught  immortal,  fear. 
Full  on  the  God  impel  thy  foaming  horfe  t 
Pallas  commands,  and  Pallas  lenda  thee  force* 
Rafh,  furious,  blind,  from  the(e  to  thofe  he  flies,. 
And  every  fide  of  wavering  combat  tries  j  X025 

Large  promifi;  makes,  and  breaks  the  promife  made  j 
Now  gives  the  Grecians,  now  the  Tcoians  aid. 
She  faid,  and  to-  the  fteeds  approaching  neap,. 
Drew  from  his  feat  the  martial  charioteer, 
The  vigorous  power  the  trembling  car  aCcends,    1030 
Fierce  for  revenge,  and  Dsomed  attends. 
The  groaning  asde  bent  beneath  the  load  { 
So  great  a  Hero,  and  fo  great  a  God. 
She  fnatch'd  the  reins,  ihe  lafliM  with  all  her  fbrce> 
And  full  on  Mars  impeird  the  foaming  horie  i      1035 
But  firft  to  hide  her  heavenly  vilage  fpread 
Black  Orcus'  helmet  o*eE  her  radiant  head. 

Juft  then  gigantic  Periphas  lay  (lain. 
The  ftrongeft  warriour  of  th*  ^Stolian  train  $ 
The  God,  who  flew  him,  leaves  his  proftrate  prize 
Stretch^  where  he  fell,  and  at  Tydides  flies. 
Now,  rufliing  fierce,  in  equal  arms  appear. 
The  daring  Greek}  the  dreadful  God  of  war ! 
Full  at  the  chief,  above  his  courfer's  head. 
From  Mart*t  ;Mrm  th*  enonnoni  weapoa  fled  1     104.5 

Pallas 
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PalIsM  opp0s*d  K«  kandi  and  catitM  fo  glaiice« 
Far  fKnn  the  car,  tiie  ftrang  imnMnrtal  laace. 
Then  threw  the  force  of  Tydevs'  wwlBce  fon ; 
The  javeltii  bift'd  $  the  Goddefs  iirg'd  it  on : 
Where  the  broad  cmdiiite  girt  hia  axmour  ronndf   1^50 
It  pierc'd  tkeGod  9  fait  groin  received  tbe  wound. 
From  the  rent  fldtt  the  itaniour  tags  B§aiM 
The  fmoakiBg  fteel#    Mars  bellows  whii  the  ^In : 
Loud  as  the  roar  eiMounCdring  anili«&  yields 
When  ihoutiag  aaillions  ^ake  th«  thUnderitig  field. 
Both  armies  ftatft^  and  tromUvng  gas*  aiiMiid  $ 
And  earth  and  beafeft  rebelkiw  to  the  found. 
As  vapouf  s  blown  hf  Atifter's  Mtsty  bnatlv 
'Pregnant  with  plagcMii,  and  flieddiag  ^Eteds  of  death. 
Beneath  the  rage  of  bumtng  dirios  tify$  1969 

Choke  the  par€h*4eflMlir  and  blacken  all  the  &ie&} 
•In  fuch  a  clovd  the  Ood  ftuna  combat  dtirea^ 
High  o'er  the  dufty  wbiriwind  fealcs  the  heaven. 
IVild  with  bis  pain,  he  fyught  the  bright  abodes^ 
The#e  firilen  htt  btftfeath  the  Sirs  of  Gods,  S065 

^how'd  the  ceicftiad  blood,  and  with  z  gfoan 
Thus  pour'd  bis  pl»tlts  bdf«ra  tb*  immortal  fhrene  » 

>  Can  Jove,  fupin^,  ilagitioua  fafti  furfty. 
And  brook  tile  1\»kt  of  ^hi«  daiifig  day  f 
For  mortal  men  c^leftisd  powers  ^ptgt,  ity^ 

And  Gods  on  Code  ib^eit  eterviad  rage* 
From  thee,  O  father  \  all  th^fe  ills  we  beaTf 
And  thy  fefl  dangficer  with  tbe  fhkki  and  fpear  t 
Thou  gav'ft  that  fary  fofhe  i^aliM  of  1^, 
f^brnkiousj  wild,  itgardteft  9f  tha  rigbl,  say 5 

*       -  Alt 
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All  htxtm  MMe  «ev«t«a  thy  tor^xelgm  Avayv 
Thy  voice  we  hear,  and  thy  behefts  obey  i 
'Tis  bcrt  t*  ofiend,  and  ev*B  offinKliag  ihdre 
Thy  breaflf  thy  tainMBi  thy  diilmgill/k*d  care  t 
So  boundlefa  (he,  and  thou  ib  partial  grows,         jo8a 
Well  may  we  deem  the  woddrons  birth  thy  own* 
Now  fnMitic  DioiMdi  at  her  c^nimand^ 
Again  ft  th*  ImtDortslls  Uftt  his  raging  hand  s 
The  hesrvenly  Venut  firft  bit  fury  found. 
Me  next  encountering,  me  be  dar'd  to  WMindj     io>^ 
Vaiiqni(h*d  I  ied }  tv*n  I  the  God  of  fight. 
From  mortsd  madntft  fcarce  wm  farM  by  iight. 
Elfe  hadft  thou  feen  me  fink  on  yonder  platn, 
HeapM  round,  and  h^vittg  miditfr  loads  of  flain ! 
Or,  piercM  with  Oftfeian  darts,'  for  ages  He,  to^ei 

CendtfmnM  to  paht^  thdiigh  fafed  n&t  t6  dit. 
Him  ihttt  n^^riddifigy  vticb  a  wrathful  look 
The  Lord  of  diunders  viewed,  and  ftem  befpoke  : 
To  me,  perfidious !  this  lamenting  ftrain  ? 
Of  lawlefs  force  (hall  lawlefs  Mars  complain  ?       1095 
Of  all  the  Gods  who  tread  the  fpangled  ikies. 
Thou  moft  unjuft,  moft  odious  in  oar  eyes  I 
Inhuman  difcord  is  thy  dire  delight. 
The  wafte  of  flaughtcr,  and  the  rage  of  fight. 
Kg  bound,  no  law,  thy  fiery  temper  quells,  i  ion 

And  all  thy  mother  in  thy  foul  rebels. 
In  rain  our  threats,  in  vain  onr  power  we  u(e  j 
She  gives  th*  example,  and  her  fon  purfues. 
Vet  long  th*  infli&ed  pangs  thou  fhalt  not  mourn, 
Sprang  fincc  thou  art  from  Jove,  and  beaveqiy  bom. 

Elfe, 
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lElCe,  fing^d'  whh  lightning  hadft  thou  hence   been: 

thrown  y 
Where  chain&M  on  burning  rocks  .the  Titans  groan. 

Thus  he  who  Ibakes  Olyoipus  with  his  nod  |. 
Then  gave  to  Paeon^s  care  the  bleeding  God» 
With  gentle  hand  the  balm  he  pourM  around,       i  no 
And  heard  th*  inu&ortal  fleih>  and  dosM  the  wound. 
As  when  the  iig^s  preft  juice,  infus'd  in  cream. 
To  curds  coagulates  the  liquid  ftream. 
Sadden  the  fluids  fix,  the  parts  combined-; 
Such,  and  £o  foon,  th*  aetherial  texture  joined.        1115. 
CleansM  from  the  duft  and  gore,  fair  Hebe  dreft 
His  mighty  limbs  in  an  immortal  veft. 
Glorious  he  {ate,,  in  majefly  reftorM, 
Fad  by  the  throne  of  heaven!s  fupecior  Lord. 
Juno  and  Pallas  mount  ^the  bleft  aboc|M>  1 1  SiO^: 

Their  talk  per/orm'.d,.  and  mux  among  the.  Gods* 
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argument: 


The  Epifodes  of  Glaucus  and  Diomed^  and  of  HeAor 
and  Andromache. 

THE  Gods  having  left  the  field,  the  Grecians  prevail. 
Helenusy  the  chief  agf  ur  of  Troy,  commands  Hec- 
tor to  return  to  the  city,  in  order  to  appoint  a  folemn 
proceflion  of  the  queen  and  the  Trojan  matrons  to 
the  temple  of  Minerva,  to  entreat  her  to  lemove  Di- 
oroed  from  the*  fight.  The  battle  relaxing  during 
the  abfence  of  He^or,  Glaucus  and  Diomcd  have  an 
interview  between  the  two  armies  $  where  coming  to 
the  knowledge  of  the  friend/hip  and  hofpitality  paft 
between  their  anceftors,  they  make  exchange  of  their 
arms.  He£lor,  having  periFormed  the  the  orders  of 
Helenus,  prevails  upon  Paris  to  return  to  the  battle  ; 
and  taking  a  tender  leavo  of  his  wife  Andromache, 
haftens  again  to  the  field. 

The  fcene  is  firft  in  the  field  of  battle,  between 
the  river  Simois  and  Scamander,  and  then  changes. 
to  Troy. 
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NaW  Heaven  forfakea  the  fight:  th*  Immortals, 
yield, 
T»  human  force  and  human  flcifl,  the  field : 
Dark  (howers  of  javelins  fly  from  foes  to  foes; 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  tide  of  combat  flows ; 
While  Troy's  fam*d  •Areams,  that  bomid  the  deaths 
ful  plain  y  5. 

On  either  fide  run  purple  to  the  main. 

Great  Ajax  firfl:  to  conqueft  led  the  way. 
Broke  the  thick  ranks,  and  tum*d  the  doubtful  day* 
The  Thracian  Acamas  his  falchion  found, 
And  hewM  th*  enormous  giant  to  the  ground  |  ^      xo 
His  thundering  arm  a  deadly  ftroke  imprefl: 
Where  the  black  horfe-hair  nodde  J  o*er  his  creft  t 
FizM  in  his  front  the  brazen  weapon  lies. 
And  reals  in  endlefs  fliades  his  fwimming  eyes. 
Next  Teuthras*  fon  diflainM  the  fands  widi  Uood,  j§ 
Azylus,  hofpitable,  rich,  and  good  t 
In  fair  Arifl)e*s  walls  (his  native  place> 
He  held  his  feat  $  a  friend  to  human  race. 
Faft  by  the  road,  his-ever  open  d«or 
ObligM  the  wealthy,  and  relievM  the  poor*  10 

To 
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To  ftern  Tydides  now  he  falls  a  prey. 
No  friend  to  guard  him  in  the  dreadful  day ! 
Breathlefs  the  good  man  fell,  and  by  his  fide 
His  faithful  fervant,  old  Calefius,  dy*d. 

By  great  Euryalus  was  Drefus  (lain,  25 

And  next  he  lay'd  Opheltius  on  the  plain. 
Two  twins  were  near,  bold,  beautiful,  and  young. 
From  a  fair  Naiad  and  Bucolion  fpning : 
(Laomedon^s  white  flocks  Bucolion  fed. 
That  monarch's  firft-bom  by  a  foreign  bed$  30 

In  fecret  woods  he  won  the  Naiad's  grace. 
And  two  fair  infants  crown'd  his  flrong  embrace.) 
Here  dead  they  lay  in  all  their  youthful  charms; 
The  ruthlefs  vi5lor  ftripp'd  their  ihining  arms. 

Aftyalus  by  Polypoetes  fell  5  35 

Ulyffes'  fpear  Pydytes  fent  to  hell  5 
By  Teuccr's  (haft  brave  Aretaon  bled. 
And  Neftor's  fon  laid  ftem  Ablerus  dead| 
Great  Agamemnon,  leader  of  the  J^rave, 
The  mortal  wound  of  rich  Elatus  gave,  «.o 

Who  held  in  Pedafus  his  proud  abode. 
And  tiird  the  banks  where  (ilver  Satnio  flow'd. 
Melanthius  by  Eurypylus  was  dainj 
And  Phylacus  from  Leitus  flies  in  vain. 

Unbleft  Adraftus  next  at  mercy  lies  4.5 

Beneath  the  Spartan  fpear,  a  living  prize. 
Scar'd  with  the  din  and  tumult  of  the  fight. 
His  headlong  fteeds  precipitate  in  flight, 
Ru(h'd  on  a  tamarj(k*s  flrong  trunk,  and  broke 
.The  (hatter'd  chariot  from  the  crooked  yokei  50 

Wide 


Wide  o*fr  the  ficld»  nOMtA  as  the  wkd,, 

For  Tibjr  tfaejr  iy»  And  leave  theii^  lord  beUad; 

Prone  on  kas  face  he  finka  beiide  the  wheel  i 

Atrides  o^er  htm  flkakes.  hia  vengefol  ftcel } 

The  fallen  chief  in  fuppliaot  poftitre  pftfaM  55 

The  vi^or*8  lineea»  and  thua  hi*  pvayer  addrefaM  1 

Oh»  ffiare  mj  youth!  and  icz  the  life  I  owt 
X^arge  gifts  of  price  my  father  (hall  beftow* 
When  fame  ftall  tell,  that»  aatji^  battle  RalUt, 
Thy  hollow  fiiipt  his  captive  Ion  detaiq  j  Cj» 

Rich  heaps  of  bra£i  ihall  in  thy  tent  be  told». 
Andfted  well,  tempered,  and  perfuaiive  gold* 

Hefaidt  compaffion  toiichM  the  heio*a  heai^t  ( 
He  Aopd,  fefpemkd,  with  the  lifted  dart  i 
As  pity  pkaded  for  his  vencyMih'd  prtae,  $5 

Stern  AgamemnoR  fwift  to  Tcageaiice  flics,^ 
And  fttrious  tbva  %    Oh  impotent  of  mind  1< 
Shall  thefe,  (hall  thefe  Atrides*  mercy  find  ? 
Well  haft  thou  kaowo  provd  Troy*s  pei:fi4>pus  laad« 
Jknd  well  her  natives  merit  at  thy  hand  I:  7^ 

^ot  one  of  all  the  racci  qmm*  (ex»  nor  age» 
Shall  fave  a  Trojani  from  our  boundlefs  cage  » 
Ilion  .aaU  periih  whoU*  atMl  bury  all  i 
Hm  babes,  her  inlants  at  the  bceaft,  ih%ll  falU 
A  dreadful  leflba  of  ^campled  fate,  7| 

To  warn  the  nations,  and  to  curb  the  great  1 
The  mom^eh  fpokei  th«  worda  uritt^  w«rmth  ^4- 
dre^ 
To  rigid  )uftiee  fteelM  hia  brother's  breafl. 
fierce  from  hia  kncea  the  Jiapkfs  chief  he  thruft  I 
TMc  monarch's  ja?elio  ftretch*d  him  ift  the  dui^       9o 
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Tben  preffing  with  his  foot  his  putiag  hearty 
Forth  fiom  the  llain  he  tagged  the  redung  dart. 
Old  Ncftor  iawy  and  TonzM  die  warriovrs*  rag^i 
Thus,  heroes !  thus  the  vigorous  coaabat  wag^  1 
Mo  fon  of  Maas  deicead,  for  ierrile  gaias,  t$ 

To  touch  the  booty,  while  a  foe  remains. 
Behold  yon  glitteriog  hoft,  your  future  fpoii  1 
Firft  gain  the  conqueft,  then  reward  the  toil. 

And  now  had  Gmce  eternal  fame  acquired. 
And  frighten^  Troy  within  her  walk  retir*d  }  50 

Had  not  fage  Helemis  her  ftate  redieft. 
Taught  by  the  Gods  that  moY*d  bis  £Kred  breaft. 
Where  Hedor  ftood,  with  great  Ancas  )oin*d» 
The  feer  reveal*d  the  counlels  of  his  mind  1 

Ye  generous  chiefs !  on  whom  th*  immortals  lay  95* 
The  cares  and  glories  of  this  doubtful  day ; 
On  whom  your  aids,  your  couDtry*s  hopes  depend  9 
VTife  to  €onMu  aad  a6(ive  to  defend  1 
Here,  at  our  gates,  your  brave  elbrts  unite. 
Turn  back  the  routed,  and  forbid  the  flight ;  100 

£re  yet  thdr  wives*  foft  arms  the  cowards  gain. 
The  fport  and  infalt  of  the  hoftile  train. 
When  your  commands  have  heartened  every  hand, 
Ourfelves,  here  £x'd,  will  make  the  dangerous  ftamd ; 
Preft  as  we  are,  and  fore  of  formef  fight,  jq  . 

Thefe  ftraits  demand  our  laft  remains  of  might. 
Meanwhile,  thou  He&or  to  the  town  retire. 
And  teach  our  mother  what  the  Gods  require ; 
DirtSi  the  queen  to  lead  di*  aflembled  train 
Of  Tro^ -«  chief  matrom  to  Miaom'v  fiuie  ^  Mt9 

Uabar 
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Unbar  the  facitd  gates,  and  ftek  the  power 
With  o1kr*d  vowa,  in  llioB*s  topmoft  tower. 
Tbe  lai^;eft  mantle  her  rich  wardrobes  hold, 
Moft  prized  for  art,  and  laboured  o*er  with  gold. 
Before  the  Goddefs*  honoured  knees  befpread  i       115 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altars  led  i 
If  fo  the  power,  atonM  by  fervent  prayer, 
Oiir  wives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  fpare, 
And  far  avert  Tydides*  wafteful  ire. 
That  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  all  Troy  retire* 
Not  thus  Achilles  taught  our  hofts  to  dread. 
Sprung  though  he  was  from  more  than  mortal  bedj 
Not  thus  reMlefs  ruPd  the  ftream  of  fight. 
In  rage  unbounded,  and  unmatched  in  might. 

He£ior  obedient  heard ;  and,  with  a  bound,         1S5 
Leap*dfrom  his  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground  | 
Through  all  his  hoft,  infpiring  force,  he  flies. 
And  bids  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rife. 
With  rage  recruited  the  bold  Trojans  glow, 
And  turn,  the  tide  of  confli6^  on  the  foe  t  1 39 

Fierce  in  the  front  he  (hakes  two  dazling  fpears  t 
All  Greece  recedes,  and  *midft  her  triumphs  fears  }    . 
Some  God,  they  thought,  who  ruPd  the  fate  of  wars. 
Shot  down  avenging,  from  the  vault  of  ^s. 

Then  thus,  aloud  :    Ye  dauntlefs  Dardans,  hear ! . 
And  you  whom  diftant  nations  fend  to  war ! 
Be  mindful  of  the  ftrength  your  fathers  bore  j 
Be  ftill  yourCelves,  and  Hedor  a(ks  no  more. 
One  hour  demands  me  in  the  Trojan  wall. 
To  bid  our  altars  flame,  and  vidims  fall  1  140 

Oa  Nor 
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Nor  flially  I-mtfi^  %ht  matn^flc  bolf  tmnr   '  '    / 

And  reverend'  elders^  leek  tiM  Gods  m  rtiiL 

This  faidy  with  ampU  ftride«  tilt  hero  ptft; 
The  (faield*t  large  orb  beksnd  hi$  fiumider  eaft| 
ftij  neck  o^erfliading,  to  his  anele  bong  f  145 

And  as  he  marched,  the  brazen  bttckkr  miff. 

Now  pausM  the  battle  (godlike  Ht^ot  gone) 
"When  daring  Glauctts  and  great  Tydeus*  foit 
Between  both  armies  met :  the  chiefs  frofti  far 
ObfenrM  each  other,  and  had  marked  for  war*         150 
Near  as  they  drew,  Tjrdlidts  thus  bega<i : 

What  art  thoti,  boldeft  of  the  i«oe  of  ttnui  f 
Our  eyes,  till  now,  that  afpe€l  ne'er  beheld. 
Where  fame  2s  r6ap*<}  dttitd  th*  embattled  fieM; 
Vet  far  before  the  tradpt  thou  dar*ft  aj^ear^  S55 

And  txleet  a  lance  the  fiercell  hei^es  fear« 
Unhappy  they,  and  borp  of  luckleiV  f!r«a. 
Who  umpt  our  fury  when  Millerra  flf«s  t 
But  if  frciti  heaveit,  celeftial,  thoU  d#fcmd; 
)tf.ow,  with  Immortals  we  ti&  nort  conttnd,         %it 
Not  long  Lycurgus  viewed  the  golden  ligbt^ 
That  daring  man  who  mixM  with  Godtf  ift  fight. 
Sacchus,  and  fiacchus*  rofaries,  he  drove. 
With  brahdifh'd  ftcc!  from  NyfTa's  facrtd  gfWi  t 
Their  confecratcd  fpears  l4y  fcatter'd  rouAdi  165 

With  curling  vines  and  twitted  ivy  boiind; 
While  Bacchus  headlong  fought  the  briny  fiood. 
And  Thetis*  arm  received  the  trembling  God 
Nor  faird  the  crime  th*  immortals^  wrath  to  Move, 
'(Ih'  immorlaU  bleft  with  efldleft  eafir  ahoye}'      •  t^<^ 

Dapriv'd 
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J>tpnv*d  of  fight  bjr  itbeir  aimging  dooniy 
Chearkfs  hf  breath*4»  and  wraader*d  in  the  gloom  i 
Then  funk  unpitjM  to  die  dire  abodes, 
A  wretch  accttcft>  and  hatred  by  the  Gods  1 . 
I  bniTe  not  heaven  «  hut  if  the  fhitcs  of  «artli  175 

Suftsun  thy  ii(ie^  and  hnman  be  thy  birth  i 
Bold  as  thon  art,  too  puodigal  of  breathy       s 
Approach,  and  ^ter  the  dark  gates  of  deaths  '^ 
What,  or  from  whence  i  am,  or  who  my  firCt 
(R^ly'd  the  chieO  can  Tydeits*  fon  enquire  ?         ito 
Like  leaves  on  trees  the  jrace  of  man  is  tound^ 
Now  green  in  youth,  now  withering  on  the  gnnind  ; 
Another  race  the  following  fpring  fupplies  | 
They  fall  fuccdfive,  and  fucceiTive  rife  1 
Sojenerattons  in  their  xourfe  decay  i  ||^ 

Soflovriih  thefe,  when  thofe  are  paft  away. 
But  if  thou  ftiU  periift  to  fearch  my  birth. 
Then  hear  a  tale  that  £Us  the  ^cious  .earth. 

A  city  ftrnds  on  Argps'  utmoft  bound, 
CAlgos  the  fair  fpr  .warlike  fteeds  renow|i*d}  19% 

iBolian  Sifyphui^  with  wifdom  blei^ 
In  ancient  time  die  h^py  walls  pofleft. 
Then  callM  Ephyre^  QUucus  was  his  ibo  | 
Great  Glaucus,  fathor^^iBeUerophon, 
Who  o'er  the  iom  of  n^^n  in  beauty  (hin*d«         ■   1^5 
Loir*d  for  thait  valour  which  preicrvcy  mankinci* 
Then  mighty  Pra^s  Argos*  iceptres  fway'c^ 
Wbofe  haiil  Aommand  Bellerophon  .obey*4» 
With  direful  {ealpufy  the  monarch  nigM» 
And  thp lM9^ifm^i»  numdi^iovi  toiU  engaged*   40a  . 
O  J  For 
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For  him  Antaea  burned  with  Itwlefs  fiaroe/ 
And  ftrove  to  tempt  him  from  the  paths  of  fame : 
In  vajn  ihe  tempted  the  relentlefs  youth. 
Endued  with  wifdom,  facred  fear,  and  truth. 
Fir'd  at  hie  fcorn  the  queen  to  Praetus  fled,  105 

And  beggM  rerenge  for  her  infulted  bed  1 
IncensM  he  heard,  refolving  on  his  fate  i 
But  hofpitable  laws  reftrain*d  his  hate : 
To  Lycta  the  devoted  youth  he  fcnt. 
With  tablets  feaPd,  that  told  his  dire  intent.  a  10 

Now,  bleft  by  every  power  who  guards  the  good. 
The  chief  arrived  at  Xanthus*  filver  flood  : 
There  Lycia*s  monarch  paid  him  honours  due. 
Nine  days  he  feafted,  and  nine  bulls  he  flew. 
But  when  the  tenth  bright  morning  orient  glowM,  215  * 
The  faithful -youth  his  monarches  mandate  ihowM  i 
The  fatal  tablets,  till  that  inftant  feard* 
The  deathfiil  fecret  to  the  kingf  revealM, 
Firft,  dire  Chimaera's  conqueJI  was  enjoinM : 
A  JiHingled  inonfter,  of  no  mortal  kind  s  ia»  7 

Behind,  a  dragon*s  fiery  tail  was  fpread  $ 
A  goat's  rough  body  bore  a  }ion*s  head  j 
Her  pitchy  aoftrils  flaky  flames  expire  i 
Her  gaping  throat  emits  infernal  fire.  .  ^ 

This  peft  he  flaaghterM  (for  he  read  the  ikies,    its' 
And  trufted  Heaven's  informing  pi^odigies) 
Then  met  iii  arms  the  Solymaean  crew, 
(Fierceft  of  men)  and  thofe  the  warriour  flew. 
Next  the  bold  Amazon's  whole  force  defy'd  j 
And  conquerM  iHU,  fmr  Heaven  was  on  h\»  fldb*    t^o^ 

Nor 
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Nor  fcnded  here  his  toils :  his  Lycian  foes 
At  his  return,  a  treacherous  ambuHi  rofe, 
With  levelM  fpears  along  the  winding  fhore  5 
T^re  fell  they  breathlefs,  and  rctum'd  no  more. 

At  length  the  monarch  with  repentant  grief         235, 
ConfefsM  the  God«,  and  God-defcendedchid^f 
His  d^ghter  gave,  the  ftranger  to  detain, 
With  half  the  honours  of  his  ampte  reijgn  : 
Tkf  Lycians  grant  a  chofen  Ijpace  of  ground; 
Whh  woods,  withvineyardis,  andwithharvefts  crowned. 
There  long  the  chief  his  happy  lot  pofTefsM. 
With  two  brave  fons  and  one  fair  daughter  blefsM  { 
(Fair  ev*n  in  heavenly  eyes  ;  her  fruitful  love 
CrownM  with  Sarpedon^s  birth  th'  embrace  of  Jove) 
B<it  when  at  laft,  diilra6led  in  his  mind,  24^' 

Forfook  by  heaven,  forfakihg  human  kind. 
Wide  o>r  th*  Aleian  field  he  chofe  to  dray, 
A  long,  forloni,  uncomfortable  way ! 
Woes  heap*d  on  woes  confumM  his  wadled' heart;. 
ISs  beauteous  daughter  fell  by  Phoebe*s  dart  3;       250' 
His  clded-born  by  raging  M'ars  was  flain,. 
In  combat  on  the  Solymoean  plain.. 
Hippolochus  funrivM  $  from  him  I  came, 
7)k  hOnourM  author  of  my  biith.  and  name  ; 
By  bis  decree  I  fought  the  Ti-ojan  town,  t^e 

By  hit  inftruftions  learn  to  win  renown. 
To  fland  the  dr^  in  worth  as  in  command,. 
To  fLdd  new  honours  te  my  native  land. 
Before  my  eyes  my  mighty  firea^  to  place^, 
And  cmpliite  the  glories  o^  our  race.,   .  %6^ 

b  4^  He 


He  2p6ke,,  and  tranfport  fiird  Tydides'  heait|     , , 
In  earth  the  generous  warriour  fix^d  his  dart>  » 

Then  friendly » thus,  the  Lycian  prince  addreft  :  I 

Welcome,  my  brave  hereditary  gueft  ! 
Thus  ever  let  us  meet,  with  kind  embrace,  .%6§ 

Kor  ftain  the  facred  friendihip  of  our  race«  >^ 

Know,  chief,  our  grandfires  have  been  ^e^  of  old ; 
Oeneus  the  ftrong,  Bellerophon  the  bold : 
Our  ancient  feat  his  honoured  prcfenqe  graced, 
Where  twenty  days  in  genial  rites  he  pafs'd«  27^ 

The  parting  heroes  mutual  prefents  left  | 
A  golden  goblet  waa  thy  grandfire^s  gifti 
Oeneus  a  belt  of  matchlefs  work  beftowM, 
That  rich  with  Tyrian  dye  refulgent  glow'd. 
^Tbis  from  his  pledge  I , learned,  which  fafel^  ftor^d 
Among  my  treafuret,  ftill  adorns  my  board :  176. 

For  Tydeus  left  me  young,  when  Thebe^s  wall 
Beheld  the  fons  of  Gf^ece  untimely  fall.) 
Mindful  of.thi«,  in  friendihip  let  liis  jpin^  .) 

If  Qeaven  our  fteps  to  foreign  lands  incline,      aSo    > 
My  gueft  in  Argos  thou,  and  I  in  Lycia  thine,    -    3 
Snough  of  Trojans  to  this  lance  ftiall  yield,  . 
In  the  full  harveft  of  yon  ample  field  i 
Enough  of  Greeks  ihall  dye  thy  fpear  with  gore  j 
]^ut^thou  uid  JDiomed  be  foea  no  more.  aS^ 

Now  change  we  arms,  and  prove  to  either  hoft 
We  guard  the.friendfliip  of  the  line  we  boaft. 
Thus  having  faid,  the  gallant  chiefs  alight, 
Their  hands  they  join,  their  mutual  faith  they  plight  |^ 
(r^ve  Glaucu^  then  each  narrow  tliought  refign^d, 
J|ovc  warm'd  hii  bofom  and  ^nlarg'fl  hia  mind  t    '"  ^ 
*    '  F«r 
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F«r  Dioia^d*t  brafs  arms,  of  mean  device, 
Fftr  which  nine  oxen  paid,  (a  vulgar  price  |) 
He  gave  his  owp,  of  gold  diviuely  wrought, 
A  hnndfed  beeves  the  fliioing  purchafe  bought.       %^^, 

Meantime  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Great  Hc^lor,  enterM  at  the  Scaean  gate. 
Beneath  the  beech-tree*s  confecrated  /hades. 
The  Trojan  matrons  and  the  Trojan  maids 
Around  him  flockM,  all  prefsM  with  pious  care      3P0, 
For  hiiibandsj  brothers,  foos,  cngagM  in  war* 
He  bids  the  train  in  long  proceilion  go. 
And  feek  the  Gods  t^avert  th^  impending  woe. 
And  now  to  Priam*s  ftately  courts  he  came, 
RaisM  on  arched  columns  of  ftupendous  frame  %      305 
O'er  thefe  a  range  of  marble  ftru6lure  runs« 
The  rich  pavilions  of  his  fifty  fons. 
In  fifty  chambers  lodged :  and  rooms  of  ftate 
Opposed  to  thofe,  where  Priam^s  daughters  fate  ; 
Twelve  domes  for  them  and  their  lovM  ipoufes  ihohe,  *^ 
Of  equal  beauty,  and  of  polifh'd  ftone. 
Hither  great  He£lor  pafsM,  nor  pafs*d  unfeea 
Of  royal  Hecuba,  his  mother  queen 
(With  her  Laodice^  whofe  beauteous  face 
8urpafs*d  the  nymphs  of  Troy^s  illuftrions  race}  :  315  ] 
Long  in  a  ftri6l  embrace  ihe  held  her  foa, . 
Aq.4  pr^fs^d-hts  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun  t 

O  Hedor  I  fiiy,  what  great  occafion  calls 
My  (on  from  fight,  when  Greece  furrounds  our  w^Ils  ?  I 
CQip*ft  thou  to  fupplicate  th*  Almighty  Powerj       i%m 
Widi  lifu4  Aaa4«  fiom  UJon*s  loftjr  tower  ? 

.  i         suy; 
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Stay,  till  I  bring  the  cup  with  Bacchus  crownM, 

In  Jove^s  high  name,  to  fprinl^le  on  the  ground. 

And  pay  due  vows  to  all  the  Gods  around. 

Then  with  a  plenteous  di-aiight  refrcfh  thy  foul,      325 

And  draw  new  fpirits  from  the  generous  bowl  i 

Spent  as  thou  art  with  long  laboriou*  fight, 

The  brave  defender  of  thy. country's  right. 

Far  hence  be  Bacchus'  gifts  (the  chief  rejbin'd :) 
Inflaming  wine,  pernicious  to  mankind,  ^yo  | 

Unnerves  the  limbs,  and  dulls  the  noble  mindV 
Let  chiefs  abftaio,  and  fpare  the  facred  Juicei 
To  fprinkle  to  the  Gods,  its  better  ufe. 
By  me  that  holy  office  were  profan'd  5 
in  fits  it  me,  with  human,  gore  diilain'd;  33^^ 

To  the  pure  Ikies  thele  horrid  handji  to  raife,. 
Or  o£Rsr  Heaven's  great  Sire  polluted  praife. 
You  with  your  matrons,  go !  a  fpotlefs  train,t 
And  burn  rich  odours  in  MinervaV  fane. 
The  largeft  mantle  your  full  wardrobes  hold,  340. 

Moft  priz'd  for  art,  and  labourM  o'er  with  gold. 
Before  the  Goddefs'  honour'd  knees  be  {prtSLd., 
And  twelve  youqg  heifers  to  her  altar  ltd. 
So  may  the  Power,  aton'd  by  fervent  prayer^ 
0^  wives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  (pare»  ^5 

And  far  avert  Tydidc*'^  waftefiil  ires 
Who  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  alt  Troy  retire^ 
Be  tlus,  O  mojther^  your  religiouft  carej; 
I  go  to  rouze  foft  Paris  to  the  war  j 
If  y«t,  not  loft  to  all  the  fenfe  of  Ihame,  ^5* 

recreant  warriovr  hear  the  voi^  of  faae% 

Oht 
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Ob  would  kind  earth  die  hateful  wretch  embrace. 
That  peft  of  Troy,  that  ruin  of  our  race  I 
Deep  to  the  dark  abyfs  might  he  defcend, 
Troy  yet  (hould  flourifhy  and  my  forrowa  end«        355 
This  heard,  (he  gave  command ;  and  fummon^dcame 
Each  noUe  matron  and  illuftrious  dame. 
The  Phrygian  queen  to  her  rich  wardrobe  went. 
Where  treafurM  odours  breathed  a  coftly  fcent* 
There  lay  the  Teihnret  of  no  yolgar  art,  390 

Sidonian  maids  embroider'd  every  part. 
Whom  from  fbft  Sidon  youthful  Paris  bore. 
With  Helen  touching  on  the  Tynan  fliore. 
Here  as  the  queen  revolved  with  caref\il  eyes 
The  various  textures  and  the  various  dyes^  '    3^5 

She  chofe  a  veil\hat  (hone  fuperiour  far. 
And  glowM  refulgent  as  the  morning  ftar. 
Herfeirwith  this  the  long  proceffion  leads } 
The  train  majeftically  (low  proceeds. 
Soon  as  to  Ilion's  copmoft  tower  they  come>  570 

And  awful  reach  the  high  Patlad'an  dome^ 
Antenor*s  confort,  fair  Theano^  waits 
As  Pallas'*  prieftefs,  and  imbars  the  gates* 
With  bands  uplifted  and  impkning  eyee,. 
They  fill  the  dome  with  fupplicating  cries*  373 

The  prieftefs  then  the  ftiining  veil  difplays, 
PlacM  on  Minerva*s  knees,  and  thus  (he  prays  i- 

Oh  avrful  goddefsl  eve^-dreadfiil  maid, 
Troy*t  ftrong  defence,  uncoiiqner^d  Pallas,  aid( 
Break  thou  Tydides'  fpear,  and  let  him  fall  jS^ 

Prone  on  the  d«ft  before  the  Tsojao  wall; 

.  :  $0 
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So  LiMhr  yang  hcifew,  gwltit^i  ^f  fke  yofct^ 

Shall  fill  thy  temple  with  a  gnthfttl  linoke. 

But  thou,  atoaM  by  j^itenceaad  praytr^ 

Oorfelvet » mir  inlaals,  and  our  city  fpaffe !  3! 5 

So  pniy*d  ^k  pritftaft  m  her  My  toe  1^ 

So  TOwM  the  matrMty  bot  they  ^ww*d  ta  ^«iii. 

While  thefe  appear  hdon  dw  Power  with  ftwjtn, 
Hcclor  to  Pans*  kfty  dome  itpain^ 
Hififelf  the  manfion  niaM,  60m  every  part  3^0^ 

Aflembling  architefts  of  matchlcA  art. 
Near  PriaiD'4  court  asd  HeAor's  palace  :ftaada 
The  pompous  ftm^Uire,  and  the  town  cooBmandt* 
A  fpear  the  hero  bore  of  woodrovs  fbrngthy 
Qf  ^ull  ten  cubits  wat  die  ianoe*a  longrii*  tf  5 

rfibe  fteely  point  with  golden  liaglea  fOia*d, 
Before  him  brandilh'd>  «t  each  motion  Ain*d« 
Thus  entering  in  the  gUttaring  coonss  kefonad 
His  brother-chief,  whofe  Welefs  ama  lay  ionnd* 
Tii^  eyes  delighlifig  with  their  iytoidid  ihaw,  ^ao; 

Brightening  the  Shield,  and  paAilhiag  the  ^w« 
Befide  him  Helen  with  her  virgins  ftanda,. 
Guides  their  uch  labonea,  and  inftruAs  their  bandob 

Him  thus  unaftive^  wkh  an  -ardent  look   . 
The  prince  bdield,  and  high  leftnting  ipnke.         405 
Thy  hate  to  Troy,  is  flihts  the  lime  Id  :Qmw  } 
(Oh  wretch  iU-fatedy  and  tliy  conalry*«  foe  1} 
Paris  and  Greece  agiaitift  «s,  bolh  con^ire } 
Thy  doih  refcntmeiit,  and  ahehr  Teof^itl  tsc, 
Slor.theegrqat  Ilioa'SvgaaMiiaji  heroes  £idl»  4*^ 

Till  heaps  of  dBadafefir  defiemM^  miU| . 
<  i  For. 
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For  thee  the  MiierblwdSf  Uie  mttran  ndorttj 
And  t^aftefti]  vmr  m  aU  itt  fury  burnft. 
UngrstefttI  man  !  defervcs  not  this  thy  eare. 
Pur  troops  ta  beartm^  and  onr  toils  to  ihare  ?         415 

Rifcy  or  beboid  the  eon<|ueriag  flames  aicend> 
And  all  the  Phrygian  glories  at  an  end. 

Brother,  *tis  juft  (reply*d  the  beauteous  youth) 
Thy  free  remonftrance  proves  thy  worth  aad  truth  t 
ITet  charge  my  abfence  lefs>  oh  generous  chief  I      ^%p 
On  hate  to  Troy»  than  confcious  fhame  and  griefs 
Here,  hid  from  human  eyesy  thy  brother  iat, 
And  moum*d  in  fecret,  his  and  Ilion's  fate. 
*Tis  now  enough  I  now  glory  fpreads  her  charms, 
And  beauteous  Helen  calls  her  chief  to  arms.         495 
Conqueft  to-day  my  happier  fword  may  blefs, 
*Tis  man^s  to  fight,  but  Heaven*s  to  give  fuccefs« 
But  while  I  arm,  contain  thy  ardent  mind| 
Or  go,  and  Paris  ihall  not  lag  behind* 

He  laid,  nor  anfwer'd  Priaro^  warlike  fou}       .  ^^ 
When  Helen  thus  with  lowly  grace  begun : 

Oh  generous  brother  I  if  the  guilty  daroe^ 
That  caused  theie  woes,  defervea  a  iifter's  name ! 
Would  Heaven,  ere  all  thefe  dreadful  deeds  were  done^ 
The  day  that  ihowM  me  to  the  golden  fun,     .     .   43.^ 
Had  ieen  my  death  I  Why  did  not  whirlwinds  bear 
The  fatal  infant  to  the  fowls  of  air  ? 
Why  funk  I  not  beneath  the  whelming  tide> 
And  *midft  the  roarings  of  the  waters  died  f 
Heaven  fiird  up  all  my  ille^  and  I  acpurft  .44^ 

Bore  ally  aad  Palis  of  th9fe  ilia  the  wocft» 

*  Hefci 
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Helen  at  leaft  a  braver  fpoufe  might  claim, 
Warm*d  with  fome  virtue,  fome  r^ard  of  fame  t 
Now,  tirM  with  toils,  thy  fainting  limbs  recline. 
With  toils,  fuftain^d  for  Paris*  fake  and  mine  s       445 
The  Gods  have  linkM  our  miferable  doom. 
Our  prefent  woe,  and  infamy  to  come  : 
Wide  (hall  it  fpread,  and  1  aft  through  ages  long. 

A  Example  fad !  and  theme  of  future  fong. 
\  The  chief  replyM  :  This  time  forbids  to  reft:      450 
The  Trojan  bands,  by  hoftile  fury  preft, 
Demand  their  Hector,  and  his  arm  require  3 
The  combat  urges,  and  my  foul 's  on  fire. 
Urge  thou  thy  knight  to  march  where  glory  calls, 
And  timely  join  me,  ere  I  leave  the  walls.  455 

Ere  yet  I  mingle  in  the  direful  fray. 
My  wife,  my  infant,  claim  a  moment*s  ftay; 
This  day  (perhaps  the  laft  that  fees  me  here) 
Demands  a  parting  word,  a  tender  tear : 
This  day,  fome  God  who  hates  our  Trojan  land    460 
May  vanquifh  He6lor  by  a  Grecian  hand. 

He  faid,  and  pafsM  with  fad  prefaging  heart 
To  feek  his  fpoufe,  his  foul's  far  dearer  part ; 
At  hbme  he  fought  her,  but  he  fought  in  vain : 

.    She,  vnth  one  maid  of  all  her  menial  train,  465 

Had  thence  retired;  and  with  her  fecondjoy. 
The  young  Aftyanax,  the  hope  of  Troy, 
Penfive  flie  ftood  on  Ilion*s  towery  height. 
Beheld  the  war,  and  fickenM  at  the  iight ; 
There  her  fad  eyes  in  vain  her  lord  explore,  470 

Or  weep  the  wvnnds  her  bleeding  countiy  bore.      •    - 

But 
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But  be  who  found  not  whom  his  foul  defirM, 
Whofe  virtue  eharmM  him  as  her  be»uty  fir*d; 
Stood  in  the  gates,  aad  a(kM  what  way  Out  bent 
Her  parting  ftep  ?  If  to  the  fane  (he  went,  475 

Where  late  the  mourning  matrons  made  reibrt  j 
Or  fought  her  iifters  in  the  Tro)an  court  ? 
Not  to  the  courts  (rej»]y*d  th'  attendant  train) 
Nor  mixM  with  matrons  to  Minerva* s  fane  : 
To  Ilioa^s  fteepy  tower  (he  bent  her  way,  58^ 

To  mark  the  fortunes  of  the  doubtful  day. 
Troy  iled«  ihe  beard,  before  the  Grecian  fword  ; 
She  heard,  and  trembled  for  her  abfent  lord : 
Di^tnSttd  with  furprize,  (he  feemM  to  fly» 
Fear  on  her  cheek,  and  forrow  ia  her  eye.  485 

The  nurfe  attended  with  her  infant  boy. 
The  young  Allyanax,  the  hope  of  Troy. 

HtSbar^  this  heard,  return^  without  delay; 
Swift  through  the  town  he  trod  his  former  way. 
Through  ftreet^  of  palaces,  and  walks  of  (late  j       490 
And  met  the  mourner  at  the  Scaean  gate. 
With  hade  to  meet  him  fpmng  the  joyful  fair. 
His  blamelefs  wife,  Aetion^s  wealthy  heirs 
(Cilician  Thebe  great  Aetion  fway^d. 
And  Hippoptacus*  wide-extended  (hade)  495 

The  nurfe  ftood  near,  in  whoie  embraces  preft 
His  only  hope  hung  (miHng  at  her  breaft. 
Whom  each  foft  charm  and  early  grace  adorn. 
Fair  as  the  new-bom  ftar  that  gilds  the  mom. 
To  this  lov*d  infant  Hedor  gave  the  name  500 

^camandrins,  from  8caiiuuider*s  honoor'd  ftream  s 

Aftyanax 
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Aftyanax  the  Twjaa*  call'4  A€  berjF, 

From  hU  great  fetteci ,  the  dtefenee  o#  TVey. 

Silent  «he  w»rrio«r  fmit'd,  and  ]^)eas*yi  wfign^d 

T^  tender  paOw^e  alt  hi«  mighly  mini  i  5»* 

Hi8ljca»te<Hi«  pr»»«ef»caftainottnifiiI  >oek,       ^ 

Hung  on  his  hand,  and  then  dejeaed  fpoke  j^ 

Her  bofok  laboured  with  a  boding  figh. 

And  the  big  tear  ftood  trembUng  i»  her  eye. 

^ :  Too  daring  prmce  I  afc,  whiter  doll  thou  nm  ?   5  lO 

Ah,  too  forgetful  of  thy  wile  and  fon  \ 

And  tf»ii»k*ll  tho«  not  how  wretched  we  Ihall  bt, 

A  widow  I,  an  helpkfs  orphan  he  J 

For  furc  fueh  eowage  length  of  Kf«  deniee^ 

J^ttd  thou  muft  fsd),  thy  virtue**  feeriftcc*  55  f 

Greece  in  her  fiagle  hetoes  ftrove  in  vain  j 

Now  hofts  oppofe  thee,  and  thou  mnft  be  (i»n  t 

Oh  grant  ne,  Gode !  ere  Heaor  meets  hie  doom. 

All  I  can  ftOt  of  Heaven,  an  early  tomb  t 

«a<haUmydayi  jnonefiidteno»rnio>  S^^ 

And  end  with  ibrrowe  a^  they  firft  begim. 

No  parent  now  remains  my  griefs  to  ftare» 

No  father's  aid,  no  mother's  tender  care. 

The  fierce  Achilles  wrapt  our  walls  in  fiie^ 

Ismd  Thebe  wafte,  and  flew  my  warlike  fiic  I  5a  j 

His  fate  eompaffion  in  the  viftor  bred ; 

Stem  as  he  was,  he  yet  rever'd  the  dead,^ 

His  radiant  arras  preferv'd  from  hoftile  fpoil, 

And  laid  him  decent  on  the  Amend  pile ; 

^hen  rais'd  a  mountain  where  Ins  bones  were  boniM  i 

The  mottntain  ays^s  the  nual  tom]^ad(«n'4> 

3.      -  .3  Jovc'k 


Jove's^  <yilvsw>.dau«htcrj?  }^  t^wr- films  ht(kom 
A,bs^rren^ihadei,  aoclin  his  bcooam'  grqw* 

By  the  fame  arm  my  feven  brave  brothers  fell  s 
In  one  fad  day  behddtiii^gatps.of  heU :  5)5 

While  the  father49.  and  fhowy  Qocks  they  fedj- 
Amid  their  fields  the;hap)ei^  heroes  bled  1 
My  mother  liv'd  to  bear  thje  vj£kqr's  bands>. 
The  queen  of  IJyppoplacigOs  fylvan  lands,; 
RedeemM  too  late,  ihe  fcarce  beheld  agava  54# 

Her  pleaft^ng  empiro  and  her  native  plain. 
When  ahi  oppreft  by  life-confuming  woe. 
She  fell  a  vi^im  to  Diaria,*s  biQW. 

Yet,  while  my  Heclor  ftill  furvives,  I  fee 
My  father,  mother,  brethren,  all,  in  thee  i  54*5 

^4S !  my  parents,  brother^,  kindred,  all 
Once  more  will  ptriQx^  if  my  He^or  fall. 
Thy  wife,  thy  infant,  in  thy  danger  ihare : 
Oh  prove  a  huiband^s  and  a  father^s  care  t 
That  quarter  moft  the  (kilful  Greeks  annoy,  559 

]|i^bere  yon  wild  fig-trees  join  the  wall  of  Troy  t 
Thou  from  this  tower  defend  th*  important  po(t| 
There  Agamemnon  points  his>  dreadful  hoft. 
That  pafs  Tydides,  Ajax,  drive  to  gain. 
And  there  the  vengeful  Spartan  (ires  his  train.        555V 
Tkrice  our  bold  foes  the  fierce  attack  have  given> 
Or  led  by  hopes,  or  dictated  from  Heaven. 
Let  others  in  the  field  their  arms  employ. 
But  ftay  my  Hector  here,  and  guard  his  Troy« 

The  chief  reply'd  :  That  poft  fliall  be  my  care,   $60 
M^t  that  alone,  but  ail  the  works  of  war* 
Vol.  I.  P  Uwf 
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How  would  the  Tons  of  TroJTy  in  arms  renowned,' 

And  Trov*s  proud  dames,  whofe  garments  fweep  the 

ground. 
Attaint  the  luftre  of  my  former  name. 
Should  He£tor  bafely  quit  the  field  of  fame  f  565 

My  early  youth  was  hred  to  martial  pains. 
My  foul  impels  me  to  th*  embattled  plains  s 
Let  me  be  foremoft  to  defend  the  throne. 
And  guard  my  father^s  glories,  and  my  own. 

Yet  come  it  will,  the  day  decreed  by  fates  :  570 

(How  my  heart  trembles  while  my  tongue  relates  !) 
The  day  when  thou,  imperial  Troy  1  muft  bend. 
And  fee  thy  warriours  fall,  thy  glories  end. 
And  yet  no  dire  prefage  fo  wounds  ray  mind. 
My  mother*s  death,  the  ruin  of  my  kind,  575 

Not  Priam's  hoary  hairs  defil'^  with  gore. 
Not  all  my  brothers  gafping  on  the  fliore  5 
As  thine,  Andromache  I  thy  griefs  I  dread  | 
I  fee  thee  trembling,  weeping,  captive  ledl 
In  Argive  looms  our  battles  to  defign,  ^9^ 

And  woes,  of  which  fo  large  a  part  was  thlnet 
To  bear  the  vi6):or*s  hard  commands,  or  bring 
The  weight  of  waters  from  Hyperia's  fpring. 
There,  while  you  groan  beneath  the  load  of  fifcj 
They  cry.  Behold  the  mighty  Heftor's  wife!  5SJ 

Some  haughty  Greek,  who  lives  thy  tears  to  fee, 
Embitters  all  thy  woes,  by  naming  me, 
<rhe  thoughts  of  glory  paft,  and  prefent  fhame^ 
A  thoufand  griefs  ihall  waken  at  the  name  I 
May  I  lie  cold  before  that  dreadful  day,  590 

fs'd  with  a  load  gf  mpilvmcDtal  clay  t 

Thy 


I 

I 
ILIAD,'    Book  VI.  cxi 

Thy  H«6lor,  wrapt  in  everlafting  fleep, 
Shall  neither  hear  thee  figh,  nor  fee  thee  weep.  « 

Thus  having  fpoke,  th'  illuftrious  chief  of  Troy 
StretchM  his  fond  arms  to  clafp  the  lovely  boy.       595 
The  babe  clung  crying  to  his  nurfe's  breaft, 
Scared  at  the  dazling  helm,  and  nodding  creft. 
With  fccret  pleafure  each  fond  parent  fmird. 
And  He6lor  hafted  to  relieve  his  childj 
The  glitterhig  terrours  from  his  brows  unbound,    600 
And  plac'd  the  beaming  helmet  on  the  ground. 
Then  kifs*d  the  child,  and,  lifting  high  in  air. 
Thus  to  the  Gods  preferred  a  father's  prayer  : 

O  thou  !  whofe  glory  fills  th'  aethereal  throne. 
And  all  ye  deathlefs  powers !  proteft  my  fon  I         605 
Grant  hihi,  like  me,  to  purchafe  juft  renown, 
To  guard  the  Trojans,  to  defend  the  crown, 
Againft  his  country's  foes  the  war  to  wage. 
And  rife  the  Hcftor  of  the  future  age  I 
So  when,  triumphant  from  fuccefsful  toils  <io 

Of  heroes  (lain,  he  bears  the  reeking  fpoils. 
Whole  hods  may  hail  him  with  defcrv'd  acclaim. 
And  fay,  this  chief  tranfcends  his  father's  fame  s 
WTiile,  pleas'd,  amidft  the  general  fhouts  of  Troy, 
His  mother's  confcious  heart  o'erflows  with  joy,       615 

He  fpok6,  and,  fondly  gazing  on  her  charms, 
Reftor'd  the  pleaflng  burthen  to  her  arms  5 
Soft  on  her*  fragrant  breaft  the  babe  Hie  laid, 
Hulh'd  to  repofe,  and  with  a  fmile  furvey'd. 
The  troubled  pleafure  foon  chaftis'd  by  fear,       .    620 
She  mingled  with  a  fmile  a  tender  tear. 

P»  T 
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The  foftenM  chie£  ^wtk  Und  coippaifioa  vicw^i^ 

And  dxy*4  the  hliing  drqps,  and  thfia  gur£u^  i 

Andromache !  n^y  fours  far  betur  part, 
Why  with  untimely  ferrows  hpaves  thy  heart?        Ci^s, 
No  hoftile  hand  can  anted^itf  n^y  dopm. 
Till  fate  condemns  me  to  the  fiJent  tomb*. 
FixM  is  tlie  term  to  all  the  race  of  earth  { 
And  fuch  the  hard  condition  of  our  birthy 
No  force  can  then  reiiil,  no  flight  can  fave  ;  €^ 

All  fmk  alike,  the  fearful  and  the  brave. 
No  more — but  hailen  to  thy  taiks  at  home. 
There  guide  the  fpindle,  and  direft  the  loom  i 
Me  glory  fummons  to  the  martial  fcene. 
The  field  of  combat  is  the  fphere  for  men,  635 

Where  heroes  war,  the  foremoft  place  I  claimj 
The  firft  in  danger,  as.  the  firfl  in  fame. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  glorious  chief  refumes 
His  towery  helmet,  black  with  fhading  plumes* 
"^h  princefs  parts  with  a  prophetic  figh,  $^ 

"Unwilling  parts,  and  oft  reverts  her  eye, 
That  ftream'd  at  every  look  :  then,  moving  flow. 
Sought  her  own  palace,  and  indulgM  her  woe* 
There,  while  her  tears  deplor'd  the  god-like  man. 
Through  all  her  train  the  foft  infe^ion  ran,  6^5 

The  pious  maids  their  mingled  forrows  (hed. 
And  mourn  the  living  He6lor,  as  the  dead* 

But  now,  no  longer  deaf  to  honour's  call. 
Forth  iflues  Paris  from  the  palace  wall. 
In  brazen  arms  that  caft  a  gleamy  ray,  65a 

Swift  through  the  town  the  warrioui:  bends  his  way. 

The 
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The  wanton  courfer  thus,  with  reins  unbound, 
Sreaks  from  his  ftall,  and  beats  the  trembling  grouad| 
Pampered  and  proud,  he  feeks  the  wonted  tides. 
And  laves,  in  height  of  blood,  his  fhining  fides;  655 
His  head  now  freed,  he  toiles  to  the  ikies ; 
His  mane  diiheverd  o*er  his  fhoulders  flies  j 
He  fnuffs  the  females  in  the  diftant  plain, 
And  fprings,  exulting,  to  his  fields  again. 
With  equal  triumph,  fprightly,  bold,  and  gay,     6£o 
In  arms  refulgent  as  the  God  of  day, 
Thefon  of  Priam,  glorying  in  his  might, 
&ufh*d  forth  with  Heftor  to  the  fields  of  fight. 
And  now,  the  warriours  paffing  on  the  way» 
The  graceful  Paris  firft  excusM  his  ftay.  €65 

To  whom  the  noble  He£lor  thus  reply^d : 
O  chief !  in  blood,  and  now  in  arms,  ally'd  I 
Thy  power  in  war  with  juftice  none  conteft  5 
ICnown  is  thy  courage,  and  thy  i^rength  confeft. 
What  pity  doth  fhould  feize  a  foul  To  brave,  670 

Or  god-like  Paris  live  a  woman*s  flave ! 
My  heart  weeps  blood  at  what  the  Trojans  fay. 
And  hopes,  thy  deeds  fhall  wipe  the  ftain  away. 
Hafle  then»  in  all  their  glorious  labours  fhare  i 
For  much  they  fuffer,  for  thy  fake  in  war.  675  . 

Thefe  ills  ihall  ceafe,  whenever  by  Jove^s  decree 
We  crown  the  bowl  to  Heaven  and  Liberty : 
While  the  proud  foe  his  fruftrate  triumphs  mournsn 
And  Greece  indignant  through  her  feas  returns. 
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The  fingle  Combat  of  He^or  and  Ajax. 

THE  battle  renewing  with  double  ardour  upon  the  re- 
turn of  Hc^or,  Minerva  is  under  apprehenfions  for 
the  Greeks.  Apollo,  feeing  her  defcend  from  Olym- 
pus joins  her  near  the  Scaean  gate,  they  agree  to  put 
off  the  general  engagement  for  that  day,  and  incite 
He£lor  to  challenge  the  Greeks  to  a  fingle  combat, 
Nine  of  the  princes  accepting  the  challenge,  the  lot 
is  caft,  and  falls  upon  Ajax.  Thefe  heroes,  after 
feveral  attacks,  are  imrted  by  the  night.  The  Tro- 
jans calling  a  council,  Antenor  propofes  the  delivery 
of  Helen  to  the  Greeks,  to  which  Paris  will  not  con- 
sent, bilt  offers  to  reftore  theto  her  riches,  ^ritm 
lends  a  herald  to  make  this  offer,  and  to  demand  a 
truce  for  burning  the  dead ;  the  lafl  of  which  only  is 
agreed  to  by  Agamemnon.  When  the  funerals  are 
performed,  the  Gredca,  puMuant  to  the  advice  of 
Meftor,  ere6l  a  fortification  to  prote6l  their  fleet  and 
camp,  flanked  with  towers,  and  defended  by  a  ditch 
and  palifades.  Neptune  fetflifies  his  jealoufy  at  this 
work,  but  is  pacified  by  a  promife  from  Jupiter. 
Both  armies  pafs  the  night  in  feafling,  but  Jupiter 
diiheartens  the  Trojans  with  thunder  and  other  ugns 
«3t  his  wrath. 

The  three  and  twentieth  dav  ends  with  the  duel  of 
lieflor  and  Ajax :  the  next  aay  the  truce  is  agreed  : 
:inother  is  taken  up  in  the  funeral  rites  of  the  flatn  j 
and  one  more  in  building  the  fortification  before  the 
fliips.  So  that  fomewhat  above  three  days  is  employed 
in  this  book.    The  fcene  lies  wholly  in  the  field. 
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SO  fpoke  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate^ 
Then  rufli'd  impetuous  through  the  Scaean  gate* 
Him  Paris  followed  to  the  dire  alarms; 
Both  breathing  (lavgfatery  both  refolv^d  In  arms. 
As  when  to  failors  labouring  through  the  main^         5 
That  Jong  had  heav'd  the  weary  oar  in  vain^ 
Jove  bids  at  length  th^  expelled  gales  arife , 
The  gales  blow  grateful ,  and  the  vefTel  flies  1 
So  welcome  the(e  to  Troy*s  defiring  train  ; 
The  Bands  are  chearM,  the  war  awakes  again.  i^ 

Bold  Paris  fifft  the  wprk  of  death  begun 
On  great  Meneftheus,  Areidious*  ion : 
Sprung  from  the  fair  Philomeda*s  vmbracef 
The  pleating  Arne  was  hi«  native  .place. 
Then  fun]&.£ionesM  to  the  ihades  below,  ^j 

Beneath  his  fteely  caf^iue  he  felt  the'bloMr, 
Full  on  his  neck,  from  He£^r*s  weighty  band| 
And  roird,  inriffa  limbs  itlax'd,  along  the  land* 
By  Glaucus^  fpear  the  bold  Iphtnou«  bleeds, 
FixM  in  the  ihoulder  as  he  mounts  his  fteeds;        -up* 
Headlong  he  tmnbldi  t  his  flock  tierves  unbound, 
I>rt>p  the  cold  ufelefs  members  on  the  ground* 

When 
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When  now  Minerva  faw  her  Argives  flain. 
From  vaft  Olympus  to  the  gleaming  plain 
Fierce  (he  defcends  t  Apollo  marked  her  flighty  95; 

Nor  ihot  lefs  fwift  from  Ilion*a  towery  height : 
Radiant  they  mety  beneath  the  beechen  fliade  ^  . 
When  thus  Apollo  to  the  Blue-eyM  Maid : 

WJiat  caufe,  O  Daughter  of  almighty  Jove! 
Thus  wings  thy  progrefs  from  the  realms  above  ?       ^^ 
Once  more  impetuous  doft  thou  bend  thy  way,. 
To  give  to  Greece  the  long-divided  day  7 
Too  much  has  Troy  already  felt  thy  hate. 
Now  breathe  thy  rage,  and  huih  the  ftem  debate : 
This  day,  the  bufinefs  of  the  field  fu/pend  $  3  ^ 

War  foon  (hall  kindle,  and  great  Ilion  bends 
Since  vengeful  Goddefles  confederate  join 
To  raze  her  walls,  though  built  by  hands  divine.^ 

To  whom  the  Progeny  of  Jove  replies  t 
I  left,  for  this,  the  council  of  the  ikies  i  4^6 

jfu't  who  ihall  bid  confliding  hofts  forbear. 
What  art  ihall  calm  the  furious  fons  of  war  f 
To  her  the  God:  Great  Heftor*s  lout  incite 
To  dare  the  boldeil  Greek  to  fingle  iight. 
Till  Greece,  provokM  from  all  her  numbers  ihow, 
A  warriour  worthy  to  be  He£lor*s  foe.  46 

At  this  agreed,  the  heavenly  powers  withdrew  1 
Sage  Helenus  their  fecret  counfels  knew  t 
Heaor,  tnfpirM,  he  fought  i  fo  hirii  addreft^ 
Thus  told  the  dilates  of  his  facred  bteaft :  50 

4)  fon  of  Priam  (  let  thy  faithful  ear 
Receive  my  wt>rds  |  thy  friend  and  bxotbc rhear ! 

Go 
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Go  forth  peifuafivei  and  a  while  engage 
The  warring  nations  to  fufpend  their  rage  j 
Then  dare  the  boldeft  of  the  hoftile  train  55 

To  mortal  combat  on  the  lifted  plain. 
For  not  this  day  ihall  end  thy  glorious  date. 
The  Gods  have  fpoke  it,  and  their  voice  is  fate# 
He  faid :  the  warriour  heard  the  word  with  joy  3 
Then  with  his  fpear  reftrainM  the  youth  of  Troy,     6# 
Held  by  the  midft  athwart.    On  either  hand 
The  fquadrons  part  j  tV  expefting  Trojans  ftand : 
Great  Agamemnon  bids  the  Greeks  forbear  $ 
They  breathe,  and  hufli  the  tumult  of  the  war. 
Th*  Athenian  Maid  and  glorious  God  of  day  65 

With  iilent  joy  the  fettling  hofts  furvey  t 
In  form  of  vulturesi  on  the  beech's  height 
They  fit  conceaPd^  and  wait  the  future  fight. 

The  thronging  troops  obfcure  the  duflcy  fields^ 
Honid  with  briftling  fpears>  and  gleaming  (hields.  76 
As  when  a  general  darknefs  veils  the  main, 
(Soft  2^hyr  curling  the  wide  watery  plain) 
The  waves  fcarce  heave,  the  face  of  ocean  fleeps. 
And  a  ftill  horrour  faddens  all  the  deeps  t 
Thus  in  thick  orders  fettling  wide  around,  75 

At  length  composM  they  fit,  and  ihake  the  ground. 
Great  Hedor  firft  amidft  both  armies  broke 
The  iblemn  iilence,  and  their  powers  befpoke  1 

Hear,  all  ye  Trojan,  all  ye  Grecian  bands. 
What  my  foul  prompts,  and  what  fome  God  coml 
mands  1  80 

Great  Jove^  averft  our  warfiwe  to  compofe, 
lO*crwiieljiif  the  nations  vrith  new  toils  and  woes  $- 


War  with  a  fiercer  tide  once  Unoix  wnfanUf 
Till  Ilion  fallSf  or  till  yon  navy  bmrht. 
You  then,  O  princes  iif  tht  Greeks  I  tSpptur}  f  < 

*Ti8  He£lor  fpeaks,  and  calls  the  Gods  to  hears 
From  all  yonr  troops  jfele£l  the  bold^ft  knight» 
And  him»  the  boldeft,  HlB6lor  dartet  to  iight« 
Here  if  I  fall^  by  chance  of  battle  (Iain, 
Sc  his  my  fpoil,  and  fais'thefe  aims  remain  | '  90 

But  let  my  body,  to  my  friends  return *d^ 
By  Trojain  hahds  tmd  Trojan  flames  be  burti*d« 
And  if  A^llo,  in  ^ho(e  aid  I  traO^, 
Shall  ftretcb  your  daring  champion  in  the  duft: 
ff  mine  the  glory  to  defpoil  the  foe ;  ^ j 

On  Phoebus*  temple  1*11  his  arms  beftow$ 
The  breathleft  carcafs  to  your  navy  fent, 
Greece  on  the/hore  /hall  raiie  a  moiful&eati 
Which  ^hen  fbme  future  mariner  furveysy 
Walh'd  by  broad  Helkijpont's  r^foundikig  i^       «d^ 
Thus  fhall  he  %,  «  A  valiant  GreDk  li«8  thm» 
•*  By  Hcaor  flain,  the  mighty  man  rf  war/* 
The  ftone  Ihall  tell  your  vanquifli'd  hero's  mmi^ 
And  diftant  ages  learn  the  vi^(a-*ii  faaie. 
*     This  fiercfe  defiance  Greece  aftoniih'd  kuti,        soj; 
BluihM  to  refule^  and  to  ac^cept  kfear-d. 
Stern  Menelaiis  firft  the  iilence  broke^ 
And,  inly  groaning^  thus  opprobrious  ipokei 

Women  of  Greece  1   Oh  CctnM  of  your  iace^ 
Wliofe  coward  foult  yowr  manly  form  di^racc !      yio 
^ow  great  the  fhame,  when  every  age  (haUiuiow 
That  not  a  Gmta^Sft  «u»  Mllle>fte  t 


Go  then,,rtfqlve  tp  t»fi^  Jfinpift^wJ^nae  y»  gww,, 

A  heartlefsy  fpiritl^rs^  ii\^oriQua.cre.W'l  ) 

Be  what  ye  Cecfix,  uaaoi.qpatQd  clay !  a  i  £' 

I^yfelf  will  dare  the  d^ger  o£  the  day. 

'Tis  man's  bold  taik  the^  generous  ftrife  tot  try. 

But  in  the  h^pd»  of  God  i^  vi&or)!. 

Thefe  vrorda  fcarce  fpoke,  with  generQMS  ardour 
prcft. 
His  manly  limba  ia  azure  arms  he  drejft  i.  \^^ 

That  day,.  Atrides  I  a  fuperior  ha^d 
Had  ftretckuthee  brealjilefs  on  the  hoftile  ftrand^ 
But  all  at  once,  thy  fury  to  compofe* 
The  kings  of  Greece,  an  awful  band|  aroie : 
Br'n  he  their  cl^ief,  great  AgaflttfiiT^pon,  prcft'd      i%^ 
Thy  daring  hand,  sgcid  this  advice  addrofsM : 
Whither,  O  Menelaiis  *  would'il  thou  run. 
And  tempt  a  fate,  which  prudence  bids  thee  fliua  ? 
Grieved  diough  thou  art,  forbear  the  rafli  de£gn| 
Great  He6lor's  arm  is  mightier  far  than  thine,        j^^ 
Er^n  fierce  Achilles  leam'd  i^  force  to  fear. 
And  trembling  met  this  dreadful  Ton  of  war. 
Sit  thou  fecure  amidft  thy  focial  band ; 
Greece  ia  our  caufe  (hall  arm  fome  powerful  hand. 
The  mightieft  warriour  of  th*  Achaian  name,         s^5 
Though  bold,  and  burning  with  deiire  of  feme. 
Content,  the  doubtful  honour  might  forego. 
So  great  the  danger,  and  fo  brave  the  foe. 

He  faid,  and  tumM  his  brother's  vengeful  ly^ind  | 
He  ftoopM  to  reafon,  and  his  rage  refign'd,  149 

No  longer  bent  to  rufli  on  certain  harms ; 
m$  joyful  friends  unbrace  his  azure  armt« 

He, 
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He,  from  wlioie  lips  dmne  pednafioii  flowt. 
Grave  Neftor,  dien,  in  graceful  aft  arafe» 
Thus  to  the  kings  he  fpoke :    What  giief,  what  fhame. 
Attend  on  Greece,  and  all  the  Grecian  name !        146 
How  (hall,  alas !  her  hoary  heroes  mourn 
Their  fons  degenerate,  and  their  race  a  fcom  f 
What  tears  (hall  down  thy  filler  beard  be  rolled. 
Oh  Peleus,  old  in  arms,  in  wifdom  old  1  150 

Once  with  what  joy  the  generous  prince  would  hear 
Of  every  chief  who  fought  this  glorious  war  j 
Participate  their  fame,  and  pleas*d  enquire 
Each  name,  each  aftion,  and  each  heroes  fire! 
Gods !  (hould  he  fee  our  warriours  trembling  ftand. 
And  trembling  all  before  one  hoftile  hand ;  15S 

How  would  he  lift  his  aged  arms  on  high, 
Xament  inglorious  Greece,  and  beg  to  die ! 
Oh !  would  to  all  th^  immortal  powers  above^ 
Minerva,  Phoebus,  and  almighty  Jove !  tSo 

Years  might  again  roll  back,  my  youth  renew. 
And  give  this  arm  the  fpring  which  once  it  knews 
When,  fierce  in  war,  where  Jardan's  waters  fall 
I  led  my  troops  to  Phea'^s  trembling  wall, 
And  with  th'  Arcadian  fpears  my  prowefs  try*dj     16 j 
Where  Celadon  rolls  down  his  rapid  tide. 
There  Breuthalion  brav'd  us  in  the  field. 
Proud,  Areithous*  dreadful  arms  to  wield ; 
Great  Areithous,  known  from  fliore  to  Ihorft. 
By  the  huge,  knotted,  iron  mace  he  bore  $  ly^ 

No  lance  he  (hook,  nor  bent  the  twanging  boWi 
''"♦  broke,  with  this,  the  battle  of  the  foe. 

Him 
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Him  not  hy  manly  force  Lycurgus  flew, 
Who(e  guilefttl  javelin  from  the  thicket  fitw. 
Deep  in  a  winding  way  his  breaft  aflaird,  175 

Nor  aught  the  warriour^  thundering  mace  a^aiPd, 
Supine  he  fell :  thofe  arm's  which  Mars  before 
Had  giv^n  the  yanquifliM,  now  the  victor  bore  s 
But  when  old  age  had  dimm*d  Lyeurgus^  eyes. 
To  Ereuthalion  he  confignM  the  prize.  2  So 

Furious  with  this,  he  cruih*d  our  levelM  bands. 
And  dar*d  the  trial  of  the  ftrongeft  hands  $ 
Nor  could  the  ftrongeft  hands  his  fury  ftay  $ 
All  faw,  and  fearM,  his  huge  tempeftuous  fway« 
TiH  I,  the  youngeft  of  the  hoft,  appeared,  18^ 

And,  youngeft,  met  whom  all  our  army  fearM* 
I  fought  the  chief :  my  arms  Minerva  crownM  i 
Prone  fell  the  giant  o*er  a  length  of  ground. 
What  then  he  was,  Oh  were  you  Neftor  now  I 
Hot  He£lor*i  felf  Ihould  want  an  equal  foe.  194 

But,  warriours,  you,  that  youthful  vigour  boaft. 
The  flower  of  Greece,  th*  examples  of  our  hoft. 
Sprang  from  fuch  fathei-s,  who  fuch  numbers  fway. 
Can  you  ftand  trembling,  and  defert  the  day  ? 

His  warm  reproofs  the  liftening  kings  inflame;    295 
And  nine,  the  nobleft  of  the  Grecian  name, 
Up-ftarted  £erces  but  far  before  the  reft 
The  king  of  men  advancM  his  dauntlefs  breaft : 
Then  bold  Tydides,  gi:^at  in  arms,  appeared ; 
And  next  his  bulk  gigantic  Ajax  rear'd  s  so* 

Oilcus  followed  {  Idomen  was  there. 
And  Merion  dreadful  at  the  God  of  War ; 

I  ■  With 
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With  thefe  Eur^rpjlllit.aAi  Tl|o«^.ikM4>^ 
And  wife  Uljefib».  cWft!4:^e  dsMtiiig  biwd* 
AH  tbefe,  TdUof  inQiirrd  i^ith.  mMc  n^gc,  105 

Demand  the  %hfo    Ta  yf/ktmi  the  Py  li^^iL  fage  » 

Left  thirft.  q£  glofy  ymir  bi?iv*  fools  divide j 
What  chief  fliall  combat^  let  the  lot*  decide. 
Whom  lvcaiP«D  ib§U.chufey  be  hit  the  chance  to  raife^ 
His.country^s  fame^  hi^  own  imrooi^ta)  praife.         %»q 

The  lots  produc*dy  each  hero  {tgnt  hi»  oimi  $ 
Then  in  the  gencral^s  helm  the  fates,  aro  thyown* 
The  people  praj,  with  lifted  oyea  and.h«mit» 
And  vows  like  thefe  afcend  from  aU  the  bands  1 
Qvsmt,  thou  Almighty !  in  whofehand  is  fate»      415 
A  worthy  champion  for  the  Grecian  ftate» 
This  talk  let  Aja»  or  Tydides  prove. 
Or  he,  the  king  of  kings,  belov*d  by  Jove ! 

Old  Neftor  fliook  the  cafque«    By  heaven  iafpir*d» 
Ifeap*d  forth  the  lot,  of  every  Greek  defivM.  aaa 

This  from  the  right  to  left  the  herald  beam^ 
Held  out  in  order  to  ^e  Grecian  peers  i 
Each  to  his  rival  yields  the  mark  unknown^ 
Till  godlike  Ajax  finds  the  lot  his  own$ 
Surveys  th'  infcription  with  rejoicing  eyes^  »a5 

Then  catt<  bfrfore  hira,  and  with  tranfport  cries^  s 

Waitiouri  \  I  claim  the  lot,  and  arm  with  joy  | 
P*  -^  ^     t^t  conqueft  of  this  chief  of  Troy. 

ny  bnghteft  arms  my  limbs  inveft, 

be  all  your  vows  addreft  s  a 3a 

cret,  left  the  foes  Ihould  hear, 
:  prayers  the  mean  effe^  of  lear. 

Said 
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Said  I  in  fecret  ?    No»  your  vows  declare. 
In  fuch  a  voice  as  fills  the  earth  and  air. 
hbi/ts  there  a  chief  whom  Ajax  ought  to  dread,.       x^.^ 
Ajax  in  all  the  toils  of  battle  bred  ? 
From  warlike  Salamis  I  drew  my  birth,. 
And,  born  to  combats,  fear  no  force  on  earth*. 

He  faid*.    The  troops,  with  elevated  eyes> 
Inplore  the  God  whofe  thunder  rends  the  ikiea:       7^. 
O  Father  of  mankind,  fuperior  Lord.l 
On  lofty  Ida^s  holy  hill  adorMj 
Who  in  the  highefl  heaven  hafl  fix^d  thy  throne^. 
Supreme  of  Gods !  unbounded  and  alone : 
Grant  thou,  that  Telamon  may  bear  away  245: 

The  praife  andconqueft  of  this  doubtful  day: 
Or  if  illuftrious  Heftor  be  thy  care,. 
That  both  may  claim  it,  and  that  both  may  ihare. 

Now  Ajax  brac'd  his  dazling  armour  on ; 
SkeathM  in  bright  fteel  the  gianC*warriour  (hone :    S5a> 
He  moves  to  eombat  with  majeftic  pace ;. 
So  ftalks  in  arms  the  grizly  God  of  Thrace, 
When  }ove  to  punifh  faithleis  men  prepares,. ' 
And  gives  whole  nations  to  the  wafte  of  wars. 
3Mlus  marchM  the  chief,,  tremendous  as  a  God  i      155; 
Grimly  he  iinird  ;  earth  trembled  as  he  ftrodei. 
His  malTy  javelin  quivering  in  his  hand, 
He  Rood,  the  bulwark  of  the  Grecian  band. 
Through  every  Argive  heart  new  tranfport  ran  ; 
All  Troy  ftood  trembling  at  the  mighty  man  1         %6of^ 
£v*n  He6lor  paused  $  and,  with  new  doubt  oppreft. 
Felt  his  grieat  heart  fafpended  in  his  breaftr 
-:iroL.  I,  Q^  Twas. 
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*Twa8  v&in  to  (tek  retreat,  mndvTain  to  fear  $ 
Himfelf  had  challeng'd,  and  the  foe  drew  near. 

Stem  Telamon  behind  his  ample  fliieid,  #65 

As  from  a  brazen  tower,  o*eriaok*d  the  field. 
Huge  was  iu  orb,  with  feyen  thick  folds  o^ercaft, 
of  tough  bull -hides ;  of  folid  brafs  the  laft« 
(The  work  of  Tychius,  who  in  Hyle  dwelled. 
And.  all  in  arts  of  armoury  excelled :}  %j^ 

This'Ajax  bore  before  his  manly  breaft, 
Andy  threatening,  thus  his  adverfe  chief  addreft: 

He£lor  1  approach  my  arm,  and  fingly  know 
What  ftrength  thou  haft,  and  what  the  Grecian  foe« 
Achilles  (huns  the  fight  $  yet  fome  there  are,  275 

Not  void  of  foul,  and  not  unfkiird  in  war : 
Let  him,  una£live  on  the  fea-beat  fhore. 
Indulge  his  wrath,  and  did  our  arms  no  more } 
AVbole  troops  of  heroes  Greece  has  yet  to  boaft. 
And  fends  thee  o.se,  a  fample  of  her  hoft.  ste 

Such  as  I  am,  I  come  to  prove  thy  might  >; 
No  more— be  fuddcn,  and  begin  the  flight. 

O  fon  of  Telamon,  thy  country's  pride  { 
(To  Ajax  thus  the  Trojan  prince  repiy^d) 
Mtt  as  a  boy  or  woman  would' ft  thou  fright,  aS^ 

New  to  the  field,  and  trembling  at  the  fight  ? 
Thou  meet^ft  a  chief  deferring  df  thy  arms. 
To  combat  born,  and  bred  amidft  alarms  3 
I  know  to  fiiift  my  ground,  remount  the  car* 
Turn,  charge,  and  aafwer  erery  call  of  war  i  4190 

To  right,  to  left,  the  dextrous  lance  X  wield. 
And  bear  thick  battle  oa  my  fi»iiti4iiig  IhielAi 
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Btit  open  be  our  fight,  and  bold  each  blow  j 
I  fteal  no  conqueft  from  a  noble  foe. 
.   He  faid  j  and,  rifing  high  above  the  field  191 

Whirled  the  long  lance  again  ft  the  fevenfold  ihield. 
Full  on  the  brafs  defcending  from  above 
Through  fix  bull -hides  the  furious  weapon  drove. 
Till  in  the  fevcnth  it  fix*d.    Then  Ajax  threw ; 
Through  Hefior^s  ihield  the  forceful  javelin  fiew,  309 
His  coWlet  enters,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And  glancing  downwards  near  his  flank  defcends^ 
The  wary  Trojan  (hrinksy  ^nd,  bending  low 
Beneath  his  buckler,  difappoints  the  blow. 
FtMtt  tiiefr  borM  ftields  the  chiefs  their  javelins  drew« 
Then  clofe  impettions,  and  the  diarge  renew : 
Fierce  as  ^  monntain-lions  bathMin  blood. 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terrour  of  the  wood. 
At  Ajax',  Heftor  hrs  hing  lance  extends; 
Tke  M'niited  point  agarnft*  the  bucklier  bends :  3 1 o^ 

But  Ajax,  niKiteHfttl  as  his  foe  drew  near, 
Drove  through  the  Th>jan  targe  the  knotty  fpear  $ 
It  reacHM  his  neck,  with  matchlefs  ftrengdi  impelPd ) 
Spouts  the  bhick  gore,  and  dims  his  ft)ining  (hield. 
Tet  cei«*d  not  Heftor  thus ;  but,  {looping  down,   315. 
In  his  ftrong-hfliKf  up-heav^d  a  flinty  (lone. 
Black,  craggy,  vaft  :  to  this  his  force  he  bends  s 
Full  on  the  bnaen  bofs  the  flone  defcends  f 
The  holUw  brafs  refounded  with  the  fliock. 
Thtn  Ajajc  feizM  the  fragment  of  a  rock,  32* 

Appl/d  each  nerve,  and  fwinging  round  on  luglv 
With  force  tuapeftuout  let  the  ruin  fly « 
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The  huge  ftone  thundering  through  his  buckler  broke: 

His  (lackenM  knees  receivM  the  numbing  ftroke; 

Great  He^or  falls  extended  on  the  field,  325 

His  bulk  fupporting  on  the  (hatterM  fliield  s 

Nor  wanted  heavenly  aid  :  Apo]lo*8  might 

ConfirmM  his  finews»  and  reftorM  to  fight. 

And  now  both  heroes  their  broad  faulchions  drew  s 

In  flaming  circles  round  their  heads  they  flew ;        330 

But  then  by  heralds*  voice  the  word  was  given> 

The  facred  minifters  of  earth  and  heaven  i 

Divine  Talthybius  whom  the  Greeks  employ. 

And  fage  Idaeus  on  the  part  of  Troy, 

Between  the  fwords  their  peaceful  fceptres  rear*d$  33^ 

And  firft  Idaeus*  awful  voice  was  heard : 

Forbear,  my  fons '.  your  farther  force  to  prove^ 
Both  dear  to  men,  and  both  belovM  of  Jove. 
To  either  hdft  your  matchlefs  worth  is  known, 
Each  founds  your  praife,  and  war  is  all  your  own*  340 
But  now  the  night  extends  her  awful  fliade  $ 
The  Goddefs  parts  you :  be  the  night  obeyM. 

To  whom  great  A)ax  bis  high  foul  expreft*d  s 
O  Sage  \  to  Hedor  be  thefe  words  addrefs*d  s 
**  Let  him  who  firft  provokM  our  chiefs  to  fight,    345^ 
Let  him  demand  the  fan^lion  of  the  night  j 
If  firft  he  afl^  it,  I  content  obey. 
And  ceaft  the  ftrife  when  He£kor  fliows  the  way.** 

Oh  firft  of  Greeks  !  (his  noble  foe  re^oinM) 
Whom  heaven  adorns,  fupenor  to  thy  kind» 
With  ftrength  of  body,  and  with  worth  of  mind  1 
Now  martial  law  commands  us  to  forbear  { 
^iopeafter  we  flulil  meet  in  glorious  war^ 
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Some  future  day  (hall  lengthen  out  the  ftrife. 

And  let  the  Gods  decide  of  death  or  life  !  355 

Since  then  the  night  extends  her  gloomy  (hade. 

And  Heaven  enjoins  it,  be  the  night  obeyM. 

Return,  brave  Ajax,  to  thy  Grecian  friends. 

And  joy  the  nations  whom  thy  arm  defends* ; 

As  I  ihall  glad  each  chief,  and  Trojan  wife,  360 

Who  wearies  Heaven  with  vows  for  Heftor's  life. 

But  let  us,  on  this  memorable  day. 

Exchange  fome  gift }  that  Greece  and  Troy  may  fay, 

**  Not  hate,  but  glory,  made  thefe  chiefs  contend  5 

*'  And  each  brave  foe  was  in  his  foul  a  friend/*     365 

With  that,  a  fword  with  ftars  of  filver  grac'd. 
The  baldrick.  ftudded,  and  the  (heath  encbasM, 
He  gave  the  Greek.     The  generous  Greek  bellowed 
A  radiant  belt  that  rich  with  purple  glowM. 
Then  with  majeftic  grace  they  quit  the  plain  |         37* 
This  feeks  the  Grecian,  that  th^  Phrygian  train. 

The  Trojan  bands  returning  He^lor  wait. 
And  hail  with  joy  the  champion  of  thdir  (late : 
BfcapM  great  Ajax,  they  furveyM  him  round, 
Alive,  unharmM,  and  vigorous  from  his  wound.     375 
To  Troy*s  high  gates  the  godlike  man  they  bear. 
Their  prefent  triumph,  as  their  late  defpair. 

But  Ajax,  glorying  in  his  hardy  deed, 
The  well-armM  Greeks  to  Agamemnon  lead. 
A  (leer  for  facrifice  the  king  de(ignM,  38^ 

Of  full  five  years,  and  of  the  nobler  kind. 
The  vt£iim  falls }  they  ftrip  the  fmoking  hide. 
The  beaft  they  quarter,  and  the  joints  divide ) 
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Then  fpread  the  tabltiy  the  wpaft  prnptrey 

Each  takes  his  featy  and  each  mceives  kit  flttre*      f9$ 

The  king  himfelf  (an  honQrary  (ign) 

Before  great  Ajax  plac*d  the  mighly  chine. 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reraov^d^ 

Neftor,  in  each  perfuafive  art  approv^d^ 

The  fage  whofb  counfels  long  had  fway'd  the  mft,  390 

In  words  like  thefe  his  prudent  thought  expveft : 

How  dear,  O  kings  I  this  fatal  day  has  coft ! 
What  Greeks  are  perifli'd  !  what  a  people  loft! 
What  tides  of  blood  have  drenchM  Seamandra's  (hore  ( 
What  crouds  of  heroes  funk,  to  life  no  more !         395 
Then  henr  roe,  chief  I  nor  let  the  morrow^s  light 
Awake  thy  fquadrons  to  new  toils  of  fight  t 
Some  ipaee  at  leaft  permit  the  war  to  breathe» 
While  we  to  fWunes  our  flaughterM  friends  bequeath. 
From  the  red  field  their  fcatterM  bodies  bear^  4iO» 

And  nigh  the  fleet  a  funeral  ilru£(ure  rearj 
So  decent  urns  their  fnowy  bones  may  keep. 
And  pious  children  o*er  their  afhes  weep.\*i 
Here,  where  on  one  promifcuous  pile  they  IblaxM, 
High  o^er  them  s^ll  a  general  tomb  be  raisM  j  40^ 

Next,  to  fecure  our  camp,  and  naval  powers, 
Raife  an  embattled  wall,  with  lofty  towers  i 
From  fpace  to  fpace  be  ample  gates  around. 
For  pafling  chariots;   and  a  trench  profound* 
Sq  Greece  to  combat  fhall  in  iafety  go,  419^ 

Nor  fear  the  fierce  incurfions  of  the  ibe. 
*Twas  thus  the  fage  his  wholefome  counfel  movM; 
The  fceptred  kings  of  Greece  his  wtfrds  approvM. 
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Mean^ile,  6<mven*4  at  Priam's  palaoe-gatt. 
The  Trojan  pecra  m  nightly  council  fate :  415 

A  fenate  V6id  of  order,  as  of  choice  j 
Their  hearta  were  fearful,  and  confuted  their  voice. 
Antenor  rifing,  thsa  demands  their  ear  : 
Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  anxiliars,  hear  t 
*Tie  Heaven  the  counfel  of  my  breaft  infpirea,        410 
And  I  bvMnove  vi^at  every  Ood  requires  : 
Let  Sparta* streafnres  be  this  hour  reftorM, 
And  Argive  Helen  own  her  ancient  lord* 
The  ties  of  faifb^  the  fwor»  alliance  bfoke, , 
Our  impious  battles  the  j«ll  Gods  provoke*  41^ 

As  this  advise  ye  pradift,  or  reje6^, 
Sb  hope  fuccefs,  or  dread  the  dire  effeft. 

The  fenior  fpoke,  and  fate^    To  whom  reply'd 
The  graceful  huiband  of  the  Spartan  bride : 
Cold  connfelsy  Trojan,  may  become  thy  years, ,      430 
But  found  ungrateful  in  a  warriour*'S  ears  2 
Old  ihan,  if,  void  of  fallacy  or  art. 
Thy  words  exprefs  the  purpofe  of  thy  heart, . 
Thou,  in  thy  time,  more  found  advice  haft  given, 
Bot  wifdom.  has  its  -date,  aflign'd  by  Heaven.  431 . 

Then  hear  me,  princes  of  the  Trojan  name ! 
Their  treafuves  1*11  reftore,  but  not  the  dame  § 
My  treafures  too,  for  peace,  I  will  refign  % 
But  be  this  bright  poflelfion  ever  mine. 
•  *Twas  then,  the  growing  dxfcord  to  compoie^      440 
Slow  from  his  feat  the  revennd  Priam  rofe  1 
His  God-like  afpeft  deep  attention  drew  s 
He  paus'df.  and  the&  pacific  words  eafttej 
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Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  ansdiiar  bands! 
Now  take  refrefliment  as  the  hour  demands  t  44.1^ 

Guard  well  the  walls,  relieve  the  watch  of  nigbt. 
Till  the  new  fun  reftore  the  chearfui  light  i 
Then  (hall  our  herald  to  th*  Atridcs  ient» 
Before  their  (hips  proclaim  niy  fon^s  intent. 
Kext  let  a  truce  be  aflcM,  that  Troy  may  bum       450 
Her  (laughter'd  hei*oes,  and  their  bones  inurn  $ 
That  done,  once  more  the  fate  of  war  be  try'd. 
And  whofe  the  conqneft,  mighty  Jove  decide  I 

The  monarch  fpolce !  the  warriours  fnatch'd  with  hafte 
(Each  at  his  poft  in  arms)  a  (hort  repaft.  455 

Soon  as  the  rofy  morn  had  wak'd  the  day> 
To  the  black  (hips  Idacus  bent  his  way  ; 
There,  to  the  fons  of  Mars,  in  council  found. 
He  raisM  his  voice  $  the  ho(l  (lood  liftening  round  : 

.Ye  Tons  of  Atreus,  and  ye  Greeks,  give  ear  I       469 
The  words  of  Troy  and  Troy*s  great  monarch  hear, 
Pleas'd  may  ye  hear  (ib  Heaven  fucceed  my  prayers) 
What  Paris,  anthor  of  the  war,  declares. 
The  fpoils  and  treafures  he  to  llion  bore, 
(Oh,  had  he  periihM  ere  they  touched  our  (hore  !)  46^ 
He  proffers  injnrM  Greece ;  with  large  iucreafe 
Of  added  Trojan  wealth,  to  bny  the  peace. 
But  to  reilore  the  beauteous  bride  agaifl, 
This  Greece  demands,  and  Troy  ixqnefts  in  vain*> 
Next,  O  ye  chiefs  !  we  afk  a  truce,  to  burn  470 

Our  (laughterM  heroes,  and  their  bones  inurn*. 
That  done,  once  more  the  fate  of  war  be  try*d. 
And  whofe  the  conqneft^  eighty  .Jov«  decide  i 
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The  Crocks  gave  «ar>  but  noae  the  filence  broke } 
At  length  Tydides  rofe,  and  rifing  fpoke :  471 

Ohy  take  not,  friends  I  defrauded  af  your  fame» 
Their  proffer^  weaJth,  nor  ev^n  the  Spartan  dame. 
Let  coaM|ueft  make  them  ours :  fate  ihakes  their  wall. 
And  Troy  already  totters  to  her  fall. 

Th*  adiniring  chiefs,  and  all  the  Grecian  narocj  4.8* 
With  general  ihouts  returned  him  loud  acclaim. 
Then  thus  the  King  of  Kings  reje6is  the  peace  1 
Herald  !  in  him  thou  hear'^  the  voice  of  Greece. 
For  what  remains  }  let  funeral  flames  be  fed 
With  heroes  corpfe  j  I  war  not  with  the  dead  :       48  j 
Go  fearch  your  flaughter'd  chiefs  on  yonder  plain* 
And  gratify  the  manes  of  the  flain  s 
Be  witnefs^  Jove,  whofe  thunder  rolls  on  high ! 
He  faid,  and  rearM  his  fceptre  to  the  fky. 

To'facred  Troy,  where  all  her  princes  lay  499 

To  wait  th*  evept,  the  herald  bent  his  way. 
He  came,  and  landing  in  the  midd,  explained 
The  peace  rejected,  but  the  truce  obtainM. 
Straight  to  their  feveral  cares  the  Trojans  move  1 
Some  fearch  the  plains,  fome  fell  the  founding  grovet 
Nor  left  the  Greeks,  defcending  on  the  ihore, 
HewM  the  greea  forefts,  and  the  bodies  bore. 
And  now  from  forth  the  chambers  of  the  raaint 
Tb  (bed  bis  facred  tight  on  earth  agaiin, 
Arole  the  golden  chariot  of  the  day,  500 

And  tipt  the  mountains  with  a  purple  ray* 
in  mingled  throngs  the  Greek  and  Trojan  train 
Through  hea^  of  camsge  iearch*d  the  mcumful  plain. 
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With  duft  difliofioitrM,  uid  dtf&rm*4  with  goie.      565 

The  woonds  tbe^r  wtdiM,  their  pioui  tears  they  ih«d| 

And,  laid  along  their  cars,  depior*d-.the  dead; 

Sage  Priam  checkM  their  grief.:  with^filent  htfte. 

The  bodies  decent  oa  their,  piles  were  placed  t 

With  melting  hearts  the  coldremains^they  biirilM$  5 to 

And  fadly  flow  to  facred  Troy  retumV). 

1!for  lefs  the  Greeks  their. pious. forrows  flied» . 

And  decent  on  the;  pile  difpofe  the  dead  j 

The  cold  renuiAs  confofoe  with  .equal  care  $. 

Andy  flowly,  fadly>  to  their  fleet  repair.  51.5. 

Kow,  ere  the  mom -had  ftreak'*d  wkh  reddening,  l^t 

The  doubtful  confines  of  the  day  and 'night  1 . 

About  the  dying  flames  the  Greeks  appearMi. 

And  round  the  pile  a  general  tomb  they  reared; . 

'llheni  to  fecure  the  camp  and  naval  powers^  jao 

They  raised  embattled  walls  with  lofty»towers  s 

Prom  fpace  to  fpace  were  ample  gates  aiound^. 

For  pafling  chariots  |  and  a  trench  profound, . 

Of  large,  extent ;  and  deep  in  earth,  below,  595 , 

Sdrong  piles  infixM  ftood  adverfe  to  the  foe. . 

So  toil*.d«die  Greeks  i  meanwhile  the  Godi  above.. 
In  (hining  circle  round  their  foiher  Joy«y 
AmaaM  beheld  the  wondrous^  works  of  muM  - 
Then  he,  whoib  trident  Ihakea  the  earth,  began  i     5s# 

What  mortals  henoeteth  4baU  ^Hir  power  ««d«re» . 
Our  fanes  freqnidt,  Ottr  omdes  implore, . 
If  the  proad  Grecians  tlMM  fiiccefoful  ^mA  . 
Their  rifing  bvlwttfci  o&the  i«a>-bcitf  cotft^ 
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Sit  the  long  walls  ^fending  to  the  main-*  53^ 

No  God  confullcMly  and  b«  viftim  flain  f 
Their  fame  Ihall  (At  the  worfcf  a  mnoteft  ends  $-. 
Wide/  aa  the  morfi  her  golden  beam  extends, 
While  ohlLa$niedon*a  divine  ahodes, 
Thofe  radiant  ftinAnfet  raised  by  laboaring  Godi,  546 
Shall,  rfti*d  and  loft,  in  long  oblivion  ileep. 
Thus*  fpoke  the  hoary  monarch  of  the  deep. 

Th^  Almighty  Thvnderer  with  a  frown  replies. 
That  cloudfr  the  world,  and  blackens  half  the  &ies : 
Strong  God  of  Ocean  t  thou,  whoTe  rage  can  make  545 
The  folid  BarthV  eternal  bafis  iiake  : 
What  ca«4b  of  har  fymn  mortal  works  could  move 
The  meaneft  fobjeA  of  our  realms  above  f 
Where-e*es  the  ilbn*9  refulgent  rays  are  caft. 
Thy  power  is  honoured,  and  thy  fame  fltaH  laft.      550^ 
But  yon  proud  work  no  future  age  ihall  view. 
No  trace  remain  where  once  the  glory  grew. 
The  fapp*d  foundations  by  thy  force  ihall  fait. 
And,  whelmM  beneath  thy  waves,  drop  the  huge  wall  t 
Vaft  drifts  of  fand  fliall  change  the  former  fliore  i    555 
The  ruin  vanifliM,  and  the  name  no  more. 

Thus  they  in  heaven  :  while  o*er  the  Grecian  train^ 
The  rolling  fun  defcending  to  the  main 
Beheld  the  finiih'd  work.    Their  bulls  they  flew : 
Black  from  the  tents  the  favory  vapours  flew.         560 
And  now  the  fleet,  arrivM  from  Lemnos*  ftands. 
With  Bacchus^  bleflings  chearM  the  generous  bands* 
Of  fragrant  wine  the  rich  Eunasus  fent 
A  thottfand  meafuret  to  the  royal  tent, 

^  .  ^nseuf» 
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(Eunaeus,  whom  HypHpyle  of  yore  565 

To  Jafony  ihepherd  of  his  people^  bore) 
The  reft  they  purchased  at  their  proper  coft. 
And  well  the  plenteous  freight  fupplyM  the  hoft : 
Each»  in  exchange,  propo^tionM  treafures  gave  1 
Some  brafs,  or  iron  ^  fome  an  ox,  or  flave.  579 

All  night  they  feaft,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  powers;  . 
Thofe  on  the  fields,  and  thefe  within  their  towers. 
But  Jove  averfe  the  figus  of  wrath  difplay'd. 
And  ihot  red  lightnings  through  the  gloomy  ihade : 
Humbled  they  ftood  $  pale  horrour  feizM  on  all,      575 
While  the  deep  thunder  (hook  th'  aerial  hall. 
Each  pourM  to  Jove,  before  the  bowl  was  crownM  j 
And  large  libations  drench'd  the  thirfty  ground : 
Then  late,  refreih'd  with  fleep  from  toils  of  fight, 
]^n^oy*d  the  balmy  bleflings  of  the  night.  -  jto 
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The  fecond  Battle,  and  the  diftrefs  pf  the  Greeks. 

J  up  ITER  aflembles  a  council  of  the  Deities,  and 
threatenn  them  with  t}ie.  pajns  of  Tartarus  if  they 
aifift  either  fide :  Minerva  only  obtains  of  him  that 
ihe  may  direft  the  Greeks  by  her  counfels.  The  ar- 
mies join  battle ;  Jupiter  on  Mpu&t  Ida  weighs  in  his 
bdlsncet  the  fates  of  both,  aad  ajflfnghts  the  Greeks 
with  his  thunders  and  lightnings.  Neftor  alone  con- 
tinues in  the  field,  in  great  danger ;  Diomed  relieves 
him  I  whofe  exploits,  and  thofj^  of  He6^or,  are  ex- 
cellently defcribed.  Juno  endeavours  to  animate 
Neptune  to  the  afiiftanceof  the  Greeks,  but  in  vain. 
The  a£l8  of  Teucer,  who  is  at  length  wounded  by 
iie6lor,  and  carried  oiF.  Juno  and  Minerva  prepare 
*to  -aid  the  Grecians ;  but  are  reftrained  by  Ins,  fent 
from  Jupiter.  The  night  puts  an  end  to  the  battle. 
He£lor  continues  in  the  field  (the  Greeks  being  dri- 
ven to  their  fortification  before  the  fliips)  and  give* 
•orders  to  keep  the  watch  all  night  in  the  camp,  to 
prevent  the  enemy  from  reimbarking  and  efcaping  by 
night.  They  kindle  fires  through  all  the  field,  and 
pais  the  night  under  arms* 

The  time  of  feven  and  twenty  days  is  employed 
from  the  opening  of  the  poem  to  the  end  of  this  book. 
The  fcene  here  (except  of  the  celeflial  machines}  lid 
ia  Che  field  toward  the  fea-fliore. 
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AU  R  OK  A  now,  fair  daughter  of  the  4awn» 
Sprinkled  with  rofy  light  the  dewy  lawn  ^ 
When  Jove  (OQ?ea*d  the  fenate  of  the  (kies. 
Where  high  Olynpuf  *  cloudy  tope  arife* 
The  Sire  of  Gods  hie  mwfal  filence  broke,  ^ 

The  heafveitt  aitentive  trembM  as  he  fpokei 
Celeftial  ftates^  inunortal  Goda  I  give  e«c» 
•Hear  our  deoree»  tad  reveitme  what  ye  hear; 
The  fix*4  decree,  which  not  all  Heaven  can  move  | 
Thou  F4te  1  ftil61  it ;  and,  ye  Pow^s,  approve !      i# 
What  God  but  entere  you  forbi4den  fields 
Who  yieldt  ainfbnee»  or  but  wilU  to  yield ; 
Back  to  the  ikief  with  (baoM  he  ftall  be  driven, 
^a(h*d  with  diAoneft  wound*,  the  fi^or a  of  heaven : 
Or  far,  oh  fiur  from  ftecp  Olympua  tbf^WQt  1$ 

l^m  in  the  dark  Tartarean  golf  (Ml  groao. 
With  buraing  chaina  fix'd  to  thf  fcriiyeii  flooi«> 
And  lodCd  by  bell^a  inexorable  doore ) 
At  deep  beneath  th*  infernal  centre  hBrr<l» 
At  from  diat  centro  to  tb^  ethereal  world.  a# 

Let  him  who  tempta  me,  dread  tho(e  d»r4  abodes  ^ 
And  know,  tb'  Almighty  is  the  God  of  G^ds. 
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League  all  your  forces  then,  ye  Powers  above^ 

Join  ally  and  try  th*  omnipotence  of  Jove : 

Let  down  our  golden  everlafting  chain,      «  ^5^ 

Whofe  ftsong  embraee  holds  heaven,^  and  eai^,  and 

main : 
Strive  all,  of  mortal  and  Immortal  birth. 
To  drag,  by  this,  the  Thonderei*  down  to-eaith : 
Ye  drive  in  vain  t  If  I  but  ftretch  this  hand, 
I  heave  the  God^,  the  ocean,  and  the  land;  30 

I  fix  the  chain  to  great  Olympus*  height, 
iVnd  the  vaft  world  hangs  trembling  in  my  iight! 
For  fuch  I  reign,  unbounded  and  above ; 
«Ahd  fuch  are  men  and  Gods,  compared  to  Jove* 

Th*  Alm%hty  fpoke,  nor  durft  the  Powers  reply,  3  5. 
A  reverend  horrour  filencM  all  the  iky  j. 
Trembling  they  flood  before  their  Sovereign's  look  ; 
At  length  his  beft-belov'd,  the  Power  of  Wirdom,rpQkje. 

'Oh  firft  and  greateft !  God,  by  Gods  ador*d  I 
We  own  thy  might,  our  Father  and  our  Lord  I      .   4a 
But  ah  !  permit  to  pity  human  ftate  t- 
If  not  to  help,  at  leafb  lament  their  fate« 
From  fields  forbidden  we  fubmifs  refrain, 
With  arms  unaiding^  mourn  our  Argives  flain  f 
Yet  grant  my  counfds  ftill  their  breafts  may  mov^  45. 
Or  all  rauft^  periih  in  the  wrath  of  Jove. 

The  cloud-compelling  God  her  fuit  appiovM* 
And  fmiPd  fuperiour  on  faia  beft-belovM. 
Tben  call'd  his  courfert,-aad  kit  chariot  tookj 
The  Acdfaft  firmament  beneath  them  (hooks  5^ 

Rapt  by  th*  »theieal  Heeds  die  chariot  xollM|. 
%t6  >ivere  their  hoofsi  their  curling  manca  of  gold. 

Of 
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Of  heayen^s  isndroSy  gold  the  God*8  array 
Refulgent^   ilaih'd  intolerable  day. 
High  on  the  throne  he  fhines  :  his  courfers  fly  15; 

Between  th'  extended  earth  ajid  ftarry  fky. 
But  when  to  Ida's  topmoft  height  he  came, 
(Fair  nurie  of  fountains,,  and  of  favage  game) 
Where,  o'er  her  pointed  fummits  proudly  rais'd. 
His  fane  breathM  odours,  and  his  altars  blazM  :        ^^ 
There,  from  his  radiant  car  the  facred  Sire 
Of  Gods  and  men  released  the  deeds  of  fire  x 
Blue  ambient  miiis  th'  immortal  fleeds  embracM } 
High  on  the  cloudy  point  his  feat  he  placM ; 
Thence  his  bcoad  eye  the  fubje£l  world  furveys,        ^^ 
The  towQ^  and  tents,  and  navigable  feas. 

Now  had  the  Grecians  fnatch'd  a  fhort  repail*^ 
And  buckled  on  their  fhining  amis  with  hade,. 
Troy  rouz'd  as  foon  j  Tor  on  this  dreadful  day 
(  The  fate  of  fathers,  wives,  and  infants,  lay.  70^ 

The  gates  unfolding  pour  forth  all  their  train ; 
Squadrons  on  fquadrons  cloud  the  dufky  plain  t 
Men,  fteeds,  aod  chariots,  ihake  the  trembling  ground ; 
The  tumult  tbickens^  and  the  (kies  refound. 
.  And  now  with  ihouts  the  Aiocking  ai*mies  closM^      ySh 
*"  To  lances  lances,  fhields  to  ihields  opposed, 
Hoft  againft  hoft  with  fhadowy  legions  drew^ 
The  founding  darts  in  iron  tempefts  flew, 
Vifl^rs  and  vanquifh'd  join  promifcuous.  cries, 
r  Xfsumphant  (houts  and  dying  groans  arife  j  ^gt* 

With  ftreaming  blood  the  flippery  fields  are  dy'd. 
And  flaughte^'d  heroes  fwell  the  dreadful  tide. 


Long  as  the  moi'nhtgr  beams  encreafing  bright. 
O'er  beaven^s  clear  azure  fprrad  the  facred  Itght; 

*  fcommutual  death  the  fate  of  war  confornids,  Z^ 

Each  adverfe  battle  gorM  with  eqaal  woands* 
But  when  the  fun  the  height  of  heaven  afcends; 
The  Sire  of  Gods  his  golden  fca'leu  fufpcnds. 
With  equal  hand  :  in  thefe  explored  the  farte 
Of  Greece  and  Troy,  and  pois*d  the  mrghty  weights 
PrefsM  with  its  load,  the  'Grecian  bdanceiies 
Low  funk  on  earth,  the  Trojan  ftrilces  the  &ies. 
Thtfn  Jove  from  Ida's  top  hh  borrour  fpreadis  5 

^  The  clouds  burft  dreadful  o^ier  the  G^cian  beads  t 
Thick  lightnings  iiafh ;  the  mtitteringtbiftfder'rolls^ 
Their  ftrength  he  withers,  and  tinmans  ifhdr  fotik, 
IBcforeliis  wrath  the  freniblin^  btfftsreth-e^  • 
The  God  in  terroufs,  and  the  (kieson-'fiTB, 
Nor  great  Idomeneus  that  Tigllt  tould  bear, 

*^3^or  eacb'flerti  Ajai,  thtrnderbdits  cff  war :  *roo 

Nor  he,  the  king  of  men,  th'  alarm  fuftainMj 
Neftor  alone  amidft  the  ftorm  remainM. 
Unwilliiig  he  remained,  for  Paris'  dart 
Had  pierc'^d  his  courfer  in  a  mortal  part? 

TixM  in  the  forehead  where  the  fpringing  mane        toj 
CnrPd  o'er  the  brow,  it  ftung  him  to  the  brain  s 
Mad  wit^  his  an^ifii,  he'begins  to  rear. 
Paw  with  his  hoofs  aloft,  and  hlh  the  atr. 
Scarce  had  his  faulchion'cut  the  reins,  and'freed 
Th'  incumber'4  chariot'from  the  dying  fteed,         no 
When  dreadful  kefVor,  thundering  through  the  war, 

^Pour'd  to  the  tunault  on  hU  whirli&gcar^ 

^  That 
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That  day  had  ftretch'd  beneath  his  matchJeri  hand 

The  hoary  qion^ch  of  thp  Pylian  band. 

J$\itDioip^d  beheld:  fjrova  forth  the  croud  115 

He  ru(h'd,  and  on  UlyfTes  call'd  aloud. 
Whither,  oh  whither  doe$  Ulyfles  run  ? 

Oh  flight  unworthy  great  Laertes*  fon  ! 

MixM  with  th^  yylgar  (hall  thy  fate  be  found, 
^^rcM  ija  the  back,  a  vile,  difhoneft  wound  ?  yia 

Oh  turn  and  frye  from  Hector's  direful  rage 

The  glory  of  the  Greeks,  the  Pylian  fage. 

His  fruit^lcfs  words  are  loft  unheard  in  air, 

Ul^e^  {i*jeks  th^  ^ips,  and  /helters  there. 

But  bold  Tydides  to  the  refcue  goes,  11^ 

A  finglc  warriour  *;nidft  a  hoftpf  foes } 
Before  the  courfers  ^ith  a  fudden  fpryig 
He  leapM>  and  anxious  thus  befpoke  the  kings 
Great  perils,  father  I  wait  th*  unequal  figHtj 
^TJiefe  jiounger  chamjtions  viU  opprcfs  thy  might.   1 10 
Thy  vejos  no  more  with  ancient  yigpur  glowj 
Weak  is  thy  fervant,  and  thy  courfers  (lovtr. 
Then  hafte,  afcjend  iny  feat,  and  from  the  car 
Cbfiecv^.tl^e  fteeds  of  Ji^'ps,  renov^n'd  in  war, 
^raftis'd  alike .to.tum,  to  ftop,  to  chace,  .i}5 

To  fifurc  ^he  jight,  or  urge  the  rapid  race : 
TJjykc  l^atc  obcy'd  Eneas'  guiding  rein  5 
Leave  tl^ou  thy  chariot  to  our  faithful  train  1 
With  thefe  a|;ainft  yon  Trojans  will  we  go, 
,  24or  (hall  great  He^lor  want  an  equal  foe  s  150 

Fierce  as  ^  is,  ev'n  l^e  may  learn  to  fear 
The  thirfty  fury  of  my  flying  fjpcar, 

K  p  *  Thus 
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Thus  faid  the  chief  5  and  Neftor,  (kiird  in  war. 
Approves  his  counfely  and  afcends  the  car: 
The  deeds  he  left,  their  trufty  fervants  hold  $  145 

Eurymedon^  and  Sthenelus  the  bold : 
The  reverend  charioteer  direfts  the  courfc. 
And  ftrains  his  aged  arm  to  laih  the  horfe. 
Hcftor  they  face ;  unlcnowing  how  to  fear, 
"Tierce  he  drove  on  5  Tydides  whirl'd  his  fpear,        150 
The  fpear  with  erring  hafte  miftook  its  way, 
But  plting'd  in  Eniopeus*  bofom  lay. 
His  opening  hand  in  death  forfakes  the  rein  j 
The  fteeds  fly  back:  he  falls,  and  fpurns  the  plain. 
<jreat  He£lor  forrows  for  his  fei-vant  kill'd,  155 

Yet  unreveng'd  permits  to  prefs  the  field  } 
Till,  to  fupply  his  place  and  rule  the  car, 
Rofe  Archeptolemus,  the  fierce  in  war. 
And  now  had  death  and  horrour  coverM  alf; 
Like  timorous  flocks  the  Trojans  in  their  wail        i  Sa 
Inclos'd  had  bled:  but  Jove  with  awful  found: 
Roll'd  the  big  thunder  o'er  the  vaft  profound's 
Full  in  Tydides'  face  the  lightning  flew  $ 
The  ground  before  him  flam'd  wTth  fulphur  blue  1^ 
The  quivering  fteeds  fell  proftrate  at  the  fight ;        ttfi. 
And  Neftor^s  trembling  hand  confefsM  his  fright ; 
He  drop*d  the  reins  }  and,  (hook  with  facred  diTad^, 
Thus,  turning,  warnM  th^  intrepid  Diemed  : 
O  chief!  too  daring  in  thy  fiiend*s  defence,. 
Retire  advised,  and  urge  the  chariot  hence.  1-701 

This  day,  averfe,  the  Sovereign  of  the  ikies. 
Aififts  great  Hedlor,  and  our  pahn  denies- 

^    •  Some 


} 
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Some  other  fun  may  fee  the  happier  hour. 
When  Greece  (hall  conquer  by  his  heavenly  power. 
*1ris  not  in  man  his  fixd  decree  to  move  1  275 

The  great  will  glory  to  Aibmit  to  Jove. 

O  reverend  prince!   (Tydides  thus  replies) 
Thy  years  are  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wife. 
^ut  ah,  what  grief,  (hould  haughty  He6lor  boaft, 
I  fled  inglorious  to  the  guarded  coafl !  j8o 

Before  that  dire  difgrace  fliall  blaft  my  fame. 
Overwhelm  me,  earth  5  and  hide  a  warriour's  (hame. 
To  whom  Gerenian  Neftor  thus  reply^d: 
Gods  !  can  thy  courage  fear  the  Phrygian's  pride  f 
He6lor  may  vaunt,  but  who  ihall  heed  the  boaft  ? 
Not  thofe  who  felt  thy  arm,  the  Dardan  hoft. 
Nor  Troy,  yet  bleeding  in  her  heroes  loft  j 
Not  ev'n  a  Phrygian  dame,  who  dreads  the  fword 
That  laid  in  duft  her  lovM,  lamented  lord. 
He  faid,  and  hafty  o'er  the  gafping  throng  190 

Drives  the  fwift  fteeds  }  the  chariot  fmokes  along. 
The  fliduts  of  Trojans  thicken  in  the  wind  j 
The  ftorm  of  hiding  javelins  pours  behind, 
f  hen,  with  a  voice  that  fhakes  the  folid  ikies, 
iheasM  He6tor  braves  the  warriour  as  he  flies.        295 
Go,  mighty  hero,  gracM  above  the  reft 
In  feats  of  council  and  the  fumptuous  feaft ; 
Now  hope  no  more  thofe  honours  from  thy  train') 
Got  iefs  than  woman,  in  the  form  of  man  I 
To  fcale  our  walls,  to  wrap  our  towers  in  flames,  100 
To  lead  in  exile  the  fair  Phrygian  dames, 
Thy  once  proud  hopes,  prefumptuous  prince !  are  fled 
Tbif  arm  (hall  reach  thy  heart,  and  ftretcfa  thee  dead. 
R3  Now 
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Now  fears  di^uade  him^  aild  now  hopes  iiiWte, 
To  (lop  his  courfersy  and  to  ftand  the  fight ;  205 

Thrice  turn'd  the  chief,  and  thrice  imperial  Jote 
On  Ida*8  fummits  thunderM  from  above  : 
Great  Heftor  heard  5  he  faw  the  ftafhing  light, 
(The  fign  of  conqueft)  and  thus  iir^M  the  fight : 

Hear,  every  Trojan,  Lycian,  bardan  band,  %i'4 

AM  famM  in  war,  and  di-eadful  hand  to  hand. 
Be  mindful  of  the  wreaths  your  arms  have  won. 
Your  great  forefathers*  glories,  arid  your  bwil. 
Heard  ye  the  voice  of  Jove  ?  Succefs  and  fai^e 
Await  on  ^roy,  on  Greece  eternal  fh^me*  al  j 

In  vain  they  fkulk  behind  their  tsolfted  wall, 
\^eak  bulwarks !  deftinM  by  this  ai'm  to  fall. 
High  o*er  their  flighted  trench  bur  Rreed^  ^all  botitid ; 
And  pafs  vi6lorious  o*er  the  levelM  mound. 
Soon  as  before  yon  hollow  fhips  we  ftand,  210 

Fight  each  with  flamesf  and  tofs  the  blazing  b'rind  j 
Till,  their  proud  navy  wrapt  in  fmoke  and  firttp 
Ail  Greece,  encompafs*d,  in  one  blaze  expires. 

Furious  he  faid  5  then,  bending  o'er  the  yokt^ 
Encourag'Vl  his  proud  fteeds,  while  thus  he  fpoke :  22^ 
l^ow,  Xonthus,  ^thon,  Lampus )  urge  the  chace. 
And,  thou,  Podargus  !  prove  thy  generous  race  I 
Be  fleet,  be  fearlefs,  this  important  day. 
And  all  your  mafler^s  well-fpent  care  repay. 
For  this,  high-fed  in  plenteous  flails  ye  ftand,    •     23d 
ServM  wfth  pure  wheat,  and  by  a  princefs^  hand  j 
For  this  my  Ipoufc,  of  great  Aetion's  line. 
So  oft  has  fteep'd  the  ftrengthening  grain  in  Wine. 

NoW 
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Now  iwifl  purfue,  now  thunder  uDcontrord  s 
Give  me  to  feize  rich  Neftor's  ihleld  of  gold  $  ^,3^ 

From  Tydeus*  (houldera  ftrip  the  coftly  load* 
Vulcanian  arms»  the  labour  of  a  God  : 
Tbefe  if  we  gain>  then  vidory,  ye  powers  I 
This  night ;  this  glorious  night,  the  fleet  is  ours. 
f  That  heard,  deep  anguiAi  flung  Saturnia*8  foul  3 
She  (hook  her  throne  that  ihook  the  ftarry  pole : 
And  thus  to  Neptune  :    Thou,  whofe  force  can  make 
The  ftedfaft  earth  from  her  foundations  (hake, 
See^ft  thou  the  Greeks  by  fates  uniuft  oppreft. 
Hot  fwells  thy  heart  in  that  immortal  breaft  f  24^. 

Yet  ^gas,  Helice,  thy  power  obey. 
And  gifts  unceafing  on  thine  altars  lay. 
Would  all  the  Deities  of  Oeeecc  combine, 
In  vain  the  gloomy  Thunderer  might  repine  t 
iolc  (hould  he  (it,  with  fcarce  a  God  to  friend,.       %^^, 
And  fee  his  Trojans  to  the  (hades  defcend  3 
Such  be  the  fcene  from  his  Idasan  bower  | 
Ungrateful  profpe£l  to  the  fullen  Power  ! 

Neptune  with  wrath  re}e£ls  the  ra(h  de(ign  t 
^hat  rage,  what  madnefs,  furious  Queen,  is  thine  1^ 
I  wai;  not  with  the  Higheft.     AH  above 
Submit  and  tremble  at  the  hand  of  Jove* 

Now  godlike  Hector,  to  whole  matchlefs  mightt 
Jove  gave  the  glory  of  the  deftinM  fight. 
Squadrons  on  fquadrons  drives,  and  fills  the  fields. 
With  clofe«rang'd  chariots,  and  with  thickened  (hields^ 
Where  the  deep  trench  in  length  extended  lay» 
Compsiftcd  troops  ftand  wedgM  in  firm  array,, 
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A  dreadful  front !  they  ihake  the  brands,  and  Aitat    ' 

With  long-deftroying  fiaine»  the  hoftile  fleet.  s6| 

The  king  of  men,  by  Juno's  felf  infpir*d, 

ToiPd  through  the  tents,  and  all  his  army  fir^d. 

Swift  as  he  mov*d,  he  lifted  in  his  hand 

His  purple  robe,  bright  enfign  of  command. 

High  on  the  midmoft  bark  the  king  appeared  i  ^70 

There,  from  Ulyflcs'  deck  his  voice  was  heard  j 

1>>  Ajax  and  Achilles  reached  the  found, 

Whofe  diftant  fhips  the  guarded  navy  bound. 

Oh  Argives  i  ihame  of  human  race ;  he  cry*d, 

(The  holltw  veflels  to  his  voice  reply'd)  ayj 

Where  now  are  all  your  glorious  boafts  of  yore, 

Your  hafty  triumphs  on  the  Lemnian  (hore  ? 

Each  fearlefs  hero  dares  an  hundred  foes, 

While  the^feaft  lafts,  smd  while  the  goblet  flows  | 

Eut  who4o  roeet^ne  martial  man  is  found,  %Zo, 

When  the  fight  rages, «nd  the  flames' furrouod  ? 

O  mighty  Jove )  oh  fipe  of  the  diflrefs'd  I 

Was  ever  king  like  me,  like  me  opprefsM  ? 

With  power  immenfe,  with  juftice  arm'd  in  vain ; 

My  .glory  raviih'd,  and  my  people  flain  I  ag^* 

To  thee  my  vows  were  brcathM  from  every  ihore  j 

What  altar  fmok'd  not  with  our  victims*  gore  ? 

With  fat  of  bulls  I  fed  the  conftant  flame. 

And  aflc'd  deftruflion  to  the  Trojan  name. 

Kow,  gracious  God  I  far  humbler  our  demand  1  190 

Give  thefe  at  lead  t*  efcape  from  Heclor's  hand^ 

And  fave  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  land  1 

Thus  pray  *d  the  king  $  and  Heaven's  great  Father  |iear«l 
iRis  vows,  in  bitternefs  ^f  f«ul  preferred  2 

The 


\ 


ILIAD,      Book  VIII,  24^^ 

Tk»  wrath  appeasM,  by  happy  figns  declarefti  195 

And  gives  the  people  to  their  monarches  prayers* 
His  eagle,  facrcd  bird  of  Heaven !  he  fcnt, 
A  fawn  his  talons  trufs'd  (divine  portent !) 
High  o'er  the  wondering  hofts  he  foarM  above. 
Who  paid  their  vows  to  Panompbaean  Jove  j  300* 

Then  let  the  prey  before  his  altar  fall. 
The  Greeks  beheld,  and  tranfport  feizM  on  all  i 
Encouraged  by  the  fign,  the  troops  revive,  •  ^ 

And  fierce  on  Troy  with  double  fury  drive.  "• 

Tydides  firft  of  all  the  Grecian  force,  305C 

O'er  the  broad  ditch  impellM  his  foaming  horfe, 
Pierc*d  the  deep  ranks,  their  ftrongeft>4>attle  tore,  1 

And  dy'd  his  javelin  red  with  Trojan  gore. 
Young  Agelaiis  (Phradmon  veas  his  fire)  * 

With  flying  courfers  (hun'd  his  dreadful  ire  1  31a* 

Struck  through  the  back,  the  Phrygian  fell  oppreft } 
The  dart  drove  on,  and  iflued  at  his  breaft  1 
Headlong  he  qoits  the  car ;  his  arms  refound  s 
His  ponderous  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground* 
?orth  niih  a  tide  of  Greeks,  the  pafiage  freed  j        315; 
Th'  Atridae  fir^y  th'  Ajaces  nextfucceeds 
Meriones,  like  Mars  in  arms  renownM, 
And  God*like  Idomen,  now  pai43*d  the  mound  t 
Evxmon^s  fo^  next  ifliies  to  the  foe, 
Aaj^  laft,  young  Teucer  with  his  bended  bow,        319' 
Secure  behind  the  Telamonian  (hield 
The  ikilful  archer  wide  funreyM  the  field. 
With  every  fliaft  fome  hoftile  viftim  flew,  » 

Then  clofe  beneath  the  feren-fold  orb  wtthditwf        j 
J  The 
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yhe  confciotis  infant  fi>,  when  ftar.  alarmt, 

ictiiies  for  frfety  to  the  mother's  aims.  ^ 

Thus  Ajax.  guards  his  brother  in  the  field. 

Moves- as  he  moves,  and  turuathe  fliiniag  ftleid. 

Who  firft  by  Teucer's  mortal  arrows  bled  ? 

OrtUochus  5  then  fell  Ormcnus  dead  x 

The  god-likc  Lycophon  next  prcfsM  the  plain.         ^^^ 

With  Chromins,  Daetor,  Ophcleftcs  flain  i 

Sold  Hamopiion  breathlcfs  funk  to  ground  j. 

The  bloody,  pile  great  Menalippus  crown'd; 

Meaps  fell  on  heaps,  fad  trophies  of  bis  art^ 

A  Trojan  ghoft  attended  every  dart. 

Great -Agamemnon  views  with  joyful  eye 

The  ranks  grow  thinner  as  his  arrows  fly : 

©h  youth  for  ever  dear  \  (the  monarch  cry'd) 

Thns,  always  thus,  thy  early  worth  be  tryM  j         ^^ 

Thy  brave  example  (haU  retrieve  our.  hoft. 

Thy  country's  faviour,  and  thy  father's  b^ftl* 

Sprung  from  an  alien's  bed  thy  iire  to  grw^ 

The  vigorous  offspring  of  a  ftol'n  embrace, 

:^roud  of  his  boy,  he  ownUthe  generous  flame.      ,^, 

And  the  brave  fon  repays  bis  cares  with  fame. 

Kow  hear  a  monarch's  vow,  If  Heaven's  high  Powtra 

Give  me  to  nze  Troy's  long-defended  toiws : 

Whatever  treafures  Greece  for  me  defign, 

Thp  next  rich  honorary  gift  be  thine  s  ..-^ 

Some  golden  tripod,  or  difiinguiih'd  car. 

With  courfers  dreadful  in  the  ranks  of  war }. 

Or  fome  fair  captive  whom  thy  eyes  approve. 

Shall  »«impaiie«l»  vwttwam^s  toila  witbipye. 
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TTo  this  the  chief:  With  praife  the  reft  infpire,    35^ 
Nor  urge  a  fbttl  already  fiird  with  fire. 
What  flrength  t  have,  be  aow  in  tattle  tryM^ 
Till  every  (haft  in  Phrygtaii  blood  be  dy*d. 
Since  rallying  from  oor  wall  we  forc*d  the  foe. 
Still  aim*d  at  He5tor  havt  I  bent  my  bow  9  jBq!^ 

Eight  forky  arrows  from  this  hand  have  fled, 
And  eight  bold  heroes  by  their  points  lie  dead  x 
But  fare  feme  God  denies  toe  to  dieftroy 
This  fury  of  the  field,  this  dog  of  Troy» 

He  fdid,  attd  twangM  the  ftring.    The  weapon  flier 
At  HeAor^s  breaft,  and  fings  along  the  fkies : 
He  roifsM  the  mavk ;  but  piercM  Oovgythio^i  heart. 
And  drenched  in  royal  blood  the  thirfty  dalt* 
(Fair  Caftianira,  nymph  of  form  divine» 
This  offspring  added  to  king  Priam's  line*  ^y^' 

As  full-blown  poppies,  overcharged  with  raifl> 
Saline  the  head,  and  drooping  ki(k  the  plain  1 
So  finks  the  youth ;  his  beauteous  head,  depieft 
Beneath  his  helnnet,  drops  upon  hit  breaft,  * 

Another  (haft  the  raging  archer  drew  1  yf^ 

That  other  fhaft  with  enring'fiiry  fleW| 
(From  He^or  Phoebus  tumM  the  %ing  wound) 
Yet  fell  not  dry  or  gtiiltkfs  to  the  ground  c 
Thy  breaft,  brave  Archcptolemus  I  ittore» 
And  dipt  its  feathers  »n  no  vulgar  gore.  H|t4 

Headlong  he  falls  1  his  fudden  fail  alarms 
The  fteeds,  that  ftartle  at  his  founding  arme^ 
Heflor  with  grief  his  charioteer  beheld, 
All  pale  {Had  VrofitMtl^  on  the  fangvlne  fidd«. 

The» 
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Thea  bids  Cebriones  direA  the  fein,  3Y  j 

Quits  his  bright  car,  and  iffues  on  the  plain. 

Dreadful  he  (hoots  s  from  earth  a  ftone  he  took. 

And  ruihM  on  Teucer  with  the  lifted  rock. 

The  youth  already  ftrain'd  the  forceful  yew ; 

The  ihaft  already  to  his  ihoulder  drew :  3^ 

The  feather  in  his  hand»  juft  wingM  for  flight, 

Touch*d  where  the  neck  and  hollow  cheft  unite  $ 

There,  where  the  junfiure  knits  the  channel  bone. 

The  furious  chief  difchargM  the  craggy  ftone ; 

T|ie  bow-ftring  burft  beneath  the  ponderous  blow,  395 

And  his  numbM  hand  difmifsM  his  ufelefs  bow. 

He  fell  I  but  Ajaz  his  broad  ihield  difplay*d. 

And  fcreenM  his  brother  with  a  mighty  (hade; 

Till  great  Alaftofi  and  Meciftheus,  bore 

^Jia  batterM  archer  groaning  to  the  ihore.'  ^  40a 

Troy  y^  found  grace  before  th*  Olympian  Sijne» 
He  arm*d  their  hands,  and  flird  their  breafts  with  fire« 
The  GijBeks,  repulsM,  retreat  behind  their  wall. 
Or  in  the  trench  on  heaps  confusedly  fall. 
JFirft  of  the  foe,  great  Heftor  march 'd  along,  405 

With  terrour  cloath^d,  and  more  than  mortal  ftiong. 
As  the  bold  bound,  that  gives  the  lion  chace. 
With  beating  bo(bm,  and  with  eager  pace. 
Hangs  on  his  hannch,  or  faftens  on  bis  heels, 
l^i^uds  as  he  turns,  and  circles  as  he  wheels :         41% 
Thus  oft  the  Grecians  tum*d,  but  ftiU  they  flew; 
Thus  foUqwing  Ueaor  ftiU  the  hindmoft  flew. 
When  flying  they  had  pafs'd  the  titndi  profonad*       j; 
Aad  nany^  chief  lay  galping  00  die  gmad  i 

Befoi« 
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3efore  the  ihips  a  defperate  ftand  they  made«  4*5 

And  firM  th«  troops,  and  called  the  Gods  to  aid* 
Fierce  on  his  rattling  chariot  Hedor  came ; 
His  eyes  like  Gorgon  (hot  a  fanguine  flame 
That  withered  all  their  faoH: :   like  Mars  he  &ood ; 
3Dire  as  the  monfter,  dreadful  as  the  God  t  4%o> 

Their  ftrong  diftrcfs  the  wife  of  Jove  furvey*d  ; 
Then  penfive  thtts,  to  War'*s  triumphant  Maid  t 

Oh  daughter  of  that  God,  wbofis  arm'  can  wield 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fliake  the  fable  (hield  1 
HoWy  in  thi«  moment  of  her  laft  defpair,  495 

Shall  wretched  Greece  no  more  donfefs  our  care, 
Condemn*d  to  AifFer  the  full  force.of  fate. 
And  c(rain  the  dregs  of  Heaven*s  relentlefs  hate  f 
Gods  !  fliali  one  laging  hand  thu*  level  «U  ? 
What  numbers  fell  1  what  numbers  yet  (hall  falM 
What  power  divine  (hall  Hedor*8  wrath  aiTuage  I 
Still  fwells  the  (laugbter>  and  AiU  grows  the  rage  t 

So  fpake  th*  imperial  Regent  of  the  (kies. 
To  wham  the  Goddefk  with  the  aaute  eyes  » 
Xong  (ince  had  He^or  ftaitt*d  theie  fields  with  gore^  . 
StretchM  by  (ome  Argive  on  hie  native  (bore } 
But  He  above,  the  Sire  of  Heaven,  witfaftaikU, 
Mocks  our  attempts,  and  flights  our  juft  demands 
The  (hibborn  God,  inflexible  and  hard, 
forgets  my*  (ervice  and  dtferv*d  reward  »  44* 

SavM  I,  for  this,  his  favourite  •  fon  diftrefs^d. 
By  ftem  Euriftheus  with  long  labours  prefs*d  ? 
He  beggM,  with  tears  he  begg*d,  in  deep  difmay  % 
1  Aot  from  heaven,  and  gave  his  aha  the  day». 

♦  Hercults, 
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Ob  had  my  wifdoBi  known  tUt4iR  events  445 

When  to  grim  PlntoH  gloomy  g^^tct  he  went ; 
The  triple  xlog  had  never  fek  his  ch^in* 
Hot  Styx  been  ^roft'd,  nor  fadl  expljvr^d  in  rain* 
AverTe  to  me  of  all  his  heaven  of  Gods, 
c  /^  Thetis'  fnit  liie  partial.Thundecer  nods.  459 

To  grace  her  gloomy^  iiercey  rdeiuing  ion. 
My  hopes  are  fruftrate,  and  my  Greeks  undone* 
£ome  fntnre  <lay,  periiaps,  he  may  -be  mov*d 
To  call  his  blne-eyM  Maid  his  beft  beloved. 
rDafte,  launch  thy  cbarioty  thro*  yon  ranka  to  ride  $  455 
Myielf  will  arm,  and  thnnder  at  thy  fide. 
Then,  GoddeTs!  fay,  ihall  Heaor  glory  then, 
<That  torrow  of  the  Greeks,  that  Man  i>f  men) 
When  Juno^«  felf,  andl^lias  fliall  af^icar, 
1AII  jdreadfol  in  the  crinsfon  walks  of  war  I  460 

What  mighty  T^xifan  then,  on  yonder  fliore;* 
Bx^iring,  pale,  and  terrible  no  more, 
Shall  feaft  the  fowls,  and  glut  the  ilogf  with  gore  2 
She  ceas*d,  and  Juno  rean*d  Ae.Aseds  with  cace ; 
(I|Kaven*s  awful  emprefs,  Satnm^s  filher  heir)         4,65 
Pallas,  meanwhile,  her  various  veil  unhjound. 
With  flomrcrt  adom?d,  w^th  art  immQvt^  .aowa*d  j 
The  ndiant  robe  iier  iacred  fingers  wove 
Floats  in  rich  .waves,  and  fpreads  the  cooit  qf  Jov)e» 
oHer  father's  arms  her  mighty . limbs  inveft,  49^ 

His  cuifids  blazes  on  her  ample  breaft. 
The  vigoreiis  P<»wer  the  tcembUng  car  aicen^i 
^•^o^k  by  her  arm,  the  nsafly  javelin  bends  j 

e,  ponderous,  ftrong !  that,  when  h«r  fniy  bon^ 
1  ^frants  humblesi  and  whole  hofts  o*crtumt.  475 
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SAtmiiia  lend$  the  jaih ;  tbe  cour/tsrs  fly  ^ 
^^mooth  glides  the  chariot  through  the  liquid  ikyv 
HeaiKen's  gates  fpontaneous  open  to  the  Powers, 
Heaven^s  gokieD  gates,  kept  by  the  wanged  Houn, 

<  'ConnnifTion'd  in  alternate  watth  they  ftand,  4I0 

The  ftto's  bright  portak  and  the  Jcies  coaimand  | 
'Clofe,  or  unfold, -th*  eternal  gates,  of  day, 
3ar  heaven  with  clouds,  or  roll  tbofe'doads  away. 
The  founding  hinges  ring,  ^he  clouds  divide ; 

^  Prone  down  the  (bep  of  heaven  their  couriethey^giiide* 
£ut  Jove  incensM,  from  Tda^-s  top  furvey^d. 
And  thus  enjoinM  the  niany-colourM  Maid  s 

Thaumantia!  mount  the  winds,  and  *ftop  their 'cstri 
Againft  the  Higheft  who  ihaFI  wage  the  war  f 

'  Sf  furious  yet  they  dare  the  vain  debate,  ^,^ 

Thus  have  I  fpbke,  and  what  I  fpe^k  is  Fate*  ^ 

Their  coorfers  crufhM  benesth  the  wheels  ihaH  Ire,     • 
Their  car  in  fragments  fcattcr'^  -tiler "^  Iky  | 
^y  lightning  thefe^rebellieus  (haN  confecmd,    - 
And  hurl  them  flaming,  headlong  I0  the  ground^    4^« 
CondemnM  for  ten  revolving  years  to-weep 
The  wounds  imprefsM  by  buming'thunder  deep. 
So  ihall  Minerva  learn  to  fear  our  ire, 
Kor  daiis'to  combat  her^s  and  nature^s  .Sin. 

'  t^r  Juno,  headftrong  and  imperious  fUII,  > jo^ 

She  claims  ifcnne  title  to  trBnTgMft  our  wiH« 

Swift  as  the  wind,  the  variotM*«okmr^d  Maid 
From  Ida*s  tcip  her  golden  wing^  dtfplay'd  ^ 
To  great  Olympus*  Aiming  gates  flie  flies, 
ThucaUU  the  chwriot  niflung-down  the  ikies,     505 
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Keftrains  their  progrefs  from  tbe  bright: abode»f 

And  ^aks  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  of  Gods. 
What  frenzy,  Goddefles !  what  rage  can  move 

Celeftial  minds  to  tempt  tbe  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
.  lyefift,  obedient  to  his  high  command  $  ^%^ 

This  is  his  word:  and  know,  his  word  (hall  ftand. 

His  lightning  your  rebellion  (hall  confaitnd. 

And  burl  you  headlong,  (laming  to  the  ground :. 

Your  horfes  cm(KM  beneath  the  wheels  (hall  liei 
.•Y.9ur  car  in  fragments  fcatterM  o>r  tbe  (ky. :  sil^ 

Youi*felve^  condemned  ten  rolling  years  ta  weep 

The  wounds  imprefsM  by  burning  thunder  deep.. 

So  (hall  Minerva  learn  to  fear  his  ire, 

Kor  dare  to  combat  her's  and  Nature^s  Sire« 
^For  Juno,  headftrong  and  imperious  flUU  5*9 

She  claims  (bmc  title  to  tranTgrefs  bis  will ; 

But  thee  what  defperate  infolence  has  driveo,   . 

To  lift  thy  lance  againft  the  Kiiig  of  hqavea  ? 

Then,  mounting  on  the  pinions  of  tbe  wind^, 
»;She  flew;  and  Juno  thus  her  rage  re{igQ*4'( '  $%$ 

O  daughter  of  that  Qod,  whofe  arm  can  wield 

Th'  ^venging  bolt,  and  ihake  the  tire^dful  ihield ! 

No  more  let  beipgs  of  fuperior  birth    .  . 

Contend  with  Jove  for  this,  low  race  of  earth  ( 
^.^riumphant  now,  now  miferably  (lain,  5^0 

l^hey  breathe  o^  peri(h  as  the  Fates  ordain. 

But  love's  high  coun(«ls  full  elfea  (hall  find } 

And,  e^er  conftant,  ever  rule  mankind* 

She  fpoke,  and  backward  turned  her  Heeds  of  ]ight» 

Adoot*d  with  QBancs  of  gold^  and  tjcaveiily  bright. 
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The  Hoiirt  unloosM  them,  panting  as  they  ftood,  . . 
And  heap'd  their  mangers  with  ambrofial  food. 
There  ty'^,  (hey  reft  in  high  celeftial  ftalls  j 
The  chariot  propt  againft  the  cryftai  waJls. 
'Ehe  penfive  Goddeffes,  abafli'd,  control'd^.  54« 

Mix  with  the  Gods,  and  fill  their  ieats  of  gold. 
•  And  now  the  Thundeix5i|[  meditates  his  flight . 
From  Ida's  fummits  to  th?  Olympian  height. . 
Swifter  than  thought  the  wheels  inilinaive  fly, 
Elame  through  the  vaft.  of  air,  and  reach  the  iky,    545 
*Twas  Neptune's  chaxge  hia  couitfers  to  unbrace. 
And  &x  the  car  on  its  immortal  bafe } 
There  flood  the  chariot,  beaming  forth  its  ray*. 
Till  with  a  fnowy  veil  he  fcreeen'd  the  blaze. 
He,  whofe  all-confcious  eyes  the  world  behold,       559. 
Th'  eternal  Thunderer,  fat  thron'd  in  gold  j 
High  heaven  the  footftoolof  his<  feet  he  makes, , 
And  wide  beneath  him  all.  Olympus  fliakes. . 
Tremblin£^afar  tV  offending  Powers  appeared, 
Confus'd  and  filent,  for  his  frown  they  fear'd.        5^5 
He  faw  their  foul,  and  thus  his  word  imparts  :-. 
Pallas  and  Junoi  fay,  why  heave  your  hearts  I . 
Soon  was  your  battle  o'er 4  proud  Troy  retired 
Before  your  face,  and  in  your  wrath  expired. 
Jut  know,  who'er  almighty  power  withftand  I         ^^ 
Unmatched  our  force,  unconquer'd  is  our  hand  1 
Who  fliall  the  Sovereign  of  the  fldes  control  ? 
Not  all  the  Gods  that  crown  the  flarry  pole 
Your  hearts  fliall  tremble,  if  our  arms  we  tike, 
A  nd  each  immortal  nerve  with  horror  (hake.  k6  r 


For  thus  I  ^ak»  and  wh»t  I  ipeak  §»](  ftan^r 
What  power  foe^er  pravokwovr  Kfted  hMidy    : 
On  this  our  hill  no  more  ihalt  hold  lire  pkcfe^   ' 
Cut  off,  and  cxiPd,  from  th^  ethereal  r«cev 

Juno  and  Pallas,  grieving,  hear  the  doom,  570 

But  feaft  thek  fouls  on  Hion"^  woes  to  cohie. 
Though  floret  anger  firell'*d!  Minerva's  breai!'. 
The  prudent  Goddefs  yet  her  wrath  reprefr  j 
But  Juno,  impotent  of  rage,' repliesr: 
What  haft  thou  faid.  Oh  tyrant  of  the  Quced  f  575 

Strength  and  omntpotenee  inveft' th^r  Arone^i 
*Tis  thine  to  puniti  j  ours  to  grieve  alone« 
For  Greece  we  gneye,  al»aB4ldB*d>  by  her  fate) 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  thy^  unmeaforM  hate: 
Prom  fiek}sf<Mrbtdden  we  fubmif^  refrain,  ^96 

With  arms  vnaidittg  fee  otnr  Argives  fl!aitt ; 
Yet  granttour  counftls  ftilf  thteir  breafts  may  move^ 
Xeft  all  (houhl  periih  in  the' rage  of  Jove. 

The  Goddef^ thus.  And  thus  the  God  replies: 
Wlio  fwelh  theclouds^  and  blackens  all  the  ikies;'  $9^ 
The  morning-  Ihn,  awak'tf  by  l^oud  alarm?. 
Shall  fee  th'  Almighty  Thunderer  in-  armsi 
What  heaps  of  Argives  then  &st\l  load  the  pHims^ 
Thofe  radiant  eyes  (halt  view,.andview  in- vaah* 
Nor  (hall  great  Heftor  ceaft  the.  rage-  of  iighty  590 

The  navy  (bming,  and  thy  Greeks  in  flight, 
£v*n  till  the  day,  when  certain  fiites  ordain 
That  ftern  Achilles  (his  Patrotlte^  (Inn) 
Shall  rife  in  vengeance,  andMsy  wafte  die  plain. 
For  fuch  it  fate,  nor  canft  thov  tnr»  its  conrfe        5^5- 
With  all  thy  rage,  with  all  thy  rebel  force. 
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Fly,  if  thou  wilt,  to  eartVs  reiiiotefl!  boiind'» 
Where  on  her  titmoftr  verge  the  ftai  refoutid  | 
Whei«  cnhM' Impetus  and  Satiam  dWdJ; 
fz&  by  the  btink,  within  the  fteatns  of  hdl  |  600 

No' fun  e*er  gilds  the  gloomy  horrourt  there  | 
No  chearful  gales  rfefrefh  the  ]a%y  air } 
There  arm  once  mott  the  bold  HtftniSm  band ; 
And  arm  invairt  ;  for  what  I  will;  Ihall  ftand. 

Now  dbep  in  ocean  funk  the  lamp  of  light,         605 
And  drew  behind  the  cloudy  veil  of  night : 
The  conquering  Trojans  mourn  his  beams  dcciy'*d  5 
The  Greeks,  rejoicing,  blefs  the  friendly  (hade. 

The  vifiors  keep  the  field  ;  and  He6lor  calls 
A  martial  council  near  the  navy  walls  t  6 to 

Thefe  to  Scamander^s  bank  apart  he  led, 
Where,  thinly  fcatter*^,  hiy  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Th*  afTembled  chiefs,  defcending  on  the  gi^und. 
Attend  his  order,  and  their  prince  furround. 
A  mafly  fpear  he  bore  of  mighty  ftrength,  6 1 5 

Qf  full  ten  cubits  was  the  lancets  length  ; 
The  point  was  brafs,  refulgent  to  behold, 
FixM  to  the  Nirood  with  circling  rings  df  gold  : 
The  xfoble  He£^or  on  this  lance  reclined. 
And,,  beading  forward,  thus  reveiird  his  m1nd :      62a 

Ve  valiant  Trojans,  with  attention  hear  1 
Ye  Dardan  band*,  arid  generout  aids,  give  earl 
This  day,  we  hopM,  would  wrap  in  conquering  flame 
Greece  ^th  her  (hips,  and  crown  our  toils  M^th  fame. 
But  darknefs  ifow,  to  fave  the  cowards,  falls,         Cif 
And  gcatd  them  trembling  in  their  wooden  walls. 
Sa  Ob« 
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Obey  the  Nighty  and  ufe  her  peaceful  hours. 
Oor  ftecds  to  forage,  and  refireih  our  powers. 
Straight  from  the  town  be  flieep  and  oxen  (bagh^ 
And    ftrenjthening  bread,    and   generous   wine,  be 
brought.  6.36^ 

Wide  o'er  the  fields  high  blazing  to  the  flcy,. 
Let  numerous  fires  the  abfent  fun  fupply, 
T^e  flaming  piles  with  plenteous  fnel  raife. 
Till  the  bright  mom  her  purple  beam  difplays  ; 
Left,  in  the  filence  and  the  fliades  of  night,  635 

Grecjce  on  her  fable  (hips  attempt  her  flight* 
Mot  unmolefted  bt  the  wretches  gain 
Their  lofty  decks,  or  fafely  cleave  the  main  f 
Some  hoftile  wound  let  every  dart  beftow. 
Some  lafting  token  of  the  Phrygian  foe  i  6401 

Wounds,  that  long  hence  may  a(k  their  fpoufes^  care» 
And  warn  their  children  from  a  Trojan  war« 
Now  through  the  circuit  of  our  Ilion  wall. 
Let  facred  heralds  found  the  folemn  call  | 
To  bid  the  fires  with  hoary  honours  crowned,         64^ 
And  beardlefs  youths,  our  battlements  furround. 
Firm  be  the  guard,  while  diftant  lie  our  powers. 
And  let  the  matrons  hang  with  lights  the  towers  i 
L^ft,  under  covert  of  the  midnight  fliade. 
Til'  infidious  foe  the  naked  town  invade..  6.^^ 

Suffice,  to-night,  thefe  orders  to  obey  \ 
A  nobler  chaige  fliall  rouze  the  dawning  day. 
The  Qods,  I  truft,  fliall  give  to  Heaor's  hand. 
From  thefe  detefted  foes  to  free  the  land, 
^^ho  plow*di  with  fates  averfe,  the  watery  way ;    ^S^ 
Trojan  vuhurei  a  prcdeftin'd  prey* 

Our 
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Oar  comiiioii  fafety  Miuft  be  now  the  care  $ 
But  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  aio 
SheathM  in  bright  arms  let  every  troop  engage, 
J^iid  the  fir'd  fleet  behold  the  battle  rage.  iCo 

Then,  then  ihall  HeAor  and  Tydides  proTe» 
Whofe  fates  are  heavieft  in  the  fcales  of  Jove  t 
To-morrow's  light  (oh  haftc  the  glorious  mom  !) 
Shall  fee  his  bloody  fpoils  in  triumph  borne; 
With  tAis  keen  javelin  fhatl  his  breaft  be  gor'd,      665 
And  proftrate  heroes  bleed  around  their  lord. 
Certain  as 4hi8,  oh!  might  my  days  endure, 
From  age  inglorious,  and  black  death  fecure ; 
So  might  my  life  and  glory  know  no  bound. 
Like  Pallas  worftiip^d,  like  the  fun  renowa*d !        670 
As  the  next  dawn,  the  laft  they  (hall  enjoy, 
Shall  crulh  the  Greeks,  and  end  the  woes  of  Troy.      » 

The  leader  fpoke.    From  all  his  hoft  around 
Shouts  of  applaufe  albng.the  fliores  i-efound.  . 
£ach  from  the  yoke  the  fmoking  deeds  unty*d,       ^75 
.And  fixM  thdr  headftalls  to  his  chariot^fide. 
Fat  iheep  and  oxen  from  the  town  are  led. 
With  generous  wine^  and  all-fuftaining  bread. 
Pull  hecatombs  lay  burning  on  the  fhore ; 
The  winds  to  heaven  the  curling  vapours  bore.       CSo 
XJngrateful  offering  to  th^  immortal  powers  1 
Wliofe  wrath  hung  heavy  o'er  the  Trojan  towers ; 
Nor  Priam  nor  his  Tons  obtained  their  g^ace  ; 
Proud  Troy  they  hated,  and  her  guilty  race. 

The  troops  exulting  fat  in  order  rounds  6S5 

And  beaming  fires  illuming  all  the  ground  { 
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As  when  the  moon*  rqfii|g«f|ttoii|>«ftflig|^4        { 

Or  heaven^^  ck»r  oifire  fpitadt  her  facced  y^» 

When  i\ot  a  ^^re^th  dtftur^  the  <ieep  ferene, 

Aiul  not  a  cloud  o^erca^s  the  SoUmn  fceae  ;  ^gf 

Around  h^ihrone  the  vivid  pl^nots  roll. 

And  ftars  uimumbeiM  gild  the  glowiag  fiole^ 

O'er  (he  dark  tnee^  a  yeU;ower  verdure  A^» 

And  tip  with  filver  WGij  niounta>fi>  head ; 

flien  ihine  the  vale8»  the  rockp  An  profpeS  f^^  . 

A  flood  of giory  burfta  frooa  aU  thf  ikie$ :  .  .^^j 

The  eonfciQHa  fwaina*  reJMcing'in  the  iig^ 

Eye  the  fajue  Taiih»  and  hlels  the  ufeftti  Ugkt  t 

So  many  flames  before  proud  Ilton  bla^ 

And  lighten  gUsmering  Xanlbtu  with  tfaoir  fiayn  t 

The  long  refleftioos  of  the  diAant  £rea  jnm 

Gleairi  on  the  wails,  and  t»nd)le  on  At  ipixBt« 

A  thoufaad  piles  the  dnlky  lioiTOiirs  gil4|. 

And  flioot  a  fliady  luftve  o*er  the  field. 

FuH  fifty  gtiards  each  flamiiig  pile  attend* 

Whofe  nmber'd  arms,  by  fits,  tiikk£afli6slk«d{    .f#f 

Loud  neigh  the  cousfers  o^er  their  hei^  xdoom^ 

And  arde&t  ^faxsioia  watt  the  rifing  mora* 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Embafly  to  Achilles. 

Agameinnon»  after  the  laft  day^s  defeat,  propofes  to 
the  Greeks  to  quit  the  £ege,  and  return  to  their 
country.  Diomed  oppofes  mis  $  and  Neftor  feconds 
him,  praiiing  his  wifdom  and  refolution:  he  or- 
ders- the  ffuard  to  be  ftrsaetheaedy  and  a. council 
fummoned  to  deliberate  what  mesufures  are^to  be 
followed  in  this  emergency.  Agaraemnon  purfues 
this  advice :  and  Neftor  farther  prevails  upon  him  to 
iend  ambaflfadors  to  Achilles,  in  order  to  move  him 
to  a  reconciliation.  UlyfTes  and  Ajax  are  made 
choice  of,  who  are  accompanied  by  old  Phoenix. 
They  make,  each  of  them,  very  moving  and  pref* 
Jing  ipeeches }  but  are  re|«^ed,  with  roughnefs,  by 
Acnilles,  who  notwithftanfling  retains  Phcenix  in 
his  tent.  The  ambafladors  return  unfuccefsfully  to 
the  camp  j  and  the  troops  betake  themfelves  to  fleep. 

This  book,  and  the  next  following,  take  up  the 
fpacc  of  one  night,  which  is  the  twenty-feventh  from 
the  beginning  of  the  poem .  The  fcene  lies  on  the  (ea  • 
«ihore,  the  ftation  of  the  Grecian  (hips. 
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TH  U  S.  joyful  Troy  maintain'd  the  watch  of  hightj 
While  fear,  pale  comrade  of  inglorious  flighty 
And  heaven-bred  horrour^-  on  the  Grecian  part^ 
S^t  on  each  face,  and  faddenM  e^ery  heart. 
As,  from  its  cloudy  dungeon  ifTuing  forth,  ^ 

A  double  ten^peft  of  the  weft  and  north 
.  Swells  o'er  the  iaa,  from  Thracta's  frozen  fliore, 
Heaps  waves  en  waves,  and  bids  th*  i^gean  roar  $ 
This  way  and  that,  the  boiling  deeps  are  toft  3 
Such  various  paifions  urge  the  troubled  lioft.  iq 

Great  Agamemnon  grievM  above  the  reft ; 
Superior  forrows  fwellM  his  royal  breaftj 
Himfeif  his  orders  to  the  heralds  bears. 
To. bid  to  council  all  the  Grecian. peers; 
But  bid  in  whirrs-:  thefe.furround  their  chief,       ti  • 
In  folemn  fadnefs,  and  majeftic.  grief. 
The  king  amidft  the  mournful  circle  rofe ; 
Down  his  wan  cheek  a  briny  torrent  flov^s  : 
So  filent  fountains,  from  ar  rock^s  tall  head. 
In  fable  ftreams  foft-trickling  waters  (hed.  20 

With  more  than  vulgar  grief  he  ftood  oppreft, 
WordS|  mixt  with  fighti  thus  bvrfting  from  bis  breaifl ; 

Ye 
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Ye  fons  of  Greece !  partake  your  leader^s  caref 
Fellows  inarms,  aad  pnnoes  cf  the  war  I 
Gf  partial  Jove  too  juftly  we  complain, .  f  ^ 

And  heav^y  oracles  believM  in  vain.^ 
A  fafie  return  was  promised  to  our  toiU^  .  ' 

With  conqoeft  honoured,  and  enriched  with  fpotlss 
Now  fliameful  fl^rfat, -alone  can  iav^  tbo  hoft } 
Our  wealth,  our  people,  and  our  glory  lo(L  \m 

So  Jove  decrees.    Almighty  Lord  of  alLl 
Jdve,  at  whofe  nod  whole  empires  rife  or  f^l. 
Who  (hakes  the  feeble  props  of  human  truft. 
And  towers  and  armies  hnmblts  to  the  duft« 
Hafte  then,  £c(r  ever  quit  &efe  fatal  iields,  j  i^ 

Hafte  to  .the  joys  our  native  country  yields  $. 
Spread  all  your  canvas,  all  your  oars  employ  $ 
Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 

He  fidd  i  deep  (Hence  held  the  Grecian  band, . 
Silent,  unmov*d,  in  dire  difmay  tliey  fbnd^  ^ 

A  pen(ive  (bene  1  till  Tydeus^  warlike  (on 
Roird  on  the  king  his  eyes,  and  thus  begun : 

When  kings  advife  us  to  renounce  our  fame, 
Firft  let  him  fpeak,  who  firft  has  fufferM  (hame. 
If  I  oppofe  thee,  prince,  thy  wrath  widi-hold,        '  ||5 
^  'The  laws  of  council  bid  my  tongue  be  bold. 
Thou  firft,  and  thou  alone,  in  fields  of  fight,  ' 
Durft  brand  my  courage,  and  defame  my  might  t 
Nor  from  a  friend  th*  unkind  reproach  appear^. 
The  Greeks  ftood  witnefs,  alt  our  army  heard.         5^ 
The  Gods,  O  chief!  from  whom  our  honours  (pring^ 
The  Gods  have  made  thee  but  by  halves  a  king. 

They 


They  gave  Afte  Astpt^res,  «n4»a  wiik  ffwaWAdil 
They  gave  4«9iAkM»  o'^  |i^.ffSM.«ff4  Ma4i 
The  nolM^  pew^  that  miglit  the  wprXd  control        53 
They  gave  thee  not-^^^veaod  yittuous  £avi^ 
Is  th\t  ft  g^M(i^r«  voicei  that  wou]4  Aiggvft 
Fears  like  his  ow|i  toevi^,  GjTcian  bneaft  ? 
Confiding  in  our  v;aut«f  wortj^  he  ftaods ;" 
And  if  we  %f  Hi^wJo^PurliaHg  commands*  ^  .   ifi# 
Go  thou,  ii^l^riiotfc  lifma  th*  €i|»b»ttlc4  plaitf  s 
Ships  thou  h^  ikoie*  find  oetifft  to  the  main  i 
A  nobler  caiseihe  Gfcpiaiis  iha|j  ff^4oy. 
To  confaitt  QoiM|iiir«  fuidisxtiipAte  Tray* 
;iiere  Greece  fuU  ft»yt  «r>  if  ail  Oitoic^  feting        tf^ 
Myfclf  will  Aay^  «i}l  Tfoy  or  I  expire i 
Myfelf  as^  ^hdeimi  win  fight  lor  famri 
God  bad^  us  ^ght^  4(pd  'tw$fi  will  G^A  «f  eame. 
HecMt^di  the  Grcetes  loyd  f  ef lwia|awii»  nufe, 
Avd  voice  tp  vo49e.|cfooi>ds  Tfdides*  pr»ie*  7# 

Wife  Neftor.  thea  hif  ffeyorend  %ure  itarM  i 
He  fpoke  ^  ^be  hoftin  Sdll  attention  heard  : 
O  truly  great!  ui  whom  the  Gods  have  jcin^d 
Such  drtngtl^  ^f  bo4y  with  fach  force  of  mind  2 
In  condo^  as  in  courm^,  yov  es^ce^  7^ 

Still  ir&  to  a^  what  you  advife  lb  wdJ« 
Thofe  wholefon^e  ^pimfcdf  which  ihy  wifdom  moves, 
A^pl^udii^  Greeoe,  with  comm^  voipe^  approves. 
Kings  thov  canft  blarney  a  boid«  but  prudent  youth  { 
And  blame  «v*a  idngs  with  pcai&i  becaufe  rnBi  truth. 
And  yet  thofr  yean  that  fiaoe  thy  birdi  hare  run^ 
Would  hdtidly  ilyio  tbu  lieftor't  youfageft  huu 

3  Then 
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Then  kt  me  add  What  ^ret  remains  behindy 

A  thought  uiiiitiiflkM  in  that  genei*ous  mind; 

^ge  bids  me  fpeak^  -nor  (hall  lih^  adrice  I  bring       S5 

Diftafte  the  people,  or  ofiend  tfaeicitig : 

CursM  is  the  min,  and  Toid  cif  Faw  and  right. 
Unworthy  property,  unworthy  lights 
Unfit  for  public  rule,  or  private  care ; 
Vhat  wretch,  that  monfter,  who  dilights  in  war :     .'90 
Whofeluft  is  tnurder>  und  whofe' horrid  joy. 
To  tearhis  country,  and  his  kind  deftroy  S 
This  night,  itfreih  4md  fortify  thy  train ; 
Between  the  trench  and  wall  let  guards  remain: 
!0e  that^he  duty  of -the  young  ai^d  Wdj  9^ 

But  thou,  O  king,  to»cbuncil  call  the  old  : ' 
Great  is  thy  fway,  and  weighty  ars  thy  careai   . 
Thy  high  commands  muft  fpiritadloixi:  wars* 
With  Tfaracian  wines  recruit  thy  honoured  guefts^ 
^or  happy  couilfels  flow  from  (bbttr  feafts.  -     10a 

Wife,  weighty  tounfels  aid  a  fttfte  diftreft. 
And  fuch  a  mbnarch  as  can  chufe  the  lieft. 
See  I  what  a  blaze  from  hoftile  tents  afptres. 
How  near  otir  fleet  approach  the  Trojan  fires ! 
Who  can,  unmoyM,  behold  the  dreadful  light  ?      105 
What  eye  beholds  them}  and  can  cloPs  to»night  f 
This  dreadful  interval  determines  all  s 
To-morrow,  Troy  muft  flame,  or  Greece  muft  falL 

Thus  fpoke  the  hoary  ^age :  the  reft  obey  | 
Swift  through  the  gates  the  guards  direft  their  way. 
His  fon  was  firft.  to  pals  the  lofty  mound, 
The  generous  ThraiyiQedi  in  an&t  r^iiQvii'd  s 

Next 
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Next  hiniy  AfcalaphuSi  lalmen,  ftood,  . 
The  double  offspring  of  the  Warrlour-God* 
Deipyrus,  Apharius,  Merion»  join,  ix  j 

And  Lycomedy  of  Creon^s  noble  line. 
Seven  were  the  teaders  of  the  nightly  bands  | 
And  each  bold  chief  a  hundred  fpears  commands* 
The  firet  they'light>  to  fhort  repafts  tHey  fall  | 
Some  Ifne  the  trench,  and  others  man  the  walKV     12^. 

The  king  of  men,  on  public  counfels  bent, 
ConvenM  the  princes  in  his  ample  tent'; 
Each  feizM  a  portion  of  the  kingly  feaft. 
But  ftaid  his  hand  when  thirft  and  hunger  ceasM, 
Tbcn  Neftor  (poke,  for  wifdom  long  approved,        n^ 
And,  (lowly  rifing,  thus  the  council  movM : 

Monaith  of  nations  I  whofe  fuperior  fway 
Afiembled  ftates  andiords  of  earth  obey. 
The  laws  and  fceptrei  to  thy  hand  are  given. 
And  millions  own  the  care  of  thee  and  Heaven.      139 
iy  king  I  the  counfels  of  my  age  attend  $ 
With  thee  my  cares  begin,  in  thee  muft  end; 
Thee,  prince !  it  fits  alike  to  fpeak  and  hear. 
Pronounce  with  judgment,  with  regard  give  ear. 
To  fee  no  wholefome  motion  be  withflood,  135 

And  ratify  the  beft  for  public  good. 
Nor,  though  a  meaner  give  advice,  repine. 
But  follow  it,  and  make  the  wifdom  thine. 
I|ear  then  a  thought,  not  now  conceivM  in  haile. 
At  once  my  prefent  judgment,  and  my  paft :  x^ 

^^Vlien  from  Pelides*  tent  you  forcM  the  maid, 
I  (irft  opposed,  and  faithful  durft  difluadej 

But 
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But  bold  of  foul,  when  headlong  fnrf  Er'if 

Yon  wrongM  tfie  man.  By  men  and  Gods  adinlrd^ : 

Kow  feek  fome  means  fits  fatal  wratK  ^o  end,  145 

With  prayers,  to  move  him,  or  with  gifts  to  hettdi 

To  whom  the  king :    With  juftice  hail:  tliou  Ihown 
A  princess  &ult8»  and  I  with  realbn  own. 
That  happy  man».  whom'  Jove  ftiU  honourar  moft> 
Is  more  than  anniesj  and  himfeiran  hoft,  1 50 

Bleft  in  his  love,  this  wondrous  heto  (lands } 
Heaven  fights  his  war,  and' humbles  all  our  Bands, 
fain  would  my  heart,  which  err*d  through'frantic  rage. 
The  wrathful  chief  and  angry  Gods  afTuagd. 
if  gifts  immenfe  his.  mighty  foul  can  bow,  155 

Hear,  all  ye  Gfeeks,  and  witnefs  what  I  vow  t 
Ten  weighty  talents  of  the  pureft  gold. 
And  twice  ten  vafes  of  refulgent  mold; 
^sven  facred  tripods,  who£e  unfulIyM  frame 
Tet  khows  no  offi^ce,  nor  has  felt  the  flame :  iSq 

Twelve  deeds  unmatched  in  fleetnefs  and  in  fbrc^ 
And  ftill  vifloiious  in  the  dully  courfe  ^ 
(Rich  were  the  man  whofe  ample  ftores  exceed 
The  prizes  purchased  by  their  winged  fpeed). 
Seven  lovely  captives  of  the  Le(bian  line,  26c 

Skiird  in  each  art,  unmatchM,  in  form  divint  j 
The  fame  I  chofe  for  more  than  vulgar  charms. 
When  Lelbos  (unk  beneath  the  heroes  arms  : 
AH  thefe,  to  buy  his  friend/hip,  fhall  be  paid. 
And,  joinM  with  thefe,  the  long-contefted  maid^     ij% 
With  all  her  charms,  BrifeTs  I  rcfign. 
And  fokmn  fwear  thofe  charms  were  never  mine  $ 

UntouchM 
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Untouch'ckftrflay'd,  UBiajar'd  Ibrnwenamtp 
Pure  from  mj  am»»  amiguildeft  of  mjinref. 
Tht£t,  ndbnt^.ihaiL  be^  hU  {  ami  if  the  Pbwers-        175 
GuRc  to  our  arms  [»roiiidllaosf».kaftii8towert. 
Then  (hall  be  fibre  (when  Greece  the  ipoil  divides) 
With  gold  and  brafs  his  loaded  mawy^s  fides. 
Befidesj'fuU  twen^nymphs  of  Ttojan  race 
Vilh  copxoes  love  (hsdicrowa  his  warm,  embrace  ^  i^ 
"^Such  as  hin&lf  will  choofe  j  who.  yield  to  none. 
Or  yield  ta  Helenas  heavenly  charms  alone. 
Yet  hear  me  farther  s  when  our  wars  ace  o*er9 
If  fafe  we  land  on  Argos*  fruitfuL  ihore. 
There  fludl  he  life  my  fott»  oar  honoors  isare,        sf  j 
And  with  Oreftes^  ielf  divide  my  care. 
Yet  more— three  daughters  in  my  ceupt  ore  bredj 
And  each  well  worthy  of  ^nydl  bed  i 
Laodic^  and  Iphigcnia  fair^ 

Am^  bright  Cbryfi>themis  with  golden  hair  5  t^ 

Her  let  him  choofe^.whom  moft  hir  eyes  approve  | 
-I  aik  no  prefents^  no  reward  for  love  t 
Myfelf, will  givethe dower i  fo  vaft a  ftore 
As  never  father  gave  a  child  before. 
Seven  ample-cities  fliall  confefs  bis  ^iray^  pf^ 

Him  EnopCf  and  Phsere  him  obey,. 
Cardamyl^  with  araf^eturrets  oiown^dy. 
And  facred  Pedafus  €or  vines  renown'd^ 
iBpea  his,  the  paftunes  Hira  yidkls^ 
And  rich  Andieta  with  her  floveery  fields  t  90^ 

The  wh<^  extent  to  Pyloa'  fandy  plain* 
Along  the  vnBdant  maigiii:  of  tin  main« 

There 
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There  heifers  grue»  and  lahooriiig  otai.t»9  y 
Bold  are  the  men,  and  generous  is  the  toll  j 
l^iere  (hall  he  reiga  with  power  and  jnftice  crawn^d* 
And  rule  the  tributary  realms  around.  «o^ 

All  ^is  I  g]Te»  his  vengeance  to  control. 
And  Aire  all  this  may  move  his -mighty  GmU 
PlutOy  the  griily  God«  who  never  fpares, 
IFho  feels  no  mercy»  and  who  hears  no  prajrer^  .    %i^ 
Lives  dark  and  dreadful  in  deep  heirs  abodes. 
And  mortals  hate  him,  as  the  worft  of  Gods. 
Great  thoygh  he  be,  it  fits  him  to  obey  | .  . 
Since  more  than  his  my  years,  and  more  my  fwi^, 
jC  The  mpnareh  thus.   The  reverend  Neftor  Ihcn »  %s^ 
Great  Agamemnon !  glorious  king  of  men  ! 
Such  afe  thy  offers  as  a  prince  may  take. 
And  fuch  as  fits  ^  generous  klu^  to  make* 
Let  chofen  delegates  this  hour  be  ient, 
jMyfelf  will  name  them)  to  Pelides-  teot  >  *  j^t^ 

Let  Phoenix  lead,  rever'd  for  hoary  age. 
Great  Ajax  next,  and  Ithacus  the  fage.- 
Yet  more  to  fiin^ify  the  word  you  fendy\ 
Let  Hodius  and  Eurybates  attendi.  - 
Hof^  pray  to  J ^e  to  grant  what  Greeee  demands  j*  is^  • 
Pray,  in  deep  {ilence,.and  with  punib hands. 

He  faid,  and  ^  approved.    The  .heralds  bring 
The  cleanfing  water  from  the  living  fpring. 
The  youth  with  wine  the  facred  goblet^  crown'd, 
Ami  large  libations  drench'd  the  fands  around.      33^ 
The  rite  perforpa'd,  the  chiefs  their  thirft  allay,  | 

Then  from  the  rpyal  tent  the^  take  their  way  j  .      j 

WUk 
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Wift'Neftor  turns  on  each  bis  careful  eye. 

Forbids  t*  offend,  inftruAs  them  to  apply  s 

Much  he  advisM  them  all,  UlyfTes  moft*  235 

To  deprecate  the  chiefs  and»fave  the  hoft; 

Through  the  ftill  Di^ht  they  march,  and  hear  the  roar 

Of  murmuring  billows  on  the  founding  fhore.. 

To  Neptune,  ruler  of  the  feas*  profound, 

Wfaofe  liquid  arms  the  mighty  globe  furround,,       140; 

They  pour  forth  vows,  their  embafly  to  blefs». 

And  calm  the  rage  of  ftem  Aactde».  r 

And  now,  arrived  where  on. the  fandy  bay 

The  Mjrrmidonian  tents  and  yeflels  lay, 

Amus*d  at  eafe,  the  god-like  man^they  founds        145-- 

Pleas*d  witb-the  folemn  harp's  harmonious  found  t 

(The  well -wrought  harp  from  conquerM  Theba&  came,. 

Of  polifhM-filver  was  its  coftly  frame)  : 

With  this  he'fooths  his  angry,  foul,  and  iings 

Th'  immortal  deeds  of  heroes  and  of  kings. .  »5q; 

Patroclus  only  of  the  royal  train, 

PlacM  in  his  tent,  attends  the  lofty  ftrain  s. 

Full  oppofite  he  fate,  and  liftenM  long, 

In  iilence  waiting  till  he  ceasM  the  fong*. 

Vhfeen  the  Grecian  embafly  proceeds  s,|f 

T'o  his  high  tent  j  the  great  UlyfTes  leads.  . 

Achilles,  ^rting,  as  the  chiefs  he  fpy'd, 

Leap*d  from, his  feati  and  laid  the  harp  afide. . 

With  like  furprize  arofe  Menoetius*  fon  1 

nUdts  grafp''d  their  hands>  and  thus  begun  :  stf 

Princes,  all  hail  f  whatever  brought  you  here. 
Or  ftrong  necefikyi  or  lirg^nt  fipar^.  '  ,   . 
'    Vol.  I.  T       '  Welcome, 
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Welcome^  though  Greeks  t  -  foe  not  as  foes  y»  camt^ 
To  me  more  dear  than  all  ^t  b«ar  tile  name* 

With  that,  the  ^chiefs  beRcaik  hk  ro<^  he  led,      a65 
And  plac'din  ieau  with,  purpk*  carpets  %rcad« 
Then  thns*->PatrocloSy  crown  a^larger  bowl* 
Mix  purer  wine,  and  open  every  £bu]« 
Of  all  the  warrioura  yonder  hoft  can  fend» 
Thy  friend  moft  honours  thefe>  and  theie  thy  friend,  ayo 

He  faid{  Patrocius,  o*er  the  biasing  hn. 
Heaps  in  a  braien  vafe  thne  chines  entire  t 
The  brazen  vafe  Automcdon  luftain«> 
Which  flefli  of  porket,  iheep,  and  goat^eontains  t 
Achilles  at  the  genial  feaft  psefides,  a75 

The  paKs  transfixee,  and  with  fkWl  divides  • 
Meanwhile  Patroclns  fweats  die  fire  to  raifoi 
The  tent  is  brighten*d  with  the  rifing  blaze  x  • 
Then,  when  the  lang^iid  fhiOKS  at  length  fabfideji 
Mt  ftrows  a  bed  of  glowing  embers  wide,  aS» 

Above  the  coals  the  fmoaking  fragments  tumsy 
And  fprinklea  iacred  fait  from  Hfted  urns  i 
With  bread  the  glittering  canniAer^  they  load. 
Which  round  the  board  Mencetitta*  fon  beft^w'dj 
iBittfelf,  opposM  t'  Ulytfes  full  in  fight.  %^ 

Each  portion  pafts,  and  orders  ovary  rite» 
The  iirft  fat  offlnrings,  to  tk*  Immortals  diic» 
Amidft  the  greedy  Hamet  Patrocius.  threw  ^ 
Then  each,  indulging  in  Iho  Ibcial  feaft* 
fiis  thirft  and  hunger  iobarly  repreft.  fg^ 

That  done^  to  Phcsnix  Af«iL  gava  the  fign  $ 
Not  unperceivM }  lUyici  owtm^d  ^ith.  wiaa 
^    •     •  *  '      .  .    .     T*e 
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I'he  JbamUig  lnowl,  aiud  isftaut  tihiw  bAg«B» 

Health  to  A^hrlks  I  happy  are  thy  gueilt  I  t^$ 

Not  thofe  fB«re  hooourM  whom  Atridea  feafts  s 
Though  geneflaiH  plenity  crown  thy  ioaded  boards^ 
That  Agamemnon^a  regal  tent  affords  $ 
Silt  ^/KKttor  cavct  fit  heavy  on  our  IbuU, 
Not  easM  by  banifueta  or  by  flowing  bovle*  300 

What  itaus  of  iltoghter  in  yon  fields  appear  I 
The  dead  mc  motirD»  and  £or  die  living  fo^ ; 
Greece  on  the  brink  of  fats  all  doubtful  ftands^ 
Avd  owai  ew  help  bat  from  thy  faving  hands : 
Troy,  and  her  aida^  for  ready  vengeance  caU ;        305 
Their  threatening  tenta  already  (hade  our  wall : 
Hear  how  with  ihouts  their  conquaft  they  preeiaiiiiy 
And  point  at  ievie^  ihip  tfieir  veogeivl  flame ! 
#Qr  them  the  Father  of  the  Gods  declare^. 
Theirs  are  hts  omeiis»  aad  hie  thimder  theirs*  51b 

See»  fill!  of  Jove^  avenging  Heftqr  rife  ! 
See !  heaven  and  earth  the  raging  chief  deifies  { 
What  fnry  in  his  breaft,  what  lightning  in  his  eyesi 
^9»  waits  but  for  the  moniy  to  fink  in  flame 
The  (hips^.fthe  Greeks,  and  all  the  Ocecian  name,  ji'i 
Heavens  1  howsiy  comitry*s  woes  diftraft  my  mind» 
Lefl.fate  floeonpliAi  tfU  his  rage^lefign'd. 
And  muft  we,  Gods  I  our  heads  inglorious  la^- 
€n  Trojan  dnfl,  and  this  the  fatal  day  f 
Return,  Achilles  1  oh  vet«ii4i»  though  late^  iaa 

To  fave  thy  Greeks,  and  flop  the  eourfe  of  fate  $ 
If  in  th|tt  htartor  {trief  .or  courage  lies, 
*iUft  to  redeem)  ah  yet,  to  conquer^  rife t 

Ta  Th 
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The  day  may  come,  wben»  all  our  warrioiifs  flain. 
That  heart  (hall  melt,  that  courage  rife  ia  vain.      3»5 
Jlegard  in  time,  O  prince  divinely  brave  * 
Thofe  wholefome  counfels  which  thy  father  gave. 
Wi^en  Peleus  in  his  aged  arms  embraced 
His  parting  Ton,  thefe  accents  were  his  laft  s 
My  child  I  with  ftrength,  with  glory  and  fucceft,    3Si» 
(Thy  arms  may  Juno  and  Minerva  blefs ! 
Truft  that  to  Heaven  :  but  thou,  thy  carea  engage 
To  calm  thy  pai&ons,  and  fubdue  thy  rage : 
From  gentler  manners  let  thy  glory  grow. 
And  Ihun  contention,  the  fure  fburce  of  woe  j         335 
That  young  and  old  may  in  thy  praife  combine. 
The  virtues  of  humanity  be  thine^.*-** 
Tlvisy  now  defpisMj  advice  thy  father  gave  | 
Ah  1  check  thy  anger,  and  bo  truly  brave. 
If  thou  wilt  yield  to  great  Atrides*  prayers,  $4* 

r^fts  wo^hy  thee  his  rayal  hand  preparea; 
If  not — but  hear  me,  while  I  number  o'er 
The  proferM  prefents,  an  exhauftlefs  ftore  « 
Tea  weighty  talents  of  the  pu^eft  goldy 
And  twice  ten  vaTes  of  refulgent  mould* |  34^! 

Seven  facred  tripods,  whofe  unfttllyM  frame 
Yet  knows  no  office,  nor  has  felt  the  flame : 
Twelve  fteeds  unmatched  in  fleetnefs  and  in  force. 
And  ftiU  vi^orious  in^  the  dufty  courfe  | 
(Rich  were  the.  man  whofe  ample  ftoset  exceed        351^ 
.  The  prizes  purchased  by  their  winged-  fpeed)^» 
Seven  iQvely  captives  of  the  Leibiaii  line, 
Skiird  in  each  Mi  unmatcli'di  in  fbsm  divint^ 

.    .  -    .TJir 
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The  fame  he  chofe  for  more  than  vulgar  charms^ 

'When  Lefbos  funk  beneath  thy  conquering  arms.   355 

All'thefey  to  buy  thy  friend ihip,  (ball  be  paid, 

Andy  joinM  with  thefe,  the  long-con tefted  maid  j 

With  all  her  charms,  Brife'is  he'll  refign. 

And  folemn  fwear  thofe  charms  were  only  thine } 

yntouchM  flie  ftay'd,  uninjur'd  Ihe  removes,  36C1 

Pure  from  his  arms,  and  guiltlefs  of  his  loves* 

Thefe,  inftant,  fhall  be  thine;  and  if  the  Powers 

<jive  to  our  arms  proud  Ilion*s  hoftile  towers. 

Then  (halt  thou  ftore  (when  Greece  the  fpoil  divides) 

yrith  gold  and  brafs  thy  loaded  navy^s  fides.  365 

Befides,  full  twenty  nymphs  of  Trojan  race 

With  copious  love  fliall  crown  thy  warm  embrace ; 

Such  as  thyfelf  ihalt  chufe  j  who  yield  to  none. 

Or  yield  to  Helen's  heavenly  charms  alone. 

Yet  hear  me  farther  &  when  our  wars  are  o'er»         3701. 

if  fafe  we  land  on  Argos'  fruitful  ihore. 

There  ihalt  thou  live  his  (on,  his  honours  (hare. 

And  with  Oreftes*  felf  divide  his  care. 

Yet  more— three  daughters  in  his  court  are  bred. 

And  each  well  worthy  of  a  royal  bed  |  375 

jLaodic£  and  Iphlgenia  fair. 

And  bright  Cryfothemis  with  golden  hair) 

Her  flialt  thou  wed  whom  moft  thy  eyes  approve  $ 

He  aikt  no  prefents,  no  reward  for  love : 

'fiimfelf  will  give  the  dower ;  fo  vaft  a  ftore^  3(0 

As  never  father  gave  a  child  before. 

Seven  ample  cities  (hall  confefs  thy  fway, 

Thcc  Eiiope,  and  Pherae  thee  obey, 

T  3  CardamyU 
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CvdznyU  ^tb  trnpU  turret*  cfowuM, 

Aad  facred  Pedafuti  ftfr  ▼m*^  rctJoiRm'd :  ^t^ 

^pea  fail  I  the  jMiihires  Hira  yitldif 

And  rich  Antheia  wif h  her  flowery  fieFds  « 

The  whole  extt iit  to  Pylos'  Tandy  pl'ain 

Along  the  tttdtttt  margin  of  the  main. 

There  heifers  g^ate,  and  labouritig  oxen  toil ;         Js|d . 

Bold  are  the  m^n,  aiid  generous  is  the  foil. 

There  ihall  tho«t  reign  with  power  ai^d  juftice  cfown'd^ 

And  rule  the  tributary  realms  around. 

Such  are  the  proflfers  which  this  day  we  hringv 

Such  the  reliance  of  a  fuppliant  king,  39  5f 

But  if  all  this,  relentlefs,  thou  dKdain, 

If  h<AvmF^  and  if  intereft,  phiA  tn  vain ; 

Yet  foftia  redfeit  to  fuppliant  Greece  afford, 

And  be,  amottgft  her  guardian  Gk)ds,  ador'd. 

If  tu^  regaird  thy  Aiffertng  country  claim,  4fii^ 

Hear  thy  own  gIo$ry>  sUid  the  voiee  of  fame  t 

Fpr  now  tftae  ehi«f,  whoft  unfefifted  ire 

Made  nations  tremble,  and  whole  hofts  retire. 

Proud  Hi^ty  now,  th'  uneqtial  fight  demands, 

Aftd  only  triumph  to  deferve  thy  hands.  46^ 

Then  thus  the  Goddefs-bofti :    UlylTes,  hear 
A  faithful  fpeech,  that  luiows  nor  art,  nor  fear  5;^ 
What  in  my  feeret  foul  is  underftood^ 
My  tongue  (hall  utter,  and  my  deed«  malie  good. 
Ijet  Greece  then  know,  my  purpofe  I  retain  i  4^0^ 

Nor  with  new  treaties  rex  my  peace  in  vain. 
Who  dares  thin|K  one  thing,  and  another  telT^ 
My  heart  detefts  hin»  at  the  gatcf  of  hell. 

c  The» 


Then  thtt«>  in  ^rt,  my  -fiict  refolves  attend; 
Which  nor. Atiidcst  nor  his  Greeks,  can  bendi      41  % 
Long  toils,  Jong  perils,  in  their  caafe  J  bore. 
But  Jiow  th*  unftiiitfnl  glories  charm  no  more* 
Fight  or  not  fight,  a  like  reward  we  claim. 
The  wretch  and  hero  find  their  prize  the  fame  j 
Alike  regretted  in  the  dufr.  he  lies,  420 

Who  yields  ignobly,  pr  who  bravely  dies. 
Of  all  my  dangers,  all  my  glorious  paint, 
A  life  of  .labours,  lo  1  what  fruit  remains  f 
As  the  bold  bird  her>helplels  young  attends. 
From  danger  guards  them,  and  from  want  defends ; 
In  fearch  of  prey  fiie  wings  the  fpacious  air,  4%i 

And  with  th*'  untafted  food  fopplies  her  care  t 
For  thanklefs  Greeco  fu<h  hardihipe  have  I  braved. 
Her  wives,' her  infants,  by  my  labours  fa^d  j 
Long  fleeplefs  nights  in  heavy  anns  I  ftood,  43 #■ 

And  fweat  laborious  ^ays  in  duft  and  blood. 
I  rfackM  twelve  ample  cities  on  the  main. 
And  twelve  lay  fmoaking  on  the  Trojan  plain  s 
Then  at  Atrides*  haughty  feet  were  laid 
The  wealth  I  gathered,  and  the  fpoils  I  made*         435. 
Tour  mighty  monarch  thele  in  peace  poifeft  | 
Some  few  my  foldiers  had,  himfelf  the  reft* 
Some  prefent  too  to  every  prince  was  paid  | 
And  every  prince  enjoys  the  gift  he  mads ) 
I  only  muft  refund,  of  all  his  train;  449 

8oe  what  preheminente  our  merits  gain ! 
My  fpoil  alone  his  greedy  foul  delights  t 
My  fponfc  alone  mtift  blefs  his  luftful  nights  1 

Tf  Tfaft 
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The  woiftan*  let  him  (as  he  may)  eajoy  j 
9iit  what's  the  quarrel  then  of  Greece  to  Troy  ?     44.f 
What  to  thefe  (bores  th*  aflembled  nations  draws. 
What  calls  for  yengeance  but  a  woman^s  caofe  ? 
Are  fair  endqwrnents,  and  a  beaateous  face, 
BelovM  by  none  but  thofe  of  Atreus*  race  ? 
^I|e  wife  whom  choice  and  paiEon  both  approve,    459 
Sure  every  wife  and  worthy  man  will  Jove. 
Nor  did  my  fair-one  lefs  diftinftion  claim  $ 
Slave  as  (he  was»  my  foul  adorM  the  dame. 
Wrong'd  in  my  love,  all  proffers  I  difUuai 
BecervM  for  once,  I  truft  not  kings  again.  45s 

Sfe.have  my  anfwer — ^what  remains  to  do. 
Your  king,  UlyfTes,  may  confult  with  you. 
WhSkt  needs  be  the  defence  this  arm  can  make  f 
Has  he  npt  walls  n,o  human  force  can  (bake  ? 
fhs  he  not  fencM  his  guarded  navy  round,  46^ 

With  pile^y  with  rampartSi  and  a  trench  profound  I 
And  will  not  thefe  (the  wonders  he  has  donej 
Kepel  the  rage  of  Priam's  (ingle  fon  ? 
There  was  a  time  (*twas  when  for  Greece  I  fought) 
jW^en  Hs6lor's  prowefs  no  fuch  wonders  wrought  j  465 
He  kept  the  verge  of  Troy,  nor  dai**d  to  wait 
Achilles  fury  at  the  Scaean  gatei; 
He  try*d  it  once,  and  fcarce  was  fav'd  by  fate* 
But  how  thofe  ancient  enmities  are  o'er  | 
pG^*morrow  we  the  favouring  Gods  implore  | 
Then  (hall  you  fee  our  parting  vefl^ls  crown'd,       470 
And  hear  with  oars  the  Hellefpont  refound. 
The  third  day  hence,  (hall  Pthia  greet  our  fails« 
^^  mighty  Neptune  fend  wt>{itioas  gales  j  '        * 

Pthia 
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Jkkia  to  lier  Achilles  (hall  reftore  475 

The  wealth  he  left  for  this  detefted  fhore : 
Thither  t(ie  fpoils  of  this  long  war  fhall  pafs. 
The  ruddy  gold,  the  fteel,  and  ihining  brafs; 
^j  beauteous  captiTes  thither  I'll  convey. 
And  all  that  reffs  of  my  unravlfh^d  prey.  48<^. 

One  only  valued  gift  your  tyrant  gave,* 
And  that  refumM,  the  fair  Lymefiian  (lave. 
Then  tell  him,  loud,  that  all  the  Greeks  may  hear, 
fLn^  learn  to  fcom  the  wretch  they  bafely  fear  ) 
(For,  arm^d  in  impudence,  mankind  he  braves,       4S5 
And  meditates  new  cheats  on  all  his  Haves  j 
Though  fliamelefs  as  he  is,  to  face  thefe  eyes 
Is  what  he  dares  not  j  if  he  dares  he  dies) 
€*cAl  him,  ^11  terms,  all  commerce,  I  decline. 
Nor  ihare  his  council,  nor  his  battle  join ;  490 

For  once  decei^M,  was  his  $  but  twice,  were  mine. 
No— let  the  ftupid  prince,  whom  Jove  deprives 
Of  fenfe  avd  juftke,  run  where  frenzy  drives  j 
fUt  gifts  are  hateful :  kings  of  fuch  a  kind 
Stand  l^ut  as  flaves  before  a  noble  mind.  4^5 

Not  though  he  proferM  all  himfelf  pofleft. 
And  all  his  rapine  could  fronx  others  wreft  ; 
Not  all  the  golden  tides  of  wealth  that  crowa 
fihe  many-peopled  Orchomenian  town  ^ 
Hot  all  proud  Thebes*  uarivard  walls  contain,        ^99 
Tho  worlds  great  emprefs  oa  th*  Egyptian  plain, 
{That  fpreads  her  conquefls  o*er  a  thoufand  ftates. 
And  pours  her  heroes  through  a  hundred  gates, 
fFwo  handled  hoiiemen,  and  two  hundred  cars 
Krona  each  wide  portal  tflVuog  to  the  wars)  505 

Though 
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Though  bribes  were  heapM  on  bribes,. in  number  mori 
Th»n  duft  in  fields,  or  fands  along  the  (bore ; 
Should  alltbefe  offers  for  my  friendfhip  call  |. 
*Tis  he  that  offers,  and  I  fcom  them  all. 
Atrides*  daughter  never  fliall  be  led  51^ 

(AA.ill-malchM  confort)  to  AchilJes*  bed; 
Like  golden  Venus  though  (he  charmed  the  hearty 
And  vy'd.with  Pallas  in  the  works  of  art. 
Some  greater  Greek,  let  thofe  high  nuptials  grace, 
I  hate  alliance  with  a  tyrant^s  race.  51  j 

If  Heaven  reftore  roe  to  my  realms  with  life* 
The  reverend  Peleus  (hall  cleft  my  wife. 
The(falian  nymphs  there  are,  of  form  divine, 
And  kings  that  fue  to  mix  their  Uood  with  mine, 
Bleft.in  kind  love  my  years  (liaU  glide  away,  5cd 

Content  withjoft  hereditary  fway ; 
There,  deaf  for  ever  to  the  martial  ilrife^ 
Enjoy  the  dear  prerogatiTe  of  life. 
Life  'm  not  to  be  bought  with  heaps  of  gold  | 
Not  all  Apollo*s  Pythian  treafuree  hold,  jaj 

Or  Troy  once  held,  in  peace  and  pride  of  fway. 
Can  bribe  the  poor  pofTefnon  of  a  day  1. 
Loft  herds  and  trea Aires,  we  by  arms  regirittt 
And  (leeds  unrivaPd  on  the  dufty  plain,  t 
But  from  our  lips  the  vital  fpirit  Aed,  ^0 

Jltfiums  no  more  to  wake  the  filent  dead. 
My  fates  long  fince  by  Thetis  were  difclosM, 
And  .each  alternate,  life  or  fame,  propoi'dj 
Here,  if  I  ftay,  before  the  Trojan  town, 
Short  is  my  date^  but  deathlefs  my  renown  |  53} 

It 
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If  I  returni  I  quit  immortil  prsife 

For  yean  on  yeart,  fttid  long-extended  Aiyt * 

ConvincMj  though  Ute,  I  find  my  fond  miftake^ 

And  warn  the  Giveks  the  wffer  choice  to  make  i 

To  quit  theft  fhores,  their  native  feati  enjoy^         549 

Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 

Jove*t  ami  difplayM  aitertt  her  from  the  ikiei  | 

Her  hearts  are  (Erengthen*d»  and  her  gloriei  rift. 

Go  then,  to  Greece  report  our  fix!*d  deiign  \ 

Bid  all  your  counfefs,  all  your  armiet  join^  54,1 

Let  aH  your  forces^  all  your  arts  confpinf 

To  fave  the  ihipt,  the  troopt,  the  ehiefi ,  from  fire* 

One  ftraugem  has  faiPd,  and  others  will  t 

Ye  find,  Achilles  is  unconquerM  ftill, 

ijo  then^digeft  my  mefiage  as  ye  may— «*  55^ 

But  here  this  night  let  revecend  Phoenix  (lay  & 

His  tediouf  toils  and  hoary  hairs  demand 

A  peaceful  death  in  Ptbia*a  fdendly  Iand« 

But  whether  he  remain,  or  fail  with  me, 

His  age  be  facred,  and  his  will  be  free.  '  |^| 

The  ibn  of  Peleuicea'sM  t  the  chiefs  around 
In  filence  wrapt,  in  confternation  drown*d, 
Attend  the  ftem  reply.    Thru  Phoenix  rofei 
(Down  his  white  beard  a  (beam  of  forrow  flows) 
And  while  the  Cate  of  fuffering  Greece  he  mourned,  5^9 
With  accent  weak  thefe  tender  words  returned  1 

Divine  Achilles  !  wilt  thou,  then  retire, 
And  leave  our  hofts  in  blood,  our  fleets  on  fire  f 
If  wrath  fo  dreadful  fiU  thy  ruthleft  mind* 
Hqw  AaU  thy  fxi«iid|  thy  PboNiix,  ftay  behind  t     $€$ 

Th« 
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The  royal  Pelens,  when  from  Pthia's  coaft 
He  fent  thee  early  to  th'  Achaian  hoft  $ 
Thy  youthy  a$  then  in  fage  debates  unikiird. 
And  new  to  perils  of  the  direful  field  t 

?e  bade  roe  teach  thee  all  the  ways  of  war|  $79 

o  Ihine  in  councils,  and  in  camps  to  dare. 
Never,  ah  never  let  me  leave  thy  fide  ! 
No  time  /hall  part  us,  and  no  fate  divide. 
Not  though  the  God»  that  breathM  my  life»  reftore 
^l^f  bloom  i  boafted,  and  the  port  I  bore^  575 

^hen  Greece  of  old  beheld  my  youthful  flames, 
(Delightful  Greece,  the  land  of  lovely  dames !) 
My  father,  faithlefs  to  my  mother^s  arms» 
Old  as  he  was,  adored  a  ftranger^s  charms. 

itrv'd  what  youth  could  do  (at  her  defire)  ^Sa 

{>  Vfin  the  damfel,  and  prevent  my  fire. 
My  fire  with  curfes  loads  my  hated  head. 
And  cries,  "  Ye  furies  I  barren  be  his  bed.'' 
Infernal  Jove^  the  vengeful  fiends  below, 
^d  rutblefs  Proferpine,  coufirmM  his  vow.  5S5 

^efpair  and  grief  diftradl  my  labouring  mind  ! 
Gods  I  what  a  crime  my  impious  heart  defign'd  I 
I  thought  (but  fome  kind  God  that  thought  fupprefl) 
To  plunge  the  poniard  in  my  father^s  bread : 
trhen  meditate  my  flight ;  my  friends  in  vain  590 

With  prayers  entreat  me,  and  with  force  detain. 
On  fat  of  rams,  black  bulls,  and  brawny  fwine. 
They  daily  feaft,  with  draughts  of  fragrant  wine  1 
Strong  guards  they  placM,  and  watch'd  nine  nights 

entire  | 
"TBc  rooft  and  porches  flara'd^with  conftant  &rt.     595 
•  Th^ 
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The  tenthy  I  farc*d  the  gmtet  unftea  of  all  | 
And,  favourM  by  dK  nigli^  o^ericapM  tlie  ivall. 
My  travels  thence  through  fpoeioas  Greece  extmd  | 
In  Pthia^s  court  at  laft  1117  labours  end. 
Your  fire  received  me,  as  his  ifm  carelsM,  49% 

With  gifts  enriehM,  ind  with  poflHIioos  blcfi*d« 
The  ftrong  Dolopians  thenceforth  ownM  1117  reigo» 
And  all  die  coaA  that  nins  along  ^  main* 
By  loyt  to  thee  his  bounties  I  repaid. 
And  early  wildom  to  thy  ibul  conveyed  t  605 

Great  as  thon  art,  my  Icflbns  made  thee  brave, 
A  child  I  took  thse,  but  a  hero  gave. 
Thy  infant  breaft  a  like  afieaion  IhowM  | 
Still  in  my  anns  (an  erer*pleafing  load), 
iQr  at  my  knee,  by  Phoenix  would* A  thou  ftand|     <!• 
No  food  was  grateful  but  from  Phcenix*  hand. 
I  pafs  my  watchings  o*er  thy  helplefs  years, 
The  tender  labours,  the  compliant  cares  1 
The  Gods  (I  diought)  reversed  their  hard  decree,     * 
And  Phoenix  fek  a  Other's  |oys  in  thee  i.  6*5 

Thy  growing  ▼irtues  )«ftily*d  my  cares. 
And  promi%*d  comfort  to  my  iilver  hairs* 
Now  be  thy  rage,  thy  fatal  rage,  mfignM  f 
A  cruel  heart  ill  fuits  a  manly  mind  i  . 
.The  Gods  (the  only  greai,  and  only  wife>  (i« 

Are  9M>v*d  by  oiierings,  tows,  and  facrifice  | 
Offending  man  their  high  compaffion  wins. 
And  dafly  prayers  atone  for  daily  fins. 
Prayers  are  JoYe*s  daughters,  of  celeftial  race, 
Ximc  are  their  £eet,  and  wrinkkd  it  thstc  face  |     6t$ 

Wi* 
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With  bumblr  mko  and  witik  d^fft«d«fm 
Conftant  tJiUBy  £oUo««  where  iafttftioe  flies  i^ 
f  njaiioe,  ft^tt  ere^j  aa4  uac9a&i'd«  1 

Sweeps  the  wide  earths  and  tramf^es  o*er  flianUAri*  > 
IfHule  prayer^,  to  heal  her  wrongs^  mofveiowbditiid.  J 
Who  hears  thefe  daughters  ef  almighty  Jove, 
For  blm  they  mediafe  to  the  tbroae  ashore  s 
When  manr^e^s  the  bunhle  f«k  diey  mahei 
The  (ire  revenges  lor  the  daugtor^  Me  ; 
JFrpm  Jove  coniniiftoA*dt  fisroe  ta^iiAice  then    '      4|s 
Defcends,  to  piHiifli  iiorele»Cing  vmo. 
Ob,  ]et  not  headlong  faffioo  bear  tha  fieay  i 
Thefe  feconciiing  <3oddefiea  obeys 
Due  honours  to  the  Ibed  of  Jove  bebng } 
fi^e  h0Doiv8.cslm  the  £eiK:e«  and  bend  the  1  reag:.  ^Hk 
Were  thele  not  ^aid  fhee  by  the  tumt  we  hniig» 
Were  rage  jUill  harboured  in  the  baiigfaty  fcingi 
Kor  Greece,  noe  «11  her  fertunca*  (heokl  ongi^ 
Thy  friead  to  flead  i^sft  lb  joft  a  rage. 
But  jlince  what  honour  aflcs,  the  ^aeral  fenda,        ^4:5 
And  fends  by  thofe  whom  moft  thy  heart  eonmeads. 
The  beft  and  oobfeft  of  the  Orecian  teaia  | 
Permit  not  thefe  to  fiie,  and  Cue  in  vam ! 
Let  me  (my  fon)  an  andent  fa^l  unfold, 
A  4i^^t  example  drawn  from  times  of  old ;  <  ^ 

Hear  what  our  fathers  were,  and  ifrhat  their  prallb. 
Who  contjuer'd  their  revenge  in  former  days* 
Where  Calydon  on  rocky  mountains  ftaads, 
Once  fought  tk'  ^tolian  and  Cmtdan  bands; 
<ro  guard  it  thofe,  to  conquer  thofe  advance ;  6^5 

\ad  mutoal  deaths  weredesU  with  mutual  chance. 
3  The 
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The  fiWer  G/nthia  bade  ContentioB  nff. 

In  yengf  ance  o£  negle£led  ikcrifice  j 

On  Oeneus'  fields  ihe  fent  a  monftroua  boart 

That  levtVA  liarvefts,  and  whole  foreih  tore  4         46% 

This  beaft^.w^en  many  a  chief  his  tuiks  had  flain) 

Great  Meleager  ^tch'd  along  the  plain , 

Then*  for  his  fpoilsj  a  new  debate  arofe. 

The  aeighbov  nations  thence  commencing  foc8« 

Strong  as  they  were,  the  bold  Curetes  fatl*d»  $$f 

While  Meleager*s  thundering  arm  prevailed  t 

Till  rage  at  length  infiam'd  his  lofty  breaft 

(For  rage  invades  the  wifeft  apd  the  beft). 

Curs'd  by  Alth«a»  to  his  wrath  he  yields,  ' 
And  in  hj«  wi|e*s  embrace  fiMgots  ^be  field*.  </% 

**  (She  from  Mafpeflk  fprang^  divinely  fairi 
"  And  matcUefs  Idas,  more  than  mao  in  warj 
'*  The  God  of  day  ador*d  the  aother^s  charms  4 
*'  Againft  the  God  the  fathsr  bent  jbis  arms  c 
^  Th*  affii^bd  pair,  their  ibrrows  to  proclaim^        jyy 
^'  From  Cleopatra  changed  this  daughter's  narne^ 
**  And  caU'd  Alcyone  j  a  name  to  ihow 
"*  The  faeher*t  grief,  the  mourning  mother's  woe.^*) 
To  her  the  chief  retired  from  ibern  debate* 
But  found  no  peace  from  fierce  Althxa^  hate i      6%4 
Althssa's  bate  th'  unhappy  warriour  drew, 
Wbofe  luckleA  band  fats  royal  uncle  ilew  | 
She  beat  the  gnnuid,  and  call*d  the  powers  beneatl^ 
On  her  own. Ion  to  wieak  her  brother's  death  1 
HeH  heard  her  curfes  from  the  realms  profound,     685; 
And  the  red  fiouU  tb«l  W9tk  the  a^htly  rounds 
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In  vain  ^tolia^er  deliverer  waits. 

War  (hakes  her  walls,  and  thunders  at  her  gates. 

She  fent  ambafladors,  a  chofen  band, 

^riefts  of  the  Gods,  and  elders  of  the  land ;  69^ 

Befoilght  the  chief  to  fkve  the  finking  ftate : 

Their  prayers  were  urgent,  and  their  proffers  great  i 

(Full  fifty  acre*  of  the  richcft  ground. 

Half  pafture  green,  and  half  with  vineyards  crowned.) 

His  fuppliant  father,  aged  Ocneuts,  came  $  695 

His  fillers  foilowM ;.  ev'n  the  vengeful  dame 

Althsa  fues  $  his  friends  before  him  fall : 

He  ftands  relentlefs,  and  reie6ls  them  all. 

Mean  while  the  vi£Vor*s  ihout»  afcend  the  flues  | 

Y h^  walU  are  fcaPd^  the  rolling  flames  arife  |        700^ 

At  length  his  wife  (a  form  divine)  appeaj3» 

With  pitrcing  cries,  and  fupplicating  tears  | 

She  paints  the  horrours  of  a.  conquered  town^ 

The  heroes  fiain,  the  palaces  overthrown-, 

'IHe  matr(m«  ravifliM,  the  whole  race  enflavM :«      70  e» 

The  wurrriour  heard,  he  vanquiih'd>  and  he  fav^d. 

Th*  ^tolians,  long  difdain^d^  now  took  their  tum^ 

And  left  the  chief  their  broken  faith,  to. mourn*. 

Learn  hence,  betimes  to  curb  pernicious  iret 

fc%>r  ftayv  tili  yonder  flftets  afcend  in  fire :  71a 

Accept  the  prefents  j  draw  thy  conquering  fward^. 

And  be  amongfb  our  guardian  G«ds  adored. 

Thus  he.   The  ftem  Achillea  thus  reply *d^. 
My  fecqnd  father,  and  my  reverend  guide : 
Thy  friend,  beliieve  me,  no  foch  gifts  demands,      ^15' 
And  afiCs  no  honours  from  a  monarf  handi; 

Jove 


Jove  hoROtm  mt,  and  fovotirs  mjr  ddigtit } 

His  pleafure  guides  me,  and  hit  will  confiiiee  t 

And  here  I  ftay  (if  Aieh  hii  high  Mwft) 

While  lifeH  warm  fpirit  beats  within  my  hread.      fMm 

Yet  hear  one  word,  and  lodge  it  in  thy  heart  i 

No  more  moltft  ne  on  Atridts*  part  i 

Is  it  for  him  thefe  tears  are  taught  to  Aow» 

For  him  thefe  forrows?  for  tfiy  mortai  fos^ 

A  generous  friend  (hip  no  cold  medium  hnowt,       7s  j 

Bums  with  one  iove»  with  one  refentment  glows  | 

One  ihould  our  interefta  and  our  paflions  be  | 

My  friend  moft  hate  the  man  that  injores  mc* 

Dothi«,  myPhosnix,  'tis  a  generous  parti' 

And  fliare  my  realms^  my  honours,  and  itej  heart.  fi% 

Let  thefe  rettnm :  onr  voyage,  or  oin-  ftayi 

Reft  undetermined  till  the  dawning  day. 

He  ceas*d  3  then  ordered  for  the  iage's  bed 
A  warmer  couch  with  numerous  carpets  fpread, 
yrith  that,  ftem  Ajax  hie  long  filence  broke^         73  ^ 
And  thus,  ianfpatieot,  to  Ulyffcs  fpokes 

Hence  let  ns  go-^why  wafts  we  time  in  vaia.' 
See  what  effM  out  loiw  AibmUfions  gain  I 
Lik*d  or  Mt  likM,  hfs  words* wa  muft  relate, 
The  Gstefca  expe&  thcm>  and  our  heroes  wait^      740 
Proud  aa  he  is,  that  iron-heart  retains 
Its  ftubborn  pafpoie,  and  hia  friends  dtfdatnt^ 
Stem  and  unpitying ! .  if  a  brother  bleed. 
On  juft  atonementf  wa  temit  the  deed  ) 
A  iire  the  (laughter  of  bis  ion  foi^ives  |  f^f 

The  price  oC  bWod  dsfehnrg^d^  the  murderer  Uvea  1 
Vot.  U  U  The 
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The  haughtieft  hearts  at  length  their  rage  refign> 

And  gifts  can  conquer  every  ibul  \ML  thine. 

The  Gods  that  unrelenting  breaft  have  AnVd, 

ifind  cursed  thee  with  a  mind  that  cannot  yield.       750 

One  woman-Have  was  ravilhM  from  thy  arms  2 

Loy  feven  are  ofFerM,  and  of  equal  cbannsy. 

Then  hear,  Achilles !  be  of  bettcsr  mind  f 

Revere  thy  roof»  wad  to  fby  guefts  be  kind'; 

And  know  the  men»  of  all  the  Grecian  hoft*  75.^ 

Wha  honour  worth,  and  prize  thy  valour  moft» 

Oh  foul  of  battles,  and  thy  peopIe*s  guide ! 
(To  Ajax  thus  the  firftof  Gvceks  reply *d) 
Well  haft  thou  fpoke  |  bat  at  the  tyiaot^s  name^ 
My  rage  rekindles,  and  my  £b«l  *s  on  flame  sr       y$o, 
*Tis  juft  refentment,  and  becomes  the  brave  y 
Difgrac'd,  difhonour'd,  like  the  vileft  flave ! 
Return  then,  heroes  I  and  our  anfwecbear. 
The  glorious  combat  is  no  more  my  care ;. 
Not  till,  amidft  yon  finking  navy  flam^  ^5^ 

The  blood  of  Greeks  ihall  dye  the  iable  main.;. 
Not  till  the  flames,  by  He£lor's  fwy  th^wn> 
Confume  your  veflels,  and  approach  o^y  own  y 
Juft  there,  th*  impetvons  homteide  fliall  ftand^ 
There  ceafe  his  battle,  and  there  feel  out  hand.      770 

This  faid,  each  prince  a  doable  goblet  crown*d» 
And  cafta  large  libation  on  the  ground ; 
Then  to  their  yeflels,  through  the  gloomy  fliade$« 
The  chiefs  return ;  divine  Ulyfles  leads. 
Meantime  Achilles*  ilaves  prepared  a  bed,  77^ 

With  fleeces,  carpets,  aad  (oft  Usen  fprcadi 

.  .   There, 
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There,  till  the  iaered  morn  reftor*d  the  day, 
In  (lumber  fweet  the  reverend  Phoenix  lay. 
Buit  in  hit  inner  tent,  an  ampler  fpace, 
Achillei  flept  i  and  in  hie  warm  embrace  780 

Fair  Diomede  of  the  Lelbian  race. 
Laft,  for  Patroclut  was  the  eoueh  preparM, 
Whofe  nightly  joyt  the  beauteous  Iphii  /har*d  | 
Adiilles  to  hit  friend  confignM  her  channi, 
When  Seyrot  fell  before  hit  conquering  armi*        7I5 
And  now  th*  ele£led  chief i,  whom  Greece  had  fent, 
PafbM  through  the  hoftt,  and  reachM  the  royal  tent* 
Then  rifing  all,  with  gobleta  in  their  hands, 
(The  peers,  and  leaders  of  th?  Achaian  bands,. 
Haird  their  return.  Atrides  firft  begun^  1  799 

Say  what  fuccefs  I  divine  Laertes*  fon  1. 
Achillei*  high  refolves  declare  to  all) 
Returns  the  chiefs  or  muft  our  navy  fall  I 
.  threat  king  of  nations  I  (Ithacvs  replyM) 
Tix*d  IS  his  wrath,  unconqtierM  irhis  pride  |         79^ 
He  flighu  thyi  friendship,  thy  propofals  fcorns,. 
And,  thus  implored,  with  fiercer  fury  burns  j 
To  fave  our  army,  and  our  fleets,  to  free,, 
eli  not  his  cares  but  left  to  Greece  and  thee«. 
Your  eyes  (hall  view,  when  morning  paints  the  flcy, 
Beneath  hisoara  the  whitening  billows  fly, 
Us  too  he  bids  our  oars  and  fails  employ, 
Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-proteAed  Troy  | 
Tor  Jove  o*erihades  her  with  his  arm  divine, 
Infpires  her  war,  and  bids  her  glory  fliine.  U$ 

Such  was  his  won)  1  what  farther  he  declar*d» 
Thefe  facred  heralds  and  gitat  Ajax  heard. 

U  a  j 
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Safe  t3a  tran^Mvt  Mm  to  1 

Whci  BBagniiig  illiwu  t  if  oAerbt  Abcick»  Si9 

Pistgt  is  ^Kicii^  and  iisi 

Xllyfksceaa^dt  dift  gieafc  Ackaoa  boft» 

Aaadtkeftmif^y.    Tydidcsfai^e 

The  gpneral  ficace,  and  ■■ifiati  li  ^•kg  g  tt$ 

Wliy  fl&Mld  we  grfb t»  pnwd  AcUIks  lead' 

Or  ftnre  wini  prayers  nis  Mn^nty  mw  to  mbb^* 

His  cotmtry*s  woes  ^  ^ones  to  deride. 

And  prayers  w31  VvBril  Aat  fWelUi^  iitact  widi  pride. 

Be  die  fierce  impalle  of  his  ragtobey*di  Sad 

Onr  battles  let  Iub^  or  deftrt,  or  aid; 

Then  let  him  arm  wba  Jowb  or  be  ddak  fit  { 

That,  to  his  madnelsy  or  to  Hcvkii  commit « 

What  for  onrfelTes  we  cais  is  always  o«rs  ^ 

This  nighty  let  dne  npstk  relrdb  o«r  powers  t%^ 

(For  ftreogthcoofifis  in  ^rits  md  in  bloody 

And'tbofe  are  ow*d4o  geneioos  wine  and  food)  { 

But  when  the  foTy  mtfehger  of  day 

Strikes  the  blo«  iBonntrins  witb  her  golden  ncff 

RangM  at  the  ftyps,  lit  all  our  Iqtiodrons  iine»     8f» 

In  naming  arms,  ft  long  esMiided  line : 

In  the  dread  front  let  great  Atrides  ktad^ 

The  firft  in  dMger,  aft  in  high  comnamL 

Shouts,  of  acciftitti  the  HAening  herMs  raiie» 
Then  each  to  Hiavcn  the  due  Hbftti«(is  pa^a  i         S ^5 
Till  deep,  descending  o'er  the  teiMn,  boftowl 
1  he  grattfiil  Utoiittgf  cy£  defir'd  repoft»  . 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Night  Adventure  of  Diomed  and  UlyfTes. 

UPON  the  refufal  of  Achilles  to  return  to  the  arm^r, 
the  diftrefs  of  AgamemniHi  k  defcribed  in  the  moft 
lively  manner.  H^  takes  no  reft  that  night,  but 
paiTes  through  the  canip»  awaking  the  leaders,  and 
contNving  M  poifible  methods  for  the  public  fafety. 
Men^faLuSy'Neffory-UlyfTe*,  and  Diomed,  are  em- 
ployed in  railing  the  reft  of  the  captains.  They  call 
a  council  of  war,  and  determine  to  fend  fcouts  into 
the  enemy^s  camp,  >to  learn  th^ir  pofture,  and  difco* 
▼er  their  intentions.  Diomcd  undertakes  this  ha- 
zardous enterprise,  and  makes  choice  of  UlyfTes  for 
his  companion.  In  their  pafTage  they  furprize  Dolon, 
vlidm  He£tor  had  fent  on  a  like  defign  to  the  c^mf 
of  the  Grecians.  From  hTm  they  are  informed  of 
the  fituation  of  the  Trojan  and  auxiliary  forces,  and 
particularly  of  Rhefus,  and  the  Thracians  who  were 
lately  arrived.  They  pafs  on  with  fuccefs  ;  kill 
Rhelus.  with  feveral  ot  his  officers,  and  feize  the 
famous  horfes  of  that  prince,  with  which  they  return 
in  triumph  to  the  camp. 

The  fame  night  continues  ^  the  iceoe  Hes  in  ihe 
two  campsvi. 
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AL  L  nigbt  the  chiefs  before  their  Teflels  lay^ 
And  loft  in  deep  the  labours  of  the  days 
All  but  the  king;  with  various  thoughts  oppreft^ 
His  €ountry*8  cares  lay  reeling  in  his  breaft. 
j£i  i^en^  by  lightnings,  Jove^s  ctherial  power  5 

Foretells  the  rattling  hail,  or  weighty  fliowerj 
Or  fends  foft  fnows  to  whiten  all  the  Ihorey 
Or  bids  the  brazen  throat  of  war  to  roar  s 
By  fits  one  flafh  fucceeds  as  one  eaqiires^ 
^fiid  heaven  fiadies  thick  with  momentary  firet*       a^ 
So  bttrfbng  frequent  from  Atrides*  breaft. 
Sighs  following  fighs  his  inward  feart  confett* 
Now  o>r  the  fields,  deje^bd,  he  furveys 
Jiom'tlicni^d  Trojan  fires  the  mounting  blaac} 
Hears  in  the  paffing  wind  their  mofick  blow>  MS 

And  oraikfl  diftinft  the  yoictfs  of  the  foe. 
Mow  looking  backwards  to  the  fleet  and  coaft* 
Anxious  he  (brrows  for  th^  endanger*d  hoft. 
He  rends  his  hairs  in  facrifice  to  Jove, 
And  fues  to  him  that  ever  lives  above :  so 

Inly  he  groans  |  while  glory  and  defpair 
Divide  hit  heart|  and  wage*a  doubtful  war* 

U^  Athoo« 


A  thoufand  cares  his  labouring  breaft  revolves  9 
To  feek  fagc  Neftor  now  tlie  efaief  refolves. 
With  him,  in  wholefome  counfels,  to  debate  25 

What  yet  remains  t0  fave  th'  afflicted  fate,      ' 
He  rofe,  and  firft  he  caft  his  mantle  round. 
Next  on  his  feet  the  (hining  fandals  bound  ; 
A  lion^s  yellow  fpoils  his  back  coocealM} 
His  warlike  hand  a  pointed  javelin  held.  3d 

Mean  vthSle  bis  bfotter,  preil  with  e^iud  woes. 
Alike  deoy^d  the  gifu  of  ibft  repoie. 
Laments  forOnMce^  that  m  his  cauie  before 
So  much  had  Suffer* i,  and  muft  fuiFei:  mope« 
^  leopard*s  lpott«d  hid^  bis  ihouldecs  %f-ead  ^  4| 

A  brazen  faelwtt  g littdr^d  oa  bis  head  t 
Thus  (witK  a  iavdiitt  in  bi«  bM»d}  be  went 
To  wake  Atrides  in  thiK«x>y4l  t9f^. 
Already  wak'd»  Atrides  b^  d^iary'd, 
•lis  armonr  bttckltog  U  bis  vefers  fi4«p  ig§ 

Joyful  they  m«ti  th^  SpAvlaa  tbus  begun « 
Why  putt  my  bcotber  jubs-  bright  armour  on  ? 
Sends  he  fome  ipf,  imt^.thfgQi  filent  boMr% 
To  try  yon  camp»  voA  w«tcb  the  Trojan  f9mw^,? 
|9ut  fay,  what  hero  4ni)1  f«iAam  t]»t  talk  ?  4$ 

Such  bold  exploits  micoiDlkioii  coiH-age  aft:  | 
Guideleils,  aloott,  tbnwgh  n^ghc's  datk  fliade  t»gp^ 
And  'mid(l  a  hoftiie  cani|^«xplbKe  the  fpe! 

To  whom  the  king :    In  fucb  dtftreOi  me  fta&4» 
^o  vulgar  couRfel»  cmut  affairs  d^m^iids  59^ 

Greece  to  prererv«y  is  l)0w  ao  eafy  j^t^ 
But  aiks  high  wifdoio»  d«ejp  dafig^j  apdi.  a^  s, 

For 
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For  Jove  avcrfc  our  humble  praytr  <kniei, 

A»d  bows  his  head  to  Hcflor's  facnAce.         ^ 

What  eye  has  witnefs'd,  or  wheu  ear  belicv'd,  j| 

In  one  great  day«  by  one  great  arm  atchiev*d> 

Such  wondrous  deeds  as  He^or's  hand  has  donei 

And  we  behrtd,  the  laft  revolving  fun 

^hat  honours  the  belov'd  of  Jove  adorn  ! 

Sprung  from  no  Godi  and  of  no  Goddefs  borni        4^ 

Yet  fuch  bis  a£lS|  as  Greeks  unborn  ftiall  tell^ 

And  curfe  the  battle  where  their  fathers  felU 

Kow  fpeed  thy  hafty  courfe  along  the  fleet, 
7here  cadi  great  Ajax^  and  the  prince  of  Crete  | 
<>urfelf  to  hoary  Neftor  will  repair.  ^  fj 

To  keep  the  guards  pn  duty,  be  his  care ; 
(For  Neftor*s  influence  bed  that  quarter  guides, 
Whofe  fon  with  Merion  o'er  tht  watch  prefjdes.) 
To  whom  the  Spartan :  Thefe  thy  orders  borne. 
Say  (hall  I  ftay,  or  with  diijpatch  return  ?  70 

There  ihalt  thou  ftay  (the  king  of  men  reply M) 
£lfe  may  we  mifs  to  meet,  without  a  guide. 
The  paths  fp  many,  and  the  camp  fo  wide. 
Still,  with  your  voke,  the  flotbful  foldiers  raife, 
tlrge,  by  their  father's  fame,  their  future  praife.       7.1 
Forget  we  now  our  jftate  and  lofty  birth  f 
Not  titles  here,  hut  vorks,  mud  prove  our  worth. 
To  labour  is  the  lot  of  man  below  j 
^ud  when  Jove  gave  us  life,  he  gave  us  woe. 

This  faid,  each  parted  to  his  feveral  cares  |  {of 

The  king  to  Neftor's  iable  fhip  repairs  i 
The  fage  prote€k>r  of  the  Gredo  he  found 
^tvetchM  in  hi9  bed  with  all  hli  arms  around ; 

TlM 
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The  variout-cblotxrM  fcarf,  the  ihield  he  rears. 
The  (hining  helmet,  and  the  pointed  fynn  :  S5  * 

Tlie  dreadful  weapons  of  the  warriour's  rage, 
That»  old  in  ioms,  difdain*d  the  pea^e  of  age. 
Then,ieaning  on  his  hand  his  watchful  h^d. 
The  hoary  monarch  raisM  his  e^res,  and  faid  t 

What  art  thon,  fpeak,  that  on  defigns  unknownj  9# 
t^ile  others  deep,  thus  range  the  camp  alone  j 
Seek*ft  thou  fome  friend,  or  nightly  centinel  > 
Stand  off,  approach  not,  but  thy  purpofe  teH. 

O  fon  of  Keleus  fthus  the  king  rejoin'd) 
Pride  of  the  Greeks,  and  glory  of  thy  kind  t  95 

ii6  here  the  wretched  Agamemnon  ftands, 
Th'  unhappy  general  of  the  Grecian  hands ; 
Whom  7<>^^  decrees  with  daily  cares  to  bend, 
And  v^8,  that  only  with  his  life  (hall  end ! 
Scarce  can  my  knees  thefe  itembling  limbs  faftatn,  loa 
Xnd  fcarce  my  heart  fupport  its  load  of  pain. 
Ho  tafte'of  ileep  thcfe  heavy  eyes  have  known  i 
Confused,  and  fad,  I  wander  thus  alone. 
With  fears  diftraJEVed,  with  no  fixM  defign  | 
And  aM  my  people'^s  miferies  are  mine.  105 

iTanght  of  ufe  thy  <waking  thoughts  fbggefl, 
(Since  cares,  like  mine,  deprive  thy  ibnl  of  reft) 
Impart  thy  counfel,  and  aiflift  thy  friend  { 
Now  let  us  jointly  to  the  trench  defcend,  * 
At  every  |;ate  the  fainting  guard  excite.  110 

^ir'd  with  the  toils  of  day  and  watch  of  night : 
£lfe  may  the  fudden  foe  our  works  invade. 
So  neari  and  favourM  by  the  gloomy  (hade* 
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To  liim  tfatift  Neftor :    Truft  the  Powers  above, 
'KoT  think  proud  He6(or*8  hopes  coiifinn*d  by  Jove  3 
How  ill  agree  the  views  of  vain  fflankiad^ 
And  the  wife  ooiinfeh  of  th*  Eternal  Miiidt 
Audacious  Hedor  1  if  the  Gods  ordain 
That  great  Achilles  rife  and  rage  again. 
What  toils  attend  thee,  and  what  woes'  remain !  lao, 
Lo  faithful  Neftor  thy  coxmnaad  obeys  ; 
The  care  is  next  oor^  other  chiefs  to  rail«« 
Ulyfles,  l)iomed,  we  chiefly  need  ^ 
Meges  for  Ikength,  Oalcus  famM  for  fpeed. 
Soite  other  be  diipatchM  of  nimbler  feet,  x  tj 

To  thofe  tall  ikips,  remoteft  of  the  fleet. 
Where  lie  great  Ajax,  and  the  king  of  Crete. 
To  rouze  the  Spartan  I  myfelf  de^eej 
Dear  as  he  is  to  us,  and  dear  to  thee, 
Vtt  muft  I  tax  his  flolh,  that  claims  no  fliare  130 

With  his  great  brother  in  this  martial  cave  i 
Him  it  behovM  to  every  chief  to  ftie,  . 
Preventing  every  part  perform^  by  yon  { 
For  ftrong  necefltty  our  toils  demands, 
CStims  all  our  hearts,  and  urges  all  our  hands*       13  j 

To  whom  the  king  s  With  reverence  we  allow 
Thy  juft  rebukes,  yet  kam  to  fpare  them  now. 
My  generous  brother  is  of  gentle  kind, 
fit  feeins  rea^ls,  but  bears  a  valiant  miod  i 
'Throogh  too  mofh  deference  to  our  fovereign  (way, 
Content  to  follow  ^^K|ien  we  lead  the  way. 
But  now,  our  ills  induftrious  to  prevent, 
I#on|r  ere  the  reft,  he  rofej^od  fought  my  teat. 

The 


The  chitft  you  nM'd,  already  at  bn  ctU# 
Prepare  to  most  va  ae^r  the  navy  "wqU  ^  945 

Aflembling  tlvQn»  b(4tiii«eii  the  ttmch  Mdg%ibi$, 
Near  the  ni|;bt*^andb»  oor  ch^fisB  couscil  v^ita* 

Then  none  (fatd  Nei^r)  fliali  his  rfiie  wkhHaiKla 
For  great  example*  jsifttfy  eommavd* 

.  With  that  the  venerable  warriAvr  roie  1  150 

The  fhining  gre^uree  his  manly  ltg$  incioi^i 
His  purple  mamk  golden  byqkle$  jotn'fU 
Warm  with  the  fofteil  W4pl»  and  doubly  lh»*d* 
Then,  rufhing  f«em  hit  lent,  he  fiiatch'd  in  hikfe 
Ills  ftefly  lanoiO)  that  lightened  aa  h»  piift*  %$$ 

The  camp  he  travert^d  tbroug^  the  keeping  orpiidU 
StppM  at  Uly0^'  tent,  and  caU'd  aloitd* 
Ulyfles,  fudden  ;|a  the  voice  was  Hut, 
Awakes,  ftarts  up,^  and  itfiiea  fnom.  bia  tent. 
What  new  diftrc£i,  wiwt  fodden  eaufe  of  &igh^      ii# 
Thus  leads,  yon  ^randeriag  in  th«  filcot  aigbt  i, 
O  prudent  chief !  (the  Pylian  fage'Xeptyfd) 
Wife  as  thou  art,  be  now  t^r  wifdoni  tsy'd  }. 
Whatever  means  of  iafety  cian  be.fbughtv        » 
Whatever  cawxfeU  can  infpirc  our  thoiiigfat,(  ^A$ 

Whatever  mechoda,  or  to  %  or  fight  ^  • 
All,  all  depend  en  this  impoitantnigltt  t  . 

He  heard,  returned,  and  took  hia^fNunted  QaM.i 
Then  join'd  the  cfaieis,  and  ibUoft^^l  tbniiigh  the  fielA; 
Wi[^u»ut  fats  tent,  boid  Diomtd  thty  foand,  170 

All  (heatVd  inarma,  hit  brave  companions  round  & 
Each  funk  in  ile^,  eaetended  oa  the  fieldj 
His  head  reclti^BS  ^  iua  boily  fliield* 

A  \rood 
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A  wood  of  ffMUPS  fto^d  hfy  that,  fijtt  upright. 
Shot  from  tlMtr  flaAiing  points  a  quivering  Ifglit,    jyf 
A  buirs  black  bide  eompos'd  the  hero*$  bed  i 
A  fplendid  carpet  roird  betieath  bis  head. 
Thenr  with  hit  foot,  M  Neftoi*  gently  fltakes 
The  flumbering  chief,  and  in  tliefe  words  awakes  ; 

itife,  Ton  of  Tydeus !  to  the  braTe  and  ftrong      i8# 
Reft  feems  inglorious,  and  the  night  too  long. 
But  fleep'ft  thou  now  ?  when  from  yon  hill  the  foe 
HsMigt  o'er  the  fleet,  and  (hades  our  walls  below  ? 

At  thiiy  foft  fliinaber  from  his  eyelids  fled  $ 
The  warriour  faw  the  hoary  chief,  and  faid,  igr 

Wondrous  old  man  !  whoie  foul  no  refpite  knows^ 
Though  years  and  honours  bid  thee  feek  repofe. 
Let  yofingcr  Greeks  cur  fleeping  warriouts  wake  i 
Hi  fits  thy  age  thefe  toils  to  undertake. 
My  friend  (he  aniwerM)  generoi»s  is  thy  care,        1^9 
Thefe  toils,  my  fubjeds  and  my  foos  might  bear. 
Their  loyal  thoughts  and  pious  loves  conipire 
To  eafe  a  fovereign,  and  relieve  a  {ire« 
^uC  new  the  laft  defpair  furrounds  our  hod } 
Kg  hour  mnft  pais,  no  moment  muft  be  loft  s  j  95 

Each  Gngle  Greek,  in  this  conclufive  llrife. 
Stand*  en  the  fiiarpeft  edge  of  death  or  life  1 
ITet,  if  my  years  thy  kind  regard  engage, 
Employ  thy  youth  as  I  employ  my  age  | 
Succeed  to  ihtft  my  cares,  and  rouze  the  reft ;         90^ 
He  ferves  me  moft,  who  ferves  his  country  heft* 

This  faid,  the  hero  o*er  his  fliouiders  flung 
A  lion*s  fpoils,  diat  to  hit  ipiclea  hvngi 
Then  feiz*d  his  ponderous  lance,  and  ftrode  along. 

S  Megcf 
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Meges  the  bold,  with  Ajax  famM  f<»r  fpeed;     '      205^ 
^The  w^rriour  routMy  and  to  th*  entrrnchments  lod; 
And  now  the  chiefs  approach  the  nightly  guard' f 
A  wakeful  fquadron,  each  in  arms  prepared  1 
Th*  unweai7'd  watch,  their  liftening  leaders  keep^ 
And)  couching  clofe,  repel  invading  deep.  11  • 

€0  faithful  dogs  their  fleecy  charge  maintainy 
With  toil  prote6ted  from  the  prowling  tnin^ 
When  the  gaunt  lionefs)  with  hunger  bold^ 
Springs  from  the  mountains  towVd  the  guarded  fold  1 
Through  breaking  woods  her ruftling  courftthey  hear; 
fcoudy  and  more  loud,  the  clamours  ftrike  their  ear^ 
Of  hounds  and  men ;  they  ftart>  they  gaae  around,. 
Watch- every  fide,  and  turn  to  every  found. 
Thus  watch*dthe  Gteciansi  cautious  of  furpriie» 
Each  voice,  each  motion,  drew  their  ears  and  eyes  }  aa^. 
Each  ftep  of  pa(Hng  feet  increa^M  th*  affnght^ 
And  hoftile  Troy  was  ever  full  in  (igbt. 
Neftor  with  joy  the  wakeful  band  furvey*d; 
And  thus  accoftod  through  the  gloomy  ihade  s 
*Tis  well,  my  fons!  your  nightly  cares  employ ;     ««5. 
Blfe  muft  our  hoft  become  the  fcom  of  Trey. 
Watch  thus,  and  Greece  iball  livfr— The  hero  fsud } 
Then  o>r  the  trench  the  following  chieftains  led. 
His  fon,  and  god-like  Merion  marcfa'd  behind 
(For  thefe  the  pvinces^  to  thdr  council  joinM)  $         a 30, 
(The  tienches  paft,  th*  affembled  kings  around 
In  filent'ftate  the  confiftory  ciown*d. 
A  place  there  was  yet  undefird»withgore. 
The  fpot  where  Hector  ftop^d  ki».rag«:  before  | 

When 
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When  night  defcendiiig,  i&om  his  vengeful;  hand    %'^f. 
Reprieved  the  relicks  of  the  Ocecian  band : 
(The  plain  befide  with  mangled  conpfe  was  fpread^ 
And  HI  his  progrefs  mark'd  b^  heaps  pf  dead.) 
There  fat  the  mouxnful  kings.:  when  Neleus*  fon 
fht  council  opening,  in.  thcfe-  words  begun  s  S40 

Is  there  (faid  he)  a  chief  fo  greatly  bravei, 
His  life  to  hazard,  and  his  countsy  fave  I 
Lives  there  a  maji^  who  iingly  dares  to  go 
To  yondec  camp,  ov  feize  fome  ftraggling  foe  f 
CStr,  favoured  by  the  night,  approach  fo  near,  945 

^heir  fpeecfa,  dieir  epunfeU,  and  defigns,  to  hear  ?. 
If  to  befiege  oui;  navies  they  prepare. 
Or  Troy  once  more  muft  be  the  feat  of  war  i^ 
This  could  he  leam^  and  to  our  peers  recite, 
/kad  pafs  unharmed  the  dangers  of  the  night  i        ^50 
What  fame  were  his  through,  all  fucceeding  days, 
Wliile  Phoebus  (hines,  or  men  have  tongues  to  praifei 
What  gifts  his  gr-ateful  country  would  beftow? 
What  muft  not  Gseece  to  her  deliverer  owe  ^ 
^  fable  ewe  eaeh.  leader  flu)uld>  provide,  955 

With  each  a  fable  lambkin  by  her  iide } 
At  every  rite  his  ihare  ibould  be  increased*. 
And  his  the  foremoft  honours  of  the  feaft*. 
Fear  held  them  mute  s.  alone,  untaught  to  feait, 
fiPydides  fpoke— The  man  you  (eek,  ia  here.  2^ 

7hrough,yon  black  camps  to  bend  my  dangerous  way. 
Some  God  within  commands,  and  I  obey* 
But  let  fonve  other  chofen  warriour  join. 
To  raife  my  bopcs«  and  frcond  my  defign*. 
'    £  By 
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Bf  mntnl  contdence,  ud  motdd  aid,  «65 

Great  deeds  ate  done,  aAd  great  difeoterieft  nMde  % 
The  wife  new  prudence  from  the  wife  aeqnitey 
And  one  brave  hero  fans  another's  fire* 

Contendtng  leaders  at  the  word  arofe : 
Each  generous  breaft  with  emulatioli  glews :  «7« 

So  brave  a  ta(k  each  Ajax  ftrovc  to  fliawr. 
Bold  Merion  ftiwe,  and  Ncftor's  valiant  hctrf 
The  Spartan  wiftiM  the  fecond  place  to  gam. 
And  great  Ulyflet  wifh'd,  nor  wifhM  in  vwn. 
Then  thus  the  ktng  of  men  the  contcft  teds  :  475 

Thou  firft  of  warriours,  and  thou  beft  of  friend*. 
Undaunted  Dioracd !  wbat  chief  to  join 
In  this  great  ent«rpfi«e,  is  only  thine. 
Juft  be  thy  choice,  without  affeaion  made ; 
To  birth,  or  o«icc,  no  reijie^  be  paid ;  ««^ 

Let  worth  determine  here.    The  monayeh  QmM, 
And  inly  trertiWed  for  his  brother's  fake. 

Then  thus  (the  g»d-Ukc  Diomed  iTf)inM)  c 
My  choice  dedaxes  the  io^lfe  af  my  i*»Bd-, 
^ow  can  I  doubt,  while  great  Ulyi&s  fiaoda  *t§ 

To  lend  his  counfcls,  and  affift  our  hands  f 
A  chief,  whofe  fafcty  is  Mintwa's  caw  j 
So  fam'd,  fo  dreariful,  in  tha  works  of  war  t 
Bleft  in  his  concfeift,  I  no  aid  require; 
Wifdom  like  his  might  pofs  through  fiwnas  rf  £fe.  196 

It  iiU  thee  not»  before  tliefe  chicfit  «f  fame, 
(Reply'd  the  fage)  to  praife  me,  or  to  biamv  1 
Praifc  from  a  friend^  or  cenfure  frton  a  fee* 
Are  loft  on  bcorecs  tint «»  meaitt  kaq[W» 
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!Bttt  let  us  hafte— Night  rolls  the  hours  tway,         995 
llle  reddening  Orient  ihows  the  coming  day. 
The  ftars  (hine  fainter  on  th*  aethereal  plains. 
And  of  Night's  empire  but  a  third  remains* 

Thus  having  fpoke>  with  generous  ardour  preft. 
In  arms  tenific  their  huge  limbs  they  dreft.  300 

A  two-edg*d  faulchion  Thrafymed  the  brave, 
And  ample  b\icklery  to'Tydides  gave : 
Then  in  a  leathern  helm  he  casM  bis  head, 
^hort  of  its  creft,  and  with  no  plume  o'erfpreads 
^uch  as  by  youths  unus*d  to  arms  are  worn  i         305 
Ao  IJ>oi]s  enrich  it,  and  no  ftuds  adorn.) 
Next  him  Ulyfles  took  a  Aiining  fword, 
A  bow  and  quiver,  with  bright  arrows  ftor'd : 
A  well-prov'd  cafque,  with  leather  braces  bound, 
CThy  gift,  Meriones)  his  temples  crownM;  310 

SoTt  wool  within  3  without,  in  order  fpread, 
A  b&ar's  white  teeth  grinned  horrid  o'er  his  head. 
This  from  Amyntor,  rich  Ormenus*  fon, 
Autolychus  by  fraudful  rapine  won. 
And  gave  Amph'damas  ^  from  him  the  prize  315 

Molus  received,  the  pledge  of  focial  ties  j 
The  helmet  next  by  Merion  was  pofTefsM, 
And  now  tTIylFes'  thoughtful  temples  prefs'd. 
Thus  iheath'd  in  arms,  the  council  they  forfake. 
And  dark  through  paths  oblique  their  progrefs  tak 
Juft  thepy  in  iign  (he  favoured  their  intent, 
A  long-wing*d  heron  great  Minerva  fcnt  s 
This,  though  furrounding  (hades  obfcur'd  theu*  view. 
By  the  (hriU  clsu)g»  and  whiflling  wings,  they  knew. 
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As  from  thfe  rigBt  &e  foar'd,  Ulyffes  pray*^,.     .     Jij, 
Haird  the  glacf  amen,  and  addrefsM  tlie  MaTd : 

O  daughter  of  diat  God,  whofe  ann  can  wield* 
Th*  avenging  bolt,  and  (hake  the  dreacCTttr  flfeitd  t 
O  thou  I  for  ever  preient  in  my  way, 
"Who  all  my  motions,,  all  my  toils,  furvcy !'  $S# 

Safe  may  we  pais  beneath  the  gloQmy  (hade» 
Safe  by  thy  fuccour  to  our  (hips  conveyed  j 
And  let  Ibmc  deed  this  fignal  night  adorn. 
To  claim  the  tears  of  Trojans  yet  unborn. 

Then  god-like  Diomed  prcfcr'd  his  prayer  s  33^ 

Daughter  of  Jove,  unconquer'd  Pallas !  hear. 
Great  Queen  of  arms,  whofe  favour  Tydeus  won. 
As  thou  dcfcnd'ft  the  firet  defend  the  fon. 
When  on  -ZBfopus'  banks  the  banded  powers 
Of  Greece  he  left,  and  fought  the  Theban  towcrt,  34.^ 
Peace  was  hist  charge  j  received  with  peaceful  (how. 
He  went  a  legate,  but  return'd  a  fbe : 
Then  helped  by  thee,  and  cover'd  by  thy  (fiield. 
He  fought  .with  numbers,  and  made  numbers  yield* 
So  now  be  prefent.  Oh  celeftial  Maid  I  ^  34|. 

.  So  ftill  continue  to  the  race  thine  aid ! 
A  youthful  fteer  (hall  fall  beneath  the  (lroke» 
Untam'd*  uticonrcioiis  of  the  galling  yoke, 

'H>!e  forehead,  and  with  fpreading  horns, 

aper  lopa  refulgent  gold  adorns.  35flK 

icroes  pray'd ;  and  Pkllas  from  die  fltict 

I  their  vow*  fucceeds  their  enterprise-. 

ke  two  lion^  panting  for  the  prey, 

-^thful  thoughts  they  trace  tht  dreary  way, 

•Thioi^h 


Tfittugh  the  blacfehortofiN  of  di*'eiiflmguiiiM  ptarn^ 
Through  daft,  through  bfebet,  o*er  ariM  ancH  hi4U  o# 

Nor  left  bofd  Hcdor,  md  tite  Tons  of  Troy,    [ilaio* 
On  high  defigns  thewaltefcrl  hours  empby; 
Th*  afTembled  peers  their  lofty  chief  iridos'd ; 
Who  thus  the  counfels  of  his  breaft  proposed  :         3^ 

What  gloriotrs  man,  ibr  high  attempts  prepar*d| 
Dares  greatly  yentore,  f^r  a  rkh  fewardi 
Of  yondeip  #eet  a  bold  dHbovery  mafccy 
What  watcil'  they  kotp^  and  what  refolves  they  take  ? 
If  now  fobdued  they  meditate  their  flight,  j6^ 

And  fpene  with  coii'  aegiefib  the  watch  of  nigfat  ? 
His  be  the  chariot  than  ftall  pleafe  him  nioft> 
Of  all  the  plunder  of  the  vanquiftiM  hoftj 
His  the  fair  Ateds  that  all  the  reft  eaicel, 
ikad  his  the  glory  to  have  Senf*d  Co  well.  379^ 

A  yo««h  there  was  aaiong  the  tribes  of  Troy» 
Dolon  his  oame»  Evmedes^  only  boy 
(Five  girls  befide  the  reverend  herald  told) 
Rich  was  the  Ton  in  brafs,  and  rich  in  gold  j 
Nst  bleft  by  hature  with-  tiie  charms  of  face,  fj  ^ 

But  fwift  of  foot,  and  matchlefs  in  the  race* 
HeAor !  (he  faid)  my  courage  bids  me  meet 
This  high  atchievement,  and  explore  the  fleet  t 
But  firft  exalt  thy  fceptre  to  the  flues, 
/tndPfwear  to  gmnt  me  the  demanded  prize ;  3^q|» 

Th*  immortal  courfers,  and  the  glittering  car* 
That  bear  Pelides  through  the  ranlcs  of  war* 
Encourag'd thus,  noidle  ibdut  I  go, 
Fvlfll  thy  wifli^  tkeirwliote  intentien  kiiOw^. 
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Et'b  to  the  royal  tent  pnrfqe  my  «ay»  %%S^ 

And  all  their  connfelft  all  their  aims  betray. 

The  chief  then  hear*d  the  golden  fc^tie  higfa> 
Attefting  thus  the  monarch  of  the  iky  i  ^ 

Be  witneft  thoo  i  immortal  lord  of  all  t 
Whofe  thunder  ihakes  the  dark  aerial  ball  s  if^' 

By  none  but  Dolon  ihall  this  prize  be  bonie» 
And  him  alon^  th*  immortal  fteeds  adorn. 

Thus  Hedor  fwore  t  tiie  Gods  were  called  ia  Tain^    • 
But  the  ra(h  youth  prepares  to  fcour  the  plain  i 
Aciofs  bis  back  the  bended  bow  he  flung,  595 

A  wolfs  grey  hide  around  bis  flioulders  hung* 
A  ferret's  downy  fur  his  helmet  lin'd. 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fliin*d.  ' 

Then  (never  to  return)  he  fought  the  fliore. 
And  trod  the  path  his  feet  muft  tread  no  more*        4«9v 
Scarce  had  he  pafsM  the  fteeds  and  Trojan  throng 
(Still  bending  forward  as  he  coursM  along),  ^ 

When,  on  the  hoilbw  way,  th*  approaching  tr<ad 
UlyfTes  marked,  and  thus  to  Diomed  : 

^  C  friend !,  I  hear  fome  ftep  of  hoftile  feet,  -4^^ 

Moving  this  way,  or  haftening  to  the  fleet  | 
Some  fpy  perhaps,  to  lurk  belide  the  mainj 
Or  nightly  pillager  that  ftrips  the  (lain. 
Yet  let  him  pafs,  and  win  a  little  fpace ; 
'^jktaa  ruih  behind  him,  and  prevent  his  pace.  4^^^ 

But  if  too  fwift  of  foot  he  flies  before, 
Confine  his  courfe  along  the  fleet  and  fliore» 
Betwixt  the  camp  and  him  cur  fpeors  employt 
'nterce^  his  hopM  return  to  Troy* 
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''•'  With  ths^t  they  fteppM  afide,  and  ftoopM  their  head 
(As  Dolon  pafs^d)  behind  a  heap  of  dead  : 
Along  the  path  the  fpy  unwary  flew  5 

>  Softy  at  juft  diftance,  both  the  chiefs  purfue. 

I  So  dlftant  they,  and  fuch  the  fpace  between, 

At  when  two  teams  of  mules  divide  the  green         -4x0 
(To  whorii  the  hind  like  ihares  of  land  allows) 9 
When  now  new  furrows  part  th*  approaching  ploughs*  • 
Now  Dolon  liftening  heard  them  as  they  paft ; 
Heaor  (he  thought)  had  fenS,  and  checked  his  hade. 
Til!  fcarce  at  diftance  of  a  javelin^s  thrown  4^5 

No  voice  fucceeding,  he  perceivM  the  foe. 
As  when  two  (kilful  hounds  the  leveret  wind^ 

I  Or  chace  through  woods  obfcure  the  trembling  hind  | 

Now  loft,  now  fecn,  they  intercept  his  way, 
And  from  the  herd  ftill  turn  the  flying  prey  1  430 

So  faft,  and  with  fuch  fears,  the  Trojan  flew  | 
So  clofe,  to  conftant,  the  bold  Greeks  purfue,- 
Now  almofton  the  fleet  the  daftard  falls. 
And  mingles  with  the  guards  that  watch  the  walls; 
When  brave  Tydides  ftopM ;  a  generous  thought  435 
(InfptrM  by  Pallas)  in  his  bofom  wrottght. 
Left  on  the  foe  fome  forward  Gi^eek  advance. 
And  fnatch  the  glory  from  his  lifted  lance. 
Then  thus  aloud  s  Whoever  thou  art,  remain  j 
flits  javelin  elfe  fliall  ^x  thee  to  the  plain,  4^ 

He  faid,  and  high  in  air  the  weapon  caft, 
Which  wilful  errM,  and  o>r  his  flioulder  paft } 
Then  fixM  kl  earth*    Againft  the  trembling  wood 
T]ic  wretch  ftood  prop^d,  and  qui ver'd  as  he  ftood  j 
.      .  X$  Afudd^ 
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His  loofe  teeth  chalCer*d«  and  his  xoloiir  fled  s 
The  panting  warrioors  (eize  him  as  he  ftands> 
And  with  unmaoly  Icars  his  life  demands* 

O  ipare  my  youths  and  for  the  breath  I  owe» 
Large  gifts  of  price  my  father  /hall  beftow.  4^5^ 

Vaft  heaps  of  hirais  ihaJl  in  your  fliips  be  toldf 
And  fteel  wdl-temper^xly  and  jffulgent^old. 

To  whom  Ulyiles  made  this  wi6  xeply  i 
Wbu*«rthou  art,  be  bold»  Aor  fear  to  die. 
What  nvoVes  thee,  £iy,  when  deep  has  cUs^d  the  Bgb^, 
To  roam  the  fiient  fields  in  dead  of  night  ? 
Cam*ft  tlyu  the  (ecreU  of  our  camp  to  ^d» 
By  Hedor  prompted,  tr  thy  daring  mind  ? 
Or  art  fome  wretch  by  iMipes  of  phiAder  led 
T-bapugh  heaps  <of  carnage  to  de^xiil  <he  dead?  ^  460 
Then  thus  paJe  Dolon  with  a  fearfiul  look, 
(Still  as  he  ifwke,  bis  Umbs  with  horronr  (hook) 
Hither  I  came,  hyMt&m^s  words  decetY^d^ 
Much  did  he  proroife,  xmibly  I  believed: 
No  lefs  a  biibe  than  ^reat  Achilles*  car,  46J 

And  thofe  fwtft  fteeds  thi^  fwecp  the  janks  xif  war* 
UrgM  roe,  iMwilliiig,  this  atumpt  to  makei 
To  learn  what  counfeU,  wthat  reiblves  you  take:t 
If,  now  AMved,  you  fix  your  hopes  on  flight 
Aa4»  tlr'd  with  toils,  negle£^  the <watch«of  night?  41^ 

Bold  WIS  thy  akn»  and  gicncms  was  the  pnicrl 

Jiyifes,  yjth  a  fcorntui  feiiic^  jvplie^ 

Hkrs  tho^  proud  Heeds  dsnsaadt 
ht  guidance  ^f  a  vulgar. band;} 
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£v*ft  great  AclkUlot  ifaittc  tlurir  jrage  emimta^      ^%$ 
Achillea  ^gpnmg  £nmb  mm  mmcKttA  dam^^ 
But  fay,  be  faitlifi;d«  mi  the  4r«t]i  Kpile ! 
Where  lies.enoamp^'dl  tlie  TrQ)«ii  clii^  to-aigiili 
Where  ftatfd  hit  coinffens?  aniwbat ^dttM*  fleep 
Their  other princes«>  t(\\ ««4iBt watchthey 'keep^    4te 
Say,  iince  their  coaqutift,  what  <thetr  coonrels  suet^ 
Or  here  toxottkbar,  from  ^eir  city  far. 
Or  back  to  Ilion's  walk  •transfer  the  war. 

XJlyfles  thvs,  and  thus  Eumedes*  fi>n  s 
What  Dolon  knows,  his  faithful  tongue  ihallotim.  4^^ 
Ke£tor»  the  peers  aflenibling  in  his  ten^ 
A  council  holds  at  Ilus^  monument. 
No  certain  guards  the  nightly  wat<:h«paiitake| 
Wbere-e'er  yon  fires  a(cend,  the  Tco)ans  wake  s 
Anxiojk  for  Troy,  the  guani  the  natives  keep.}      490 
Safe  in  their  cares,  tW  auxiliar  forces  fleeg^ 
Whofe  wives  and  anfants,  from  the  dan^  fary 
Difcharge  their  fouls  of  half  the  fears  o^  war. 

Then  ileep  thofe  aids  among  tiie  Trojan  train^ 
(Enquired  die  chief)  or  fcatter'd  o*er  the  plain  ?      495 

To  whom  the  fpy  :  Their  powers  they  thus.difpofe  { 
The  Paeons,  dreadful  with  their  bended  bows* 
The  CaviaM»  Caaooaa,  thePda<gianJioft» 
Wind  Leleges,  encampalongthe  cos^. 
Not  diftant  far,  lie  -higher  on  Che  land  50^ 

The  Lycian,  Myitan«  and  J^seonian  band. 
And  Phrygians  horfe,  by  Tbymbras'  anoient  wall  | 
Tbe  Thracians  utmoft,  and  apart  from  all. 
Thefe  Troy  but  lateigr  to  her  fnccoor  won, 
Led  on  by  Rhefus,  great  Eioneus^  fon ;  $oe 
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Swift  as  die  wiml,  aad  wUte  v  viater  fiMir  c 

lUch  lilm  pbtts  kM  iiiiimg  car  isfeld; 

Hit  fiUid  annt,  icfblgcnt,  flanc  widi  ^aM; 

No  iMrtal  ftovldcis  fuk  the  glonoaa  load^  5t« 

-Cdcftial  P^aoply,  to  grace  a  God! 

i,et  lae,  aohappj,  to  yoor'ficet  be  borne^ 

Cr  leave  me  here,  a  captive*^  £ite  to  moamy 

In  cnid  chaiots  till  your  return  refcai. 

The  truth  or  falfehood  of  the  news  I  tell.  5s 5 

To  thia  Tydides,  with  a  gloomy  frown  t 
Think  not  to  live,  though  all  the  truth  be  fliown  1 
Sludl  we  difmifs  thee,  in  fome  fnture  ftrife 
To  riik  more  bravely  thy  now  forfeit  life  ? 
Or  that  again  our  camps  thou-  may*ft  explore  t'       59Q 
WO'-oncea  traitor,  thou  betray*ft  no  more. 

Sternly  he.  fpoke,  and  as  the  wretch  prepared 
With  humble  blandiihment  to  ftroke  his  beard. 
Like  lightning  fwift  the  wrathful  faulchion  flew. 
Divides  the  neck,  and  cots  the  nenres  in  two ;         515. 
One  inftant  (hatchM  his  trembling  fool  to  heU,. 
The  head,  yet  fpeaking,  muttered  as  it-fell. 
The  fany  helmet  from  his  brow  they  tear. 
The  wolfs  grey  hide,  th*  unbended  bow  and^fpear  | 
Thcfe  great  Ulyflb  liiung  to  the  ikies,  530 

vTo  favouring  Pallas  dedicates  the  prise  3 

Great  Qpcta  of  arms  I  receive  this  hoftile  fpoil», 
An4^  let  the  Thracian  deeds  reward  our  toil  t 
Thee  iirft  of  all  the  heavenly  hoft  we  praiie  { 
Q  fpeed  out  laboncs*  and  distft  our- ways  I  5^^ 

ThM 


This  faidy  the  fpotU  with  dropping  pm  dcfkc'd) 

High  oAftfpreadingtamiiriik  h«  piac*d } 

Then  heapM  wttb  reeds  and  gathered 'bought  tjie  plain. 

To  guide  tlveii^lbotfteps  to  the  plaoe  aj^aim 

( -Through  the  ftiJl  night  they  crof»  the  devioue  fields 

Slippery  with  blood,  o'er  arms  and* heaps- of' fliieldSf 

Arriving  where  the  Thracian  rquadrons*lay^ 

And  easM  in*fieep  the  labours  of  the  day» 

RangM  in  three  lines  they  view  the  proftrate  band's 

The  horfes  yokfd  befide  eachwarriour  ftand  |  5^^^ 

Their  arms  in  order  on  the  ground  reclin'd, 

Through  the  brown  ihade  the  fialgid  weapons  fliin-d]. 

Amidft  lay  RheAis,  ftretchM  in  fleep  profound. 

And  the  white  fteeds  behind  his  chariot 'h«undv 

Xhe  welcome  fight  Ulyiies  firft  defcries^.  ^tm 

And  points  to  Diomedthe  tempting  pria^e^ 

The  man,  the  courfers,  and  the  car  behold  I -^ 

DefcribM  byv  DoloUi  with  the  arms  of  gold.' 

Now,  brare  Tydides  1  now  thy  courage  try, 

Al>proach  the  chariot,  and  the  ftseds  untie  j  559; 

Or  if  thy  foul  afpirt.to  fiercer  deeds, 

Urge  thpu  the  daughter,  whiJe.I  feice  the  fteeds. 

Pallas  (this  faid)  her  heroes  bofom  warms, 
BreathM  in  his  heart,  and  ftmng  his  nervous  arms j 
^jSniere-e>r  .he  pafs*d,  a  purple  ftream-  purfued         569^ 
His  thirfty  faulchion,  fat  with  hoftile  blood) 
Bath*d  all  his  footfteps,  dy'd  the  fields,  with  gore. 
And  a  low  groan  remunnurM  through  theihoi?. 
So  the  grim  lion,  from^  his  nightly  den, 
O^orleapt  the  fences^  and  inT^dcf  the  ^n  },  .        '5/$^ 

On 


On  flieflp  0r  9iaite,  irefiftbft  n  Im  <vi«9r« 

He  falls,  and  foaming  vendftliie  guanUefr  prey. 

Nor  AcfqpM  the  inryaf  hia  «ei^efiii  hand« 

Till  twelye  lay  iiivathlefs  of  the  Tfaraakm  bsind. 

UJyfe  leUo«»tng,  as  Ilia  partner  flew,  570 

Back.  l»y  the  foot  eaclh  flaughterM  wturikMir  dvew  $ 

The  milk-wbite  courfera  ftudious  to  «onvi^ 

Safe  to  the  (hi^  he  wifely  clearM  ffae  way  $ 

Left  .the  •fierce  ftoeds»  not  yet  to  battles  bred^ 

Should  ftart»  «nd  tremble  at  the  heaps  of  dead.        575 

Now  twelve  difpatcb^d,  the  monarch  kft  they  found  $ 

Tydides*  faulotiion  £xM  hhn  to  the  ground. 

Juft  then  a  deatbful  dream  Mmerva  (mi  $ 

A  warlike  fMan  ^ppearM  before  his  tent, 

)srbofe  vifionary  ^cd  his  bofom  tore :  5^ 

So  dream'd  the  monarich,  and  Aw^c'd  mo  ttott. 

Ulyifes  now  the  iacfwy  ^eds  detains, 
And  leads  them,  faAea'd  by  the  "filver  tvins  j 
Thefe,  with  bis  4»ow  unbent,  be  lafii\d«a:long  | 
(The  fcourge  forgot,  on  Rheftis"  chariot ihun^.)      jtSy 
'jfhen  gave  his  friend  the  iignal  to  retire; 
But  him«  new  dangeca,  mew.atchiei^mems  firt  1 
•Doubtful  he  flood, -or -with  his  a-eekiog  blsMhe 
To  foad  move  heroes  to  th*  inifeanal  ifliade, 
9rag  off  l&e  car  ^where  Rhote*  armour  lapy^  5^. 

Or  heave  with  manly  fonce,  and  b'ft  «way« 
^While  ttnrefi»lvM  the  fon  of  Ty«letis  iftands, 
Fallas  af]ipears,  and  dnss  her  chief  «cetnmands  : 

Enough,  my  fon;  from  fai«faeriftanghter  etaiht 
Kejgardthy  ij|£stjr»^iiddepartinf>eac»|  ^^ 

Hallo 


I^'I  A  fit,   Bo#K  X.i«  ftj 

I     Hafte  to  tbe  Aipt,  tke  .goMen  .^U  ABJoy^ 
Nor  tempt  too  far  the  hoftile  Gods  of  Trpy. 

The  voice  divine  confeftM  the  martial  Maid  | 
In  hafte  he  mounted,  and  her  word  jobe^*d  ; 
The  courfers  fly  before  Ulyfles*  bow,  ^q0 

Swift  as  the  wind,  and  white  as  winter-fnow. 

Not  unobfervM  they  ,pafsM :  the  God  of  Light 
Had  watch'd  his  Troy,  and  mark*d  Minerva's  flight. 
Saw  Tydeus'  fon  with  heavenly  fuccour  bleft. 
And  vengeful  anger  flll'd  his  facred  breaft.  IS05 

Swift  to  the  Tcojan  camp  defcends  the  Power, 
And  wakes  Hippocoon  in  the  morning  hour 
(On  Rhefus'  fide  accuftom'd  to  attend, 
A  faithful  kinfman,  and  inftru£live  friend.) 
I     He  rofe,  and  faw  the  field  deformM  with  blood,      610 
I     An  empty  fpace  where  late  the  courfers  flood. 
The  yet-warm  Thracians  panting  on  the  coaft  j 
For  each  he  wept,  but  for  his  Rhefus  moH : 
Now  while  on  Rhefus*  name  he  calls  in  vain. 
The  gathering  tumult  fpreads  o^er  all  the  plain ;     615 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  ru(h»  with  wild  affright. 
And  wondering  view  the  flaughters  of  the  night. 

Meanwhile  the  chiefs  arriving  at  the^fliade 
WhcK  late  the  fpoils  of  He£lor*s  fpy  were  laid, 
Vyyffes  Ikofip*d  i  to  him  Tydides  bore  ^29 

The  trophy,  dropping  yet  with  Dolon's  gore : 
Then  mounts  again  j  again  their  nimble  feet 
The  couriers  ply,  and  thunder  towVds  the  fleet. 

Old  Neflor  flrfl  perceived  th*  approaching  found, 
le^aking  thus  the  Grecian  peers  around :  6t$ 

3  Metfainks 


Methinks  tht  noift  of  tramplhrg  ft^eds  I'htSLT,  * 

Tbickeoing  this  way,  and  gathering  on  my  earj 

Perha|)s  ibme  bbrfes  of  the  Trojan  breed 

iSo  may,  yc  Gbds !  my  pious  hopes  fuccecd)' 

The  great  Tydidds  and  Ulyfles  bear,  6jo 

RetumM  triumphant  with  this  prize  of  war. 

Yet  much  T  fear  (ah  may  that  fear  be  vain  !) 

'I*he  chiefs  out-number'd  by  the  Trojan  train  ; 

Perhaps,  ev'n  now.purfued,  they  feck  the  fborei 

t)r,  oh  I  perhaps  thofe  heroes  are  no  more.  635 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  lo  1  the  chiefs  appear. 
And  fpring  to  earth  ;  the  Greeks  difmifs  their  fear: 
With  words  of  friendfhip  and  extended  hands 
They  greet  the  kings  ^  and  Neftor  firft  demands  t 

Say  thou,  whofe  praifes  all  our  hoft  prociaim^      64.0 
Thou  living  glory  of  the  Grecian  name! 
Say,  whence  thefe  courfers  ?  by  what  chance  Jbdtow*d  f 
The  fpoil  of  foes,  or  prefant  of  a  God  ? 
Not  thofe  fair  fteeds  fo  radiant  and  fo  gay. 
That  draw,  the  burning  chariot  of  the  day.  64.5 

Old  as  I  am,  to  age  I  fcorn  to  yield,' 
And  daily  mingle  in  the  martial  field  ;  7 
But  fure  til]  now  no  courfers  ftruck  my  fi^ht 
Like  thefe,  confpicuous  through' the  ranks  of  fight* 
Stme  God,  I  deem,  conferr-d  tht  glorious  pnze»     650 
Bleft  as  ye  are,  and  favourites  of  the  fkie's  j 
The  care  of  him  who  bids  the  thunder  roar. 
And  *  her,  whofe  fury  bathes  the  world  with'gore^ 

Father !  not  fo  (fage  Ithacus  rejoin'd) 
The  giftjB  of  Heavtn  are  of  a  nobler  kitfdv  6^5 

*  Of 
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I    Of  Thracbn  lineage  are  the  deeds  ye  vieWy 
I    Whofe  hoftile  king  the  brave  Tydidei  dewj 

Sleeping  he  dy*d»  with  all  hie  guards  aroundf 

And  twelre  befide  lay  gafping  on  the  ground. 

Thefe  other  fpoilt  from  conquered  Dolon  came,      669 

A  wretch,  whofe  fwtftnefs  watfliit  only  fame. 

By  He£lor  fent  our  forces  to  explore^ 

He  now  lies  headlefs  on  the  fandy  (hore. 
Then  o'er  the  trench  the  bounding  courfers  flew  j 

The  joyful  Greeks  with  loud  acclaim  purfue.  6&^ 

Straight  to  Tydides*  high  pavilion  borne. 
The  matchlefs  fteeds  his  ample  ftall  adorn  : 
The  neighing  courfers  their  new  fellows  greet. 
And' the  full  racks  are  heap'd  with  generous  wheat. 
But  Dolon*s  armour,  to  his  (hips  convey'd,        670  ' 
High'On  the  painted  ftcrn  UlyfTes  laid, 
A  trophy  deftinM  to  the  blue-cyM  Maid. 

Now  from  nodiumal  fweat,  and  languine  ftain, 
They  cleanfe  their  bodies  in  the  neighbouring  main  : 
Then  in  the  poliihM  bath,  refrefliM  from  toil,        ^75 
Their  joints  they  fiipple  with  difTolving  oil, 
lo  due  repaft  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
And  firft  to  Pallas  the  libations  pour : 
They  (it,  rejoicing  in  her  aid  divine. 
And  the  crown'd  goblet  foams -with  floods  of  wine.  Cgo 
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TW  tkiid  BMda,  and  «e  Ads  of 

^^^vamcnuioiiy  hariB^  amies  YawSea,  kaos  tne  Greaans 
to  batde :  Hcdor  pfcporct  tbe  Tn^aiis  to  recciTe 
tbcm  I  while  Jupiter,  Juno,  aad  NfiBcrya,  give  tlie 
finals  of  war.  Againeaiiion  bears  all  before  him  j 
and  Hedor  is  commaDded  by  Jupiter  (who  fiends 
-Iris  for  that  jMupofe)  to  decline  die  engagement,  till 
-the  king  Ihall  be  woa|Rle4  wd  retire  ^m  the  field. 
He  dien  makes  agreatflaagfater  of  the  enemy;  Ulyf- 
fts  and  Diomed  put  a  ftop  to  him  for  a  time ;  but  the 
latter 'beisg  wounded  by  Paris,  is  obliged  to  dolj^ 
M^cddipaoiony  who^is  eacompaifed  by  the  Tfojans, 
wounded,  and  in  the  utmoft  danger,  till  Menelaus 
and  Ajax  refcue  him.  Hedor  comes  again  ft  Ajaz  j 
i>ut  that  hero  aloiie  oppofes  mokitodes,  and  rallies 
the  GrcVs.  In  the  mean  time  Machaon,  in  the 
other  wing  of  the  army,  is  piercM  with  an  arrow  by 
J^JfVtf  and  carried  from  the  fight  in  Neftor^s  chariot* 
^hilies  (whojftverlooked  ^e  aftion  from  his  fliip} 
rent  Patroclus^to  enquire  which  of  die  Giteks  was 
wounded  in  that  manner?  Neftor  entertains  him  in 
his  tent  with  an  account  of  the  accidents  of  the  day, 
and  a  long  recital  of  fome  former  wars  which  he  re- 
membered,  tending  to  put  Patroclus  upon  perfuad- 
ing  Achilles  to  fight  for  his  countrymen,  or  at  leaft 
permit  Him  to  do  it,  clad  in  Achilles^s  armour.  Pa- 
troclus in  his  return  meets  Eurypylus  alfo  wounded, 
and  affifts  him  in  that  diftrefs. 

This  book  opens  with  the  eight  and  twentieth  day 
•of  the  poem  i  and  the  fame  day,  with  its  various  ac- 
•cions  and  adventures,  is  extended  through  the  twelfth 
thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteenth,  fifteenth,  fevea- 
teenth,  and  part  of  the  eighteenth  books.  The  fceae 
Uo  in  the  fiddt  nev  the  moaoiBcat  of  Ilus, 
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TH  £  fafFroA  morn*  ^h  early  bluihee  fpread« 
Now  f^  refotgeftt  from  Tkhaaius*  ibed  j 
With  xkew-hq^  day  to  gladden  mortal  figJit> 
And  gild  the  courts  of  heaven  with  facred  light : 
"When  baleful  £ris«  fetot  by  Jove^s  command,  f 

The  torch  of^difcord  blazing  in  her  hand. 
Through  t|^  ttfi,  flcies  her  bloody  fign  extends* 
And,  wrapt  in  tempeils,  o'er  the  £eet  defcends. 
High  on  UlylTes'  bark^  her  horrid  iland 
$^toofc,  and  thunder^  ^trough  the  feas  and  land.  i« 
Ev^n  Ajax  and  Achilles  heard  the  found, 
WhoCt  flilps,  remote,  the  guarded  navy  bound. 
Thence  the  black  Fury  ;through  the  Grecian  throng 
With  ho^4ir  founds  the  loud  Orthian  (ongi 
T^^  navy  ihakes,  aiKi  at  the  dire  alaians  sf 

Each  b^toa  boilsy  each  warriour  ftarts  to  arms* 
No  more  they  iigh«  ia^^orious  xo  return* 
Bat  breathe  jpevenge,  and  for  the  .combat  bum. 

The  kiag  of  men  his  hardy  boftin^es 
With  loud  Gominand,  with  gceat  example  fires  j       %m 
Himfelf  firft  rofe,  himfelf  before  the  reft 
Hm  migltty  limbi  in  rddiaat  amsiour  drcfU 
^WoX.  h  y  Aad^ 


3*1  FOPEtS     HOMER. 

And  firft  he  cas'd  his  manly  legs  around 

In  ihining  greaves,  with  fihrtU  Ihickles  bound  s 

The  beaming  cuirafs  next  adomM  his  breaft>  95 

The  fanje  virhich  oncif  king  Cmyras  pqdfft :        ][ 

(The  fame  of  Greece  and  her  aflembled  hoft 

Had  reachM  that  moiiaixh.oa  the  Cypriai^  coaft; 

"^Twas  then^  the'friendfliip  of' the  chief  to  gain,^ 

This  glorious  gift  he  fent,  nor  fent  in  vain.)  jo. 

Ten  lows  of  ksui-e  fteel  the  work' hilbldy 

Twice  ten  of  tin,  andtwelvte  of  dtiditle  goId|, 

Three  glittcTing  dragdnfs  to  the  gorget  rife^^ 

Whofe  imitated  fcalesy  againft  the  (kies 

Mfle^ied  Tarious  ligh t>.  and  arching  bow'd^  '  35/ 

3Like  colo»rM  rainbows^  o^r  a  ihowery  cloud 

(Jove's  wondrous  bow,  of  three  cekftiat  d ye$>, 

Plac'd  as  a'fign  to  man  aiiiid  the  fki^O    ' 

A  radiant  baldrxck,  o'er  his  ihouktbr  ty'di 

SAftaiii'd  the  fword  that  glitter'd  at  fats  ftde  t  jgl 

Gold  was  the  hilty  a  filver  iheath  tncasM  ' 

The  (hilling  blade,  and  golden  hangeri  gi^e*d^ 

His  bucklci\'8  mighty  orb  was  next  difpiayM* 

That  round  th^  warriour  caft  n  dMiidiul  ihadr  f 

Teh  zones  of  braf^  its  ample  brim  f«rrouiid>     ' '      'gf^ 

And  twice  ten  bofl*es  thelmgfat  Convex  tro^nittMl 

Tremendous  Gorgon  fl^oWh'd  u)>on«t9  field. 

And  circling  tetrors  filPd  ih]  expifefllvje.ihieldi'     -    - 

Within  its  conc&vip  hung  aifilrer  thongr, 

0»  which  si  mimic  ftrpent  creeps  akDg  3 .  $1^" 

His  azure  length  in  eafyNNFttvesextehdS) 

Till  in  thx^teads  th' «iii^r^er!d  aaoBiler  €Bd4« 
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Laft,  o*er  hi»  bn»w8  his  fouflbld  hehn  he  placed. 
With  a^d^ing  horfc-hair  formidably  gracM  j 
And  in  his  bands  two  fteely  javelins  wields,  5  j 

That  blaze  to  heaven,  and  lighten  all  the  fields. 
•    That  inftant  Jqno  and  the  martial  Maid 
In  happy  thiinders  promised  Oreece  their  aid  j 
High  o'er  the  qhicf  they  clafli'd  their  arms  in  air, 
Aadj.leaning  from  the  clouds,  expeft  the  war.  60^  : 

Clofe  to  the  lin^its  of  the  trench  and  mound, , 
The  fiery  coucfers  to  their  chariots  bound 
The  fquires  reftrain'd :  the  foot,  with  thofe  who  wield  : 
The  lighter  arms, .  rafh  forward  t6  the  field* 
To  fecondthefe,  tn  «lofc  array  combined, .  65 . 

The  fquadrons  ^i»ad  their  fable  wings  behind. 
Now  (houtsr and  tnmuks  wake  the  tardy  fun,. 
As  wish  4the  light  the.warriowc's  toils  begun. 
Ev'n  Jover  wMc  thunder  fpoke  fat$. wrath,  diftiU'd 
Red  drops  oC  blood  o'er  all  the  fatal  field  j  79 

The  woes  of  men  unwilling  to  furyey^ 
And  all  the.iUiighters  that  moft  ftalu  the  day. 

Near  irus'  tomb,  in  order  rangVi  around. 
The  Trojan  lines  poflefsM  the  rifing  ground  1 
Tiuse  wife  Pplydamas  and  Heaor  ftood }  y^ . 

^neas ,  honourM  as  a  guardian  God  $ 
Bold  Polybus,  Agenor  the  divine, 
Thebrotherwanrjoursof  Antenor'slinei  i 

With  youthful  Acamas,  whofe  beauteous  face 
And  fair  proportion  matchM  th"^  ethenal  race ;  'tot^. 

3reat  He^or,  coverM  with  his  fpa^ious  fiiield^, 
Piles  sOl  $1^  .tropp9|  9nd  orders  all  the  field* . 
.    :  Y.a.  At^ 
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As  the  r^d  ftar  now  (hows  hit  faDgtiille  fires 
Through  the  dark  clouds,  and  now  in  night  retires  $ 
T{ivs  through  the  ranks  appeared  thegod-like  man,  85 
PlungM  in  the  rear,  or  blazing  in  the  van  } 
While  ftreamy  fparkles,  reftlefs  as  he  dies, 
Flafh  from  his  arms  -as  lightning  from  the  icies.' 
As  fweating  reapers  in  ibme  wealthy  field, 
KtiigM  in  two  bands,  their  crooked  weapons  iMcId,  9* 
Bear  down  the  furrows,  till  their  labours  meet  | 
Thick  falls  the  heapy  harveft  at  thehr  feet:: 
So:>Greece  «nd  Troy  the  field  of  war  dhride. 
And  falling  ranks  are  Arow*d  oh  every  Me« 
None  ftoopM  a  thought  to  bafe  -inglorious  flight  1      9$ 
But  horfe  .to  horfe,  and  man  to  man,  they  fig^- 
Mot  rabid  wolves  more  fierce  conteft  their  picy  f 
Each  wounds,  each  bleeds,  bnt  none  refign  the  diy. 
Pifcorfl  with  joy  the  feene  of  death  defcries, 
Aad  drinks  large  ilaughter  at  her  fangnine  eyes  t    100 
Difcord  alone,  of  aU  th*  insmorta)  train. 
Swells  the^red  horrours  of  this  ^eful  plain : 
The  Gods  in  peace  their  golden  manfions  fill, 
RangM  in  bright  order  on  th*  Olympian  b^; 
Bkit  general  murmurs  told  fhenr  griefs  above*  1 05 

And  each  accusM  the  partial  witl  of  Jove« 
Meanwhile  apart,  fuperior,  and  alone, 
Th*  eternal  monarch  on  his  awful  throne, 
WTrapt  in  fte  blaze  of  boundlds  glory  fate; 
a-nd,  6x  d,  fulfiird  the  jnft  decrees  of  fate.  tio 

I  earth  be  tumM  his  al1-con(idering  eyes, 
iiarkM  the  fpot  wlicre  Ilion*s  towtrs  uiSk  % 

The 
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The  fea.trilii/lupsy  the  fiddt  with  annies  (pretd^ 
The  vi6lor'»  x«gCy  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
;  >  TThu»  wl^Ie  the  morniag-l^nia  increaiing  bright  115 
O'er  heaven's  pure  aaure  iJMDead  the  growing,  light, 
Commutoai  death  the  fate  of  war  oonfounds,. 
Eackadverfe  battle  gor*d  iwith  ^qual  wounds.. 

But  now  (what  time  in  fome  ie<|aefter'd  vale 

The  weary  woodman  fpread»  hit  fparing  meai,   .      1*10 
When  his  tir'darmt  refufe  the  ax  to  rear,.  . 
And  claim,  a  refpite  from  the  ilyksm  war  $. 
But  not  till  half  the  proftrate  forefta.  lay 
Stretch*d  in.  long  ruin»  and  expoaM  to  day) 
Then,  nor  till  then,  the  Greeks'  impulfive  mig)it     r^^. 
Fierc'd  the  black,  phalanx,  and  let  in  the  lighp* 
Great  Agamemnon  then  the  ftaughter  l^ed,. 
And  ilew  Bieaor  at  his  people*8  head : 
Wliofe  fquire  Oileus,  with  a  fudden  fpring,, 
^JLeap'd  from  the  chariot  to  revenge  his  king^    ,       i^^p 
But  in  his  front  be  felt  the  f;atal.  wound. 
Which  piercM  his  brain,  and  fti;etch?d  binf  on  the  grOM^d* 
Atridcs  fpoil'd^  and  left  them  on  the  plain  : 
Vain  was  their  youth,  their  glittering  armour  vain  tr  > 
,Vow  foird  with  duU,  and  naked  to  the  Iky,  145 

^heir  fno.wy.  limbs  and  beauteous  bodies  lie.. 

Two  fons  of  Priam,  next  to  battle  move. 
The.  produ6l  one  of  marriage,  one  of  love  ! 
In  the  fame  car  the  brother  warriours  ride,. 
This  took  the  charge  to  combat,  that  to  guide  t.      340 
Far  other  talk,  than  when  they  wont  to  keep>, 
CbL  Ida's  tops,,thcij:  father's  fleecy  (hee£  L 

'  ^l  Thefe 
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Their  on  the  noiuitaiiM  e&ce  AehUkt  ioonify 
And  captive  led«  with  pliant  ofien  bomdl  | 

:Thi^  t#  their  fire  for  ample  funs  leAarM  i   -  ^        S45 
But>now  to  periii  by  Acrides*  IWord  1 
Pierc'd  in  the  breaft  Iber  biife4>oni  XAis  Meeds : 
Cleft  through  the  head»  hie  brother^t  fate  fueceeds. 
Swift  to  the  ipoil  the'^fty  viaor  Mh, 

cAaid  ftripty  their  featutfet  to  hia  mind  recalls.       ^  x^ 
The  Trojans  fee  the  yoMii  untimely  die. 
But  helplefs  trembled  theni^vvs,  and  fty. 
So  when  a  lioii,  ranging  o^er  die  lawns> 
Findsy  oniomegrafly  lair,  the  couching  fawns, 

uTheirbones  he -cracks,  their  reeking  viuls  draws,  15^; 
And  grinds  the  quivering  ilefli  with  bloody  jaws  $ 
The  frighted  hind  beholds,  and  dares  not  ftay. 
But  fwift. through  ruffling' thickets  burfts  her  way  | 
All  drownM  in  f>reatthe  panting  mother  flies, 
,  'And  the  big  tears  roll  trickling  from  her  eyes.  '     160 
Amidft  the  tumult  of  the  touted  train, 
*T)!»  fons  o£MCe  Antimacfaus  were  flain  $ 
He,  who  for  bribes  his  faithlefs  counfels  fold* 
And  voted  Hele»''s  ftay  for  Paris*  gold. 
Jldrides  mark*d,  as  Aefe  their  fafety  fought,  jlSy 

And  flew  the  children  for  the  father's  fault  j 
Their  headftrong  horfe  unable  to  reftrain. 
They  /hook  with  fear,  and  drop*d  the  iilken  refin ; 
Then  in  their  chariot  on  tfieir  knees  they  fall, 

^Jbad  thus  with  lifted  hands  for  mercy  call :  170 

Oh  fpareour  youth,  and  for  the  life  w*  owe, 
Antimachus  flull  copious  gifts  beftowj*  -     ^ 

;:  •  i  V.   *  Somk 


I  Soon  It  M»  he$tt  Mt$x,  not  in  buttlo  Aim, 
The  Grecian  ihipt  hil  Mptivo  ibnt  detain, 
it^egi  heaps  of  b^Tt  in  jran/Epm  fli^  be  tol4»  1^5 

An|i4loel^eil-teniper'd>  and  pcrfu^Gy^  gold. 

Thefe  words,  aUended  with  a  flood  pf  tears. 
The  youths  ^dfeis'd  <o  ujirelenfing  ears  1 
The  veng^l  monarch  g}ive  tbU  ^QiH  reply<-- 
Ji  from  Ancima^s  yfs  fpring*  yf  din  <  iS& 

T{i#  d;|ri|ig  wretch  whp  once  in  council  ftpod 
To  tied  Ulyflies'  and  ifiy  l)rothe;r>  blood. 
For  pcoffer'd  peace  1  find  fuea  Vu^  feed  for  grace  ? 
No,  die,  and  pay  t)ie  forfeit  of  your  race. 
i^    Tl^is  fjodi  Pi£vider  from  the  car  he  caft,  115 

And  pjerc'd  his  breaft :  fiipAOe  he  br^athM  Us  laft. 
His  brother  leapM  to  eaf^tb  {  but  as  he  lay* 
The  tfemph^t  falchion  l^p*d  his  bands  away  $ 
His  fffer'd  head  was  fioA*d  among  the  ^ong^ 
lAjpdp  n^lUfg,  dffw  a  bjoody  tvail  along.  199 

Then,  wheri  the  thickeft  fought,  the  viAor  flew  j 
The  kin^s  e^t^mple  all  his  Greeks  purfue* 
Now  b][  the  foot  the  flyiqg  foot,  were  flain* 
Horfe  trod  by  ^orfe,  lay  foaming  on  the  plain^ 
^jFs^m  the  d^y  fields  thick  clouds  of  duil  arife,         195 

I        Shade  the  black  hofl,  and  intercept  the  j9ues. 

'        The  brafs-)ioord  fteeds  tumultuous  pliinge  and  bound. 
And  t||e  thick  thunder  beats  the  labouring  ground* 
Still  flaughtering  on,  the  king  of  mtn  proceeds ; 
(7he  diftai}c*d  amiy  wonders  at  bis  deeds.  aoo 

As  when  the  winds  with  raging  flames  conipirei 
And  q'u  the  fofcft^  xqiii  the  flood  of  ^re^ 
...  V4  '     ^ 
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In  bluing  heap*  the  fjrawf •  did  bonovrt  fa%    .  !  -  i 
And  one  refulgent  ruin  levels  all » 
JMort  Atrides*  rage  Co  fink*  the  fee^  '  4m^ 

Whole  fquadnms  Tanilh,'suid  proud  headu  fie  lourt  '  < 
The  fteeds  fly  trembfing-from  his  waving  twordf  - 
And  many  a  car^  now  lighted  t>f  its  lonlv 
Wide  o'er  |h<  field  wkh  guideleis  fury  lulls^ 
iStfeaking  their  nuks^  and*  crufiifittg  o«t  theitf  fwAt^  ^i% 
While  hk  keen  fakhion  drills  the  warnourt^  liv^. 
More  grateful » now^  to  vultuies  than  their  wivea^l*  • 

Perhaps  great  Heaor  then  had  found  his  fet»^' 
But  Jove  and  Deftiny  prolonged  his  data, 
i^afe  from  the  darts,  tiie  care  of  Heaven  he  fhodf    %i^ 
Amidft  aknnsy  and  death,  andduft,  and  bloods. 

Now  pad  the  tomb  whese  ancSent  Ilus  lay^ 
Through  the  mid  fickt  the  routed  urge  their  way^; 
Where  Che  wild  %s  tb'  adj<9aMig  Ahnmit  crown»  > 
^That  path  they  take,  and  (peed  ta  reach  thei:tow«hi  «ai| 
As  fwift  Atrides  with  loitd  (bouts  purfued> 
Hot  with  bis  toil)  and  bath- d  in  hoftile  bloo(^ 
Kow  near  the  beech-tree,  and  the  Scean  gates^i. 
The  hero  haUs*  and  his  aflbciates  waitSk 
'Meanwhile  on-  every  ftde,  around  the  plaitt^  iSA} 

DifpersM,  di(brder'dv  fly  the  Trojan  train  r- 
So  flies  a  herd  of  beeves,  that  hear  difmay*d 
The  lion's  Koaring  through  the  midnighfr(hade|: 
On  heaps  they  tumble  with  fuccefslefs  hafte  t. 
^he  ravage  feizes,  draws,  and  rends  the  lail  s     ,      %i^ 
Not  with  leis  fury  ftern  Atrides  flew,  ^    > 

$uli  prefsM  the  roue,  and  ftiU  the  hindmoft  d^fr-i 
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HnrPd  frQAiibttr  tsan>  the  braveft  chiefs  areliiM?d» 
And  rage*  mad  deaths  andl  carnage^  load  the  field. 
.    Now  ftoniks  the  yn&<a  at  theXaoiaa  w9ll  |,  a}5 

Surveys  the  towen»  aifd  inedUates  dieur  fiiU.. 
But  Jove  defocnlingy'ibook  th?  JUbean  hili«>. 
And  down  their  rvBHliits  poured  a^  hiUHlred  riUs.» 
Th*  unkindltti  lightnings;  in  lHS,Kand  he  took^. 
And  thus  the  mafty*colotirM  Maid  heipoke  t  04^ 

Irisy  with  haAe  tiiy.goldeit  wings  dilflayy. 
To  Qod-lik^  HeAoi;  this  our  word  convey^^. 
W)\ile  AgWBwmnon  waAss.  the  ranks,  aiouad  9 
Fights  in  the  iront^and  bathes  wiih  blood  the  ground^ 
Bid  hitt  give  wayi  but,  iAue  forth  comtnandsy        14^5, 
And  truft  the  vrar  to  lefs  important  hands  jt 
But  wheoy  01^ wounded  by  the  fpear  or  dart>. 
That  chief  fli9lLmo«iik.t  his  chariot,  and  depart  t 
Then  Jore  Ihallftrioghis^ann*  and  lire  his  breaft, 
cTken  to  her  Atipa  fhall  flying  Greece  be.  prefii*d»     %sot 
Till  to  the  main  the  burning  fan  defcend^ 
And  facied  night  her  awful  ihade  extend. . 
He  fpoke»  and  Ins  at  his  word  obeyM  ^ 
On  wings  of  winds,  delisends  thevarious  .Maid«. 
•/The  chief  (he  found  amidil  the  lanks  of  war»  t^ 

Clole  to- the  bulwftKks».  on.  his.  glittering  cac 
The  Goddefs  then  1  O.  fon  of  Priam,  hear  I 
From  Jov^  I  come*  and-  his.  high-  mandate  bear-^ 
WMc:  Agamemnon-  waftes  the  ranks  anound, 
•S%hu  in  the  frpnt*  and  bathes  with  blood  the  ground^ 
Abftain  fron^- fight  |  yetiflue  forth  commandsi, 
And  tcuit  the.w9c  t»  left  imfftoitam  hands.. 
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But  fptah  « iNMwM  bf  the  ^nr  ar  4ait» 
The  chief  fraU  oMMirt  kk  chaki,  and  dipvt  I 
fThca  Jove  ftril  tmg  thy  «»»  tti  ftre  thf  bfcsftis^s 
Then  to  her  Ihipe  iiall  tfyng  Gnece  be  pnftt 
Till  to  the  main  theVuning  Am  delcend. 
And  Aoned  ni^  her  swfbl  Ihede  €Staid« 

She  faddy  and  vaniiiM :  HeAoTr  with  n  houdt 
€^ngt  Irem  his  eheriot  on  the  tfeqpUing  graandy  wfm 
In  clanging  aims:  he  gtafy*  in  ehber  hand 
A  pointed  lance,  and  i^eedt  from  hnnd  to  band  i 
Revives  thdr  atdoor,  tnrns  didr  ihep^  h^m  iight, 
'And  wakes  snew  the  dying  flames  of  fight. 
^They  ftand  to  arms  t  tiie  Greeks  their  oolet  dan^   %y^ 
Condenfe  their  powers,  and  wait  Ac  coming  war, 
Ifew  forccy  new  fpirit»  to  each  breaft  returns  i 
The  fight  renew'dy  with  fiercer  litry  bttius  t 
The  king  leads  on  $  all  fix  on  him  their  eye^ 
^And  Itara  from  him  to  conquer,  or  to  die.  mSo 

Ye  facred  Nine,  celeftial  MvfesI  tell. 
Who  facM  him  firft,  and  by  his  proweft  fell  I 
The  great  Iphidamas,  the  bold  4nd  youag» 
From  fa^  Antenor  and  Theano  lining  % 
fMrhom  from  his  yonth  his  grandfiine  Cifleas  bred,  al| 
And  nurs*d  in  Thrace,  where  fnowy  fiooks  are  fed« 
Scarce  did  the  down  his  r^y  cheeks  inveft. 
And  early  honour  warm  his  generous  breaft. 
When  the  kind  fire  coniign*d  his  daughter's  charms 
<|Theano's  filler)  to  bis  youthful  arms,  ^90 

But,  caH*d  by  glory  to  the  wars  of  Troy, 

He  leaves  untafted  thcfirft*fruit|  ^joy | •.* 

<  From 


'  ll'rdmliii  Idt'd^ride  deptrts  with  itaHtittg  ieyiis. 
And  fwift  to  aid  his  dearer  country  fliet *  * 
With twvWe  black  ihips  he  reachM.1Percope*« 4lraW4» 
Thence  todfc  the -long  laboridutf  march  by  land. 
Now  fierce  for  fime  before  thb  ranke  he  (prings. 
Towering  in  arms»  and  bravesthe^ing  of  kings. 
Atrides  firft^fl:hafgM  the  nriffivte  fpeaf  $ 
The  Trojto  ftoep^d,  thejarelin  pa(^M  m  air.  f9m 

'Then  near  the  eorfelet,  at  the  monarch -•  heart. 
With  all4iit  flreHgth  the  youth  direfts  bis  dartt 
But  the  broad  belt,  with  plates  of  iilver  bounds 
The  point  rebated,  and  rcpdl*d  the  wound. 
EncumberM  with  the  dart,  Atrides  ftands,  ^a$ 

Till,  grafpM  with  force,  he  wrenched  it  from  his  handa^ 
At  once  his  weighty  fword  dircharg*d  a  wound 
Full  on  his  neck,  that  fellM  him  to  the  ground. 
Stretchil in  the  duft  th' unhappy  warnourlies^ 
And  deep  ttemal  leals  his  fwimmingeyes.  31^ 

"Oh  worthy  better  fate  t  oh  early  ^ain ! 
Thy  country's  friend  ;  and  ?irtuous,  though  in  yainl  . 
No  mope  the  youth  fliall  join  his  confort's  fide, 
At  once  a  virgin,  and  at  once  a  bride  1 
ilo  more  with  pivfents  ber  embraces  meet,  pf 

Or  lay  the  fpoiU  «f  conqueft  at  her  feet, 
On  whom  hit  paffion,  layifii  of  his  -nore, 
Beftow'd  fo  much,  and  Tunly -promtsM  morel 
ITnwept,  uneoverM,  on  die  ^ lain  he  lay. 
While  the  proud  riSmr  bore  his  armt  away.  ^m 

Coon,  Antenor^s  e  Ideft  hope,  wae  nigh  t 
Tcara^  at  ibc  fight,  ciae  fUrtii^  frem  Ueeye^ 

Wkii0 
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While  pierc*d  willt  gat£,  the  mucl|-tp^'4  yumth  ha 

view'd» 
i^luL  tl»e  pale  fetftuttfi  now  defonn'ii  ^tK*  bloock 
Then  with  his  ipear>  unfeeny  his  tinie  be  took,        ^ji^ 
Aim*d  at  the  king»  and  near  his  elbow  ftcook. 
The  thrilling  fleel  tranfpiercM  the  brawny,  par^ 
And  through  his  arm  ftood  forth  the  barbed  4art». 
^^urpriz*d  the  monarch  UtU,  yet  vqid  of  fear 
On  Coon  ruflies  with  bis  lifted  fpear^.  I^Or 

His  brotber*8  covpfe  the  pious  Tcojan.di;|^w% 
And  calls  his  country.  to.alTerthis  cauie^ 
Defends  him  breathlefs  on  the  ianguine  iieldy^ 
.,And  o'er  the  body  fpread«  his  ample  ^e]c|fe 
Atrides»  marking  ^n  unguarded  part^  $3^ 

TranfixM  the  waj^riour.  with  the  bnuen  dart  i. 
Prone  on  his  brothei's  bleeding  breaft  he  lay,. 
The  monarch's  falchion  loppM  his  head  away.; 
The  focial  (hades  the  fame  dark  journey  gp> 
And  join  each  other  in  the  realms  below«  340 

1  The  Yengeful  vi6lor  rages  round  the  fields,. 
With  every  weapon  art.  or  fury  yields : 
By  the  long  lance^  the  fword»  or  ponderous  ftone,. 
.ITVhole  ranks,  are  broken,  and  whole  troops  o'erthrowa* 
^ThiSf  while  yet  warm«  diftillM  the  pjiq>le  flood ;     34.5 
But  when  the  ¥round,gn;w  ftiff  with  dotted. blood,. 
Then  grinding  tortures  his.  ftrong  bo(bm,rend,, 
Lefs  keen  thofe  daxts  the  fierce  Ilythisefend 
^The  powers  that  caufe  the  teeming  matrons  throet^ 
Sad  mothers  of  unutterable  woes !)  350 

Stung  yfitlx  the  iiiu(r^all-pftntin|^  with  the.pain,^ 
«H(e  fliounts  the  carj  and  gives  his  ft^uirc  the  rein  y 

Tbea: 
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Then  vrith  a  voice  which  faty'  made  more  ftrong. 
And  paid  augrmentedy  thus  exhortt  the  throng  t 

O  friends  I  O  Greeks  I  aflert  yoor  honours  woni 
Proceed,  a«d  finift  what  this  arm  begun  t 
Lo  I .  angry  Jove  forbids  your  <hief  to  ftay. 
And  envies  half  the  glories  of  the  day. 

He  faid  $  the  driver  whirls  his  kngthfnl  thong  | 
Tfie  horfes  fly !  the  chariot  fmokes  along.  360 

Clouds  from  their  noftrils  the  fierce  courfers  blow. 
And  from  their  fides  the  foam  defcends  in  fnow  $ 
Shot  through  the  batde  in  a  moment*8  fpace. 
The  wounded  monarch  at  his  tent  they  place. 

Ho  iboner  HeAor  faw  the  king  retired,  365 

But  thus  his  Trojans  and  his  aids  he  fir'd  z 
Hear,  all  ye  Dardan,  all  ye  Lycian  racet 
FamM  in  clofe  fight,  and  dreadf^il  face  to  face. 
Now  call  to  mind  your  ancient  trophies  won, 
Ybiir  great  forefathers*  -virtues,  "and  your  own  •        370 
Behold  the  general  fliesi  deferts  his  powers ! 
JjQ,  Jore  himielf  declares  the  conqueft  ours  I 
Now  on  yon  ranks  impel  your  foaming  Heeds  j 
Aadf  fuse  ef  glory,  dare -immortal  deeds. 

^With  words  like  thefe  the  fiery  chief  alarms        37^ 
Hit  faintthg  hoft,  and  every "bolbm  warms. 
As  the  bold  hunter  chears  his  houndr,  to  tear 
The  brindled  lion,  or  fhe  tulky  bear  ; 
With  voice  and  hand  provc/ke  their  doubting  heart, 
Ali&fprings  the  foremoft  with  fats*  lifted  dart  t         380 
^o  god-like  HeCfor  prompts  his  inoops  to  dare  j 
Nor  jrom^  alone,  bntieadt  fuaMt  tht  war. 

On 
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On  the  black  body  of  the  foev-he  pouni 
As  from  the  c]o«d*t  deep  boibm*  f^i«U*d  with  fhdwers^. 
A  fu^dea.Aofm  the  purple  ocean  iweep»^  315 

Drives  the  wild  wavea,  and  tofle»aU  the  deepft.  . 
Say,  Mufe !  when  Jove  the  Trojant'  glory  erowa*d. 
Beneath  his  arm  what  heroes  bk  the  groand  f 
AiTsuSt  Dolopf ,  and  Autonons  dyM, 
Opites  next  was  added  to  their  fide»  399 

Then  bra\x  Hipponous  fam*d  in  many  a  fights 
Opheltius,  Orusy  funk  to  endlefs  night ; 
JEfymnuSy  Agelaus  | .  all  chiefs  of  name ; 
The  reft  were  vulgar  deaths^  unknown  ta.faiji^, 
Af  wJiena  weftem  whirlwind,  charged  withftpgrmSj  39^. 
DiTpels  the  gathered  cloMds  that  Notus  forms  j 
The  guft  continued^  viplent,  and  ftrong, 
Rolls  fable  clouds  in.  heaps  on  heaps  along  | 
Now  to  the  Ikies  the  foaming  billows  rears, 
N^vf  .breaks  the  furge,  and  wide  the  bottom  baves «  400 . 
Thus  raging  He£tor,  witb  refiftlefs  hands^ 
0*ertufns,  confounds^  and  fcatters  all  their  >bandl* 
Now  the  laft  xuin  the  whole  hoft  appalls  j 
Now  Greece  had  trembled  in  her  wooden  wal^s  i 
B^t  ^ife  UlyOes  caird  Tydides  forth,  495. 

Hi^  (bul  rekindled,  and  awak*d  his  worth.^ 
And  ftand  we  deedlefs,  O  eternal  j|hame ! .  , 
Till  He£(or*s  arm  involve  tl|e  ihipa  in  fianie? 
Hafte,  Jetus.joini  avd  combat  fide  by  ^d?« 
T]ie  waniour  thus  $.and  thus  the  friend  reply*d ; .   4s  • . 

No  martial  toil  I  ihux^  90  danger  fear  4 : 
Let  Hector  come  I  .I.waitjkifr  fury  hert«.. 
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But  Jove  with  opnqueft  crowm^tfae  Trojan  traiii|. 
Andy  JoTe  our.foci  all  human  force  is  vaio. 

#}«,figh'dj.b«t,iig|iing,rais'dhis  vengeful  ftecl,  415 
And  from  his  car  the  proud  Thymbraeus  felU 
Moliou,  the  chariptecTj,  purfued  his-lordi. 
Mis  death  ennobled, by  Ulyfle^*  fword* 
There  flain^  they. left  them^ln  eternal  nigb^. 
Tjiea  plungM  amidft  the  thickeft  ranks  of  fight «     4^. 
So  two  wild  boara.outfirip  the  following  hounds. 
Then  fwift  Mvert,  and  vrounda  return  for  wounds. 
Stern  Heftor'sxonqueft^in  the  middle  plain 
Stood  checks  a  :H^ile,  and  Greece  refpir'd  agai^. 

•The  fons  of  Merops  ihone  ai^idil  the  war  ^ ,        4915^ 
Towering  they,  rode  in  one  refulgent  car.: 
In  deep  prophetic  arts  their  father.  ikiird» 
Had  wamM  hif  children  from  the  Trojan  ifield  |. 
Fate  urgM  thprn-on  i  the;  father  warn'd  in  vain^ 
T^  nilh'd  to  fighti  and  periih*d  on  the  plajn  1 ,     4}^^ 
Their  breafts  no  more  the  vital  fpirit. warms  j 
The  fteni  Tyduiea  strips  their  ihining^a^ins* . 
Hypirochua.by  great  .Ulyfles  dies. 
And  rich  Hippodamus  becomes  his  prizes 
Gfcat  Jofft  fromb^deyidthiiaugbter  fills  his  jBght,  43^.- 
And  level  hangtsthe  doubtful  ftali?  of-fight^ 
By  TydeusMance  Agiafaophua^was  daixiji 
The  far-fam*d:ha»>  of  PsBonian  ftrain^i 
Wing*d  with  bis  fieasa*  <m  foot.h«  iUove  to,£yi^^ 
His  ftccds  too  diftanty  and  the  foe  Dqo  aigh  |       ^   444^ 
Through  ^ken  or^erf,  fwifter .than the. windy 
Be  fled,  but  flying  kfi  bia^Ufe  b^d«^^. 
>  ..:  .      '     •    *    '^  Thia' 
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This  Heftor  fees,  t*  his  experiencM  e^et 

Traverfe  tbe  files,  and  to  the  refcue  lltee; 

Shouts,  as  he  paft,  the  cryftal  regions  rend*  445 

And  moving  armies  on  his  march  attend. 

Creat  Diomed  himfelf  was  feiz*d  with  fear. 

And  thus  befpoke  his  brother  of  the  wan* 

Mark  how  this  way  yon  bending  fqcradrons  yield! 
llie  ftorm  rolls  on,  and  He£ior  rules  the  field :       45^ 
Here  ftand  his  utmoft  force — ^The  warriotir  fatd ; 
Swift  at  the  word  his  ponderous  ^ayelin  'fied  5 
Nor  mifsM  its  aim,  but  where  the  phmsagt  danc*d, 
itazM  the  fmooth  cone,  and  thence  obliquely  glancM. 
sife  in  his  helm  (the  gift  of  Phoebus'  hands)  455 

Without  a  wound  the  Trojan  hero  ftands  t 
But  yet  fo  ftunn*d,  that,  ftaggering  on  the  plain» 
His  arm  and  knee  his  fmking  bulk  fuftain  5 
O'er  his  dim  fight  the  mifty  vapours  rife, 
J^Kd  a  ftiort  darknefs  fliades  his  fwimming  eyes*     4<« 
Tydides  followed  to  regam  his  lance ; 
While  He£(or  rofr,  fecover'd  from  the  trance ; 
Hemounts  his  car,  and  herds  amidft  the  croud : 
The  Creek  purfues  him,  and  exults  aloud* 

^Dce  more  thank  Phcebos  for  thy  forfeit  breath,  465 
Or  thank  that  fwiftnefs  which  out^ipft  tile  death. 
Well  by  Apolld  are  thy  prayers  repaid, 
And  ofe  that  partial  power  has  lent  hit  aid. 
Thou  ihait  not  h>ng  the  death  deftrt'd  withlbnd, 
if  any  God  affift  Tydides'  hand.  479 

Fly  then,  inglorious  {  but  thy  flight,  this  day. 
Whole  hecatombrtf  Trojan  ghoAi  ^itll  pay« 
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Him,  while  he  triumpbM,  Paris  eyM  from  far 
(The  fpoufe  of  Helen 9  the  fair  caufe  of  war) 
Around  the  fields  his  feathered  (hafts  he  fent,  475 

From  ancient  IIus*  ruin*d  monument  j 
Behind  the  column  placM,  he  bent  his  bow. 
And  wingM  an  arrow  at  th*  unwary  foe  j 
Jufl  as  he  ftoop*d,  Agaftrophus^s  creft 
To  (eiie,  and  drew  the  corfelet  from  his  breaft,      480 
The  bow-ftring  twang*d ;  nor  fHnnr  the  (haft  in  vain. 
But  pierced  his  foot,  and  nail'^  it  to  the  plain. 
The  laughing  Trojan,  with  a  joyful  fpring^ 
Leaps  from  his  ambuih,  and  infults  the  king; 

He  bleeds  t  (he  cries)  fome  God  has  fped  my  dart  | 
Would  the  (&me  God  had  iixt  it  in  his  heart  ^ 
So  Trf'7,  reliev'd  from  that  wide-wafting  hand, 
Shouid  breathe  from  ilaughter,  and  in  combat  ftandj 
Whofe  Tons  now  tremble  at  hit  diarted  fpear. 
As  fcatter'd  lambs  the  ruihing  lions  fear.  49a 

,He  dauntie£g  thust  Thou  con<][ueror  of  the  fairj 
Thou  woman-warriour  with  the  curling  hair  j 
Vain  ateher  t  trufting  to  the  diftant  dart, 
UndcilVd  in  arms  to  a£t  a  manly  part  I 
Thou  haft  but  done  what  boys  or  women  can  ;        495 
Such  hands  may  wound,  but  not  incenfe  a  man. 
Hor  boaft  the  fccatcK  thy  feeble  arrow  gave, 
A  cowani'*s  weapon  never  hurts  the  biave. 
Not  fo  this  dart,  which  thou  may^ft  one  day  ftel : 
Fate  wings  its  flight,  ^nd  death  h  on  the  fteel.  '     590 
^^here  this  but  lights,  fbme  noble  life  expires  j 
Its  touch  nudus  os^hant,  bathes  the'cheeki  of  lires, ' 
;     Vol..  I..'  Z  Steepa 
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Steept^e^  in  {uirpie,  |gl«ts  tbe^l^tsdy  4>f.«ii> 
And  Icavrt  fuch  obiiBas  as  dtftna  the  f  jp^. 
tVIyffes  hpfteot  with  a  tQcmbling  hcfait,  jQ^ 

Before  him  fteps,  and  bendipg  dia^s  the  dfut.: 
Forth  flows  the  ^opd  i  an  e^gsr  pvig  fucceeds.i 
Tydides  mounts,  and  tp  the  navy  fpeeds* 

Now  on  the  field  Uiyfles  (lands  alone, 
^tJtke  Qreeks  all^edj  tlie  Trpjans  pouring  on :        ^lo 
But  .fts^ids  icolle^  in  liiipfetf  ^i  .ythoU, 
And  qnq(ki(>iu  thus  ^is  o|ifrn  uncoIlq^er'd  foul  i 

What  farth^X^bjtcrfiigp,  ,vh^J^Qpe8jcmaini 
"What  iham^9  i^igiflrions,  if  I  gnit  ,thr  pla^n  ? 
J|n»t,4ax?gcrf  .iingly  if  J  ftand  .4^  gx^und,  -  51 5 

My  friends  all  JGca^er'.d,  rfl  the  foe^  grown^^ 
Yet  whewifore  ^onhtfwl  ?  let  tbi»  to^th  fnfficei 
The  brave  nieet^  .danger^  and  the  coward  flies : 
i*o  die  or  conqiier,  proves  a  heroes  hearty 
^nd  knowing  this,  I  know  a  foldier's  p^rt.  ^0 

S^ch  thoughts  revolving  in  bis  cai:eful  .breail, 
Near,  and  ii^ore  near,  the  jOhad^  cohorts  preft } 
Thefe,  in  the  w^rriour,  their  own  £ite  indofe : 
And  round  him  deep  the  fleely  circle  grows* 
So  fares  a  boar  whom  all  the  troop  furround^  5a  j 

-Of  fliootine  huntfmen,  and  of  clamorous  hounds  | 
He  grinds  his  ivory  tuf^s  ^  )kt  fpa^s  with  ire  j 
His  fanguine  eye-balls  glaive  with  living  flrej 
By  thpfe,  by  thofe,  ,on  every  part  is  ply'd  j 
^nd  the  red  il^uf;hter  (pre^fds  on  evjery  fide.  530 

Pierc'd  through  the  (l^oulder,  firft  Pj^iopi^  fell  ^ 
Next  Banomus  and  Xh^oi^  funk  po  bell ;  - 
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Cherfidamas,  bentotli  the  navel  thnift* 
Ftlli  prone  to^mtli,  and  grafjis  the  bloody  4uft« 
Charops,  the  Ton  of  "HippaAit »  #as  near  ;       "^      %%% 
Ulyflet  reachM  hint  with  the  fatal  fpear  \ 
But  to  ht!i  afd  hit  brother  Socus  fliea» 
SocttSy  the  brave*  the  generous,  and  the  w»(e  t  ^ 
Near  as  he  diow,  the  warrionr  thnt  began  x 

O  great  Vlyfts,  mnchwenduring  maal  J40 

Not  deeper  fliiil^din  every  martial  flight. 
Than  worn  to  toile,  and  a6Hve  in  die  fight  I 
This  day  two  brodicrs  (hall  thy  conqoeft  grace, 
Aa4  end  at  once  ^  great  Htppafiaa  raee. 
Or  thou  beneath  thtt  bnce  nroft  pieA  the  field-*     54$. 
He  faid,  andforcefitl  piarc'd  hfs  ^tous  (hields 
Through  the  Aronig  braft  the  rhiging  fairelin  thrown^ 
Ploughed  half  hi»  fide,  and  bar*d  tt  to  the  bone. 
By  Pallas^  care,  the  fpear,  though  deep  infixed, 
Stopt  ihort  of  Hfe^  nor  ivith  his  entratls  mix'd«      55A 

The  wound  not  mortal  ^w&t  UlyiTes  knew. 
Then  furiottt  thus  (but  firft  fome  fieps  withdi«w)  1 
Unhappy  man  1  who&  death  our  hands  flialJ  grace  I    ' 
Fate  calls  thee  hence>  andfiotiH^d  i&  thy  nioe. 
No  longer  check  my  conqnefts  on  the  foe$         555 
But,  pierc'd  %  Hnsy  to  endlefg  dbrknefs  ^p)^ 
And  add  mto  fpeftre  to  the  realma  below  I 

He  fpoke ;  while  Socus^  feiz*d  with  fudden  fright^ 
Treaabllog  gtfve  way,  and  tumM  his  back  to  ffighej 
Between  his  ihouldert  piereM  the  following  dart,    560 
And  held.fts  pafiage  thftoogh  the  panting  heart. 
Wide  iit  hie  hreaft>qipear'd  the  grikfy  wonnd ; 
iii  falls }  hit  armour  rings  againft  the  ground* 

25*  Then 


\ 
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Then  thus  UlyCesy  gazing  on  the  flaun  t 

FamM  fon  of  Hippafut  t  there  pself  the  j^ain  |        165 

There  ends  thy  narrow  fpaa  affignM  by  Fate>^  ' 

Heaven  owes  Ulyiles  yet  a  longer  data. 

Ah,  Vretch  I  no  father  ibali  thy  corpTe  compoTe^ 

Thy  dying  eyes  no  tender  mother  dofe  j 

But  hungry  birds  fliall  tear  thoir  balls  away,         57^ 

And  hovering  vultwes  icream  afowid  their  prey. 

Me  Greece  (hall  honour,  when  I  reeer  my  doom. 

With  folemn  funerals  and  a  lafting  tomb^ 

Theoy  tragiag  with  tatolerable  fma^ 
He  writhes  his  body,  and  extra^^s  the  dart%  ^75. 

The  dart  a  tide  of  fpooting  gore  pucAied, 
And  gladdened  Troy  with  fight  of  hoftile  blood. 
Now  troops  on  troops  the  fainting  chief  invade, 
Forc'd  he  recedes,  and  loudly  caUa  for  aid. 
Thrice  to>  its  pitch  his  lofty  votc^he  f^ars  $  5S0U 

The  welUknown  voice  thrice  Menelaii  hears  s 
Alarmed,  to  Ajax  Telemon  he  cry^d, 
Who  (hares  his  labours,  and  defnids  bia  fidc^s 
O  fnend  !  Ulyfles*  ihouts  invade  my  ear; 
JDiftrefs^d  he  feems,  and  no  afliAance  neaat  505. 

Strong  as  he  is ;  yet,  one  opposed  to  all, 
Opprel's^d  hy  multitudes,  the  be0  may  fall.  . 
Greece,  robb'd  of  him,  muA  bid  her  hoft  dcipnir, 
And  feel  a  lofs,  nqt  ages  can  rq»air. 

Then,  vybere  the  cry  dire^s,  hi*  courfc  he  bends  |, 
Great  Ajax,  like  the  God  of  war,  attends. 
The  prudent  chief  in  fore  diftreft  they  found, 
With  bands  of  furious  Trojans  cobdi^iM  round.. 

A* 
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As  when  fome  huntfiiiany  with  a  flying  fpesuTf 
From  the  blind  thicket  wounds  a  ftacely  deer }         595 
Down  his  cleft  fide  while  freAi  the  blood  diftilU, 
He  bounds  aloft,  and  feuds  from  hills  to  hills  s 
Till,  lifers  warm  vapour  ifluing  through  the  woun4| 
Wild  mountain-wolves  the  fainting  beaft  furround  $ 
}«ft  as  their  jaws  his  proftrate  limbs  invade,  600 

The  lion  rnlhes  through  the  woodland  fhade. 
The  wolves,  though  hungry,  fcour  difpen^d  away  i 
The  lordly  favage  vindicates  his  prey. 
Ulyfles  thus,  unconquer*d  by  his  pains^ 
A  fingle  warriour,  half  an  hoft  fufbuna  i  605 

But  foon  as  Ajax  heaves  his  tower-like  (hield. 
The  fcatterM  crouds  fly  frighted  o*er  the  field; 
'Atrides*  arm  the  finking  hero  ftays, 
And»  fav'd  from  numbers,  to  his  car  conveys. 
/  Victorious  Ajax  plies  the  routed  crew  s  610 

And  firft  Doryclus,  Priam's  Ton,  he  flew. 
On  ftrong  Pandocus  next  infli^s  a  wound. 
And  lays  Lyfander  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
As  when  a  torrent,  fweird  with  wintery  rains. 
Posts  from  the  mountains  o*er  the  delog'd  plaint,  Ctj 
And  |Mnes  and  oaks,  from  their  foundations  torn, 
A  country's  ruins !  to  the  feas  are  borne  1 
Fierce  Ajax  thus  overwhelms  the  yielding  throng  } 
Men,  fleeds,  and  chariots,  roll  in  h^ps  along. 

But  Be6lor,  from  this  fccne  of  flaughter  far,       6to 
Rag*d  00  the  left,  and  nird  the  tide  of  war  1 
Loud  groans  proclaim  his  progrefs  through  the  plain. 
And  deep  Scamander  fwells  with  heaps  of  flain. 

Z%  There 
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There  Neltor  i|ii4  IdomciieiM  oppofe 

Th<  wsMTipur'8  fory,  thew  di*  l»atlk  glows ;  #25 

There  fierce  on  foot,  or  from  the  ehariot^s  heigllt. 

His  fword  defomie  the  btauteoii*  mmk%  of  fighe* 

Tb^pottft  of  HeJeiiy  dealing  darfe  afound. 

Had  pierced  MsichaoA  with  a  diA^ant  wound^a 

Jo  his  right  Ihouhier  the  biioad  flurfib  a]^ear*d^         &^ 

And  tremfa^ng  Greece  for  her  pHyfician  has^d^ 

To  N^ftop  then  Xdomeneus  hegun  : 

Glory  of  Greece^  old  Ntleus*  valiant  €im  ! 

Afcend  thy  chariot,  hfifte  vutbfjpeed  away. 

And  great  Machaon  to  the  ihips  convey.  '^^'f 

A  wife  phyfician,  fkilPd  our  wounds  to  hes}. 

Is  more  than  armies  to  the  public  weal: 

Old  Neftor  mounts  the  feats  befide  him  rode 

The  wounded  offtpring  of-the  healing  God; 

Re  lends  the  lafti  $  the  fteeds  with  f^^undlng  ftet*     ^4^ 

Shake  the  dry  field i  and  thunder  feow^^d  the  fleet. 

But  now  Gebriones,  from  He^orVcar^ 
Surveyed  the  various  fortune  of -the  war. 
While  here  (he^cryM)  the  flying  Gveeks  zxcHsan^ 
Trojans  on  Ttojans  yonder  load  the  pkisi  4^^ 

Before  greatt  Ajax  fee  the  mingled  throng- 
Of  men  and  chariots  driven  in  heaps  atongi  ^ 
I  knoMt.  hrim  well,  di  Ainguiih^d  o^er  the  field- 
By  the  broad  glittering  of  the  feven-fold  ifaietd; 
Tliltherr  O  Heftbr,  thither  urge  thy^  flreeds,  #50 

There  danger  calls,  and  there  the  combat  bleeds  { 
Inhere  horfe  and  foot  in  mingled  deaths  unite. 
And  groans  of  fiaughter  mix  with  flioutv  gf  fight- 

Thua 
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Stung  by  tire  flbkb,  tb'^  c6Urf6Vg  fiour  th^iiiBl8^>' 

OVr  heaps  of*carcaies;  aU'd'Kills  of  flifelds; 

The  htYfts*  hoofs  afcbath'^d in  hferoes^ gore,- 

And^  dafliing/  porplle  all  the  car  bef6re  i 

'th6  groaning  asele  fable  dtops  dtftxU,  666^ 

And  mangidd  carnage  clogs  the  rapid  wheels. 

Here  Heaor;  plu nghig' through  th«  tliickefH  fight; ' 

Broke  the  dark  phalanx,  ahd  let  in  the  light  t  ] 

(By  the  long  lahce;  the  f^ord;or  ponderous  ftbnt, 

IMt  ranks  Ife  fcatter'd,  and' the  troops 'o'enhrown)  -6<j^ 

Ajax  he  ifeins  t&rough'  all  th^  dfrt  debate. 

And  fiears  that  9tit  wholb'fbree  he  fish  fo  latff. 

But  partial  Jote;  efpoufing  Hi£Vi6):*s  part, 

Shot  heaven-tied  liorroUr  through  the  Greclalf  s!ic^artV 

^OAfusM,  ttnneiT*d  'in  Ile£lor*s  pTdence  grown,      i^di 

AmazMheftoodf,  with  terrours  notliis  owi). 

Or  his  broad  back  Hisnibony  fliield  he  threW'; 

And,  glairing  round;  with  tardy  fteps  WitHdl^w; ' 

Thus  the  gHm  liWhliis  retreat  roaintafUS, 

tikt  with  ¥ratchful  dog«  and  Ihotitilig  fwainsj       6^j 

Repuls'd  by  numbers  fi'oitr'  the'  nightfy  ftills^ 

Though  rage  impels  himi  and  though  htinger  callSi 

Long  ftands  the  Ihowlefing'  darts,  aftd  mifMe  fires '| 

Then  fourly  flo^'th**  iridijgfnaiit  bead  retires. 

Hi  turn*d  ftem  Ajax,  by  whbTe  hbftil  rej>eird;'         di(i 

While  his  fwotn  lieart  at  every  ftep  rebelrd; 

As  the  Obw'beaft  witH  heavy  ftrength  e^dbed^ 
In  fome  wida  field  1>y 'troops  of  1)0^1  purfued* 

Z4  Though 
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Though  round  his  fides  a  wooden  tempeft  raiiif 

C^ops  the  tall  harveft,  and  lays  wafte  the  plain  |      685 

Thick  on  his  bide  the  hollow  blows  refound^ 

The  patient  animal  maintains  bis  grovnd. 

Scarce  from  the  field  with  all  their  efforts  chacM^ 

And  ftirs  but  (lowly  when  he  ftirs  at  laft. 

Qa  Ajax  thus  a  weight  of  Trojans  hung,  690 

The  ftrokes  redoubled  on  bis  buckler  rungi 

Confiding  now  in  bulky  ftrength  he  ftands». 

Now  turns,  and  backwards  bears  the  yielding  bands ^ 

Now  ^i£F  recedes,  yet  hardly  feems  to  fly. 

And  threats  his  followers  with  retorted  eye*  695 

Fix*d  as  the  bar  between  two  warring  powerif 

While  biding  darts  defcend  in  iron  fhowers  1 

In  his  broad  buckler  many  a  weapon  ftoody 

Xts  furface  bridled  with  a  quivering  wood} 

^nd  many  a  javelin,  guiltless  on  the  plain,  700 

Marks  the  dry  duft,  and  thirfts  for  blood  in  vain. 

But  bold  Eiiry^lus  his  aid  imparts, 

And  dauntlefs  fprings  beneath  a  cloud  of  darts  $ 

Whofe  eager  javelin  lancb*d  againft  the  foe, 

^reat  Apifaon  felt  the  fatal  blow  ;  705 ' 

From  his  torn  liver  the  red  current  flowM, 

And  his  (lack  knees  defert  their  dying  load. 

The  vi£tor  rufhing  to  defpoil  the  dead, 

From  Paris'  bow  a  vengeful  arrow  fled  s 

FixM  in  his  nervous  thigh  the  weapon  Hood,  710 

Fix*d  was  the  porat,  but  broken  was  the  wood* 

Back  to  the  lines  the  wounded  Greek  retir*d« 

Yet  thus,  retreating,  his  afTociates  fir'd  : 

What 
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What  God,  O  6recian8  !  has  your  heart  difmay*c[  ^ 
Oh,  turn  to  arms  5  *tis  Ajax  claims  your  aid,  715 

This  hour  he  (lands  the  mark  of  hoftile  rage. 
And  this  the  la(f  brave  battle  he  (hall  wage ; 
Hafte,  join  your  forces  $  from  the  gloomy  gi'ave 
The  warriour  relbue,  and  your  country  fave. 

Thus  Qrg*d  the  chief ;  a  generous  troop  appeafs, 
X^o  fpread  their  bucklers,  and  advance  their  fpears. 
To  guard  their  wounded  friend :  while  thus  they  ftaod 
With  pious  care,  great  Ajax  joins  the  band  : 
Each  takes  new  courage  at  the  hero*s  Hght  ^ 
The  hero  rallies  and  renews  the  fight.  71^ 

Thus  rag'd  both  armies  like  conflicting  fires. 
While  Neftor's  chariot  far  from  fight  retires : 
His  courfers,  fteepM  in  fweat,  and  ftainM  with  gore, 
The  Greeks*  preferver,  great  Machaon,  bore. 
That  hour  Achilles,  from  the  topmoft  height  73^ 

Of  his  proud  fleet,  o*erIook*d  the  fields  of  fight } 
His  feafted  eyes  beheld  around  the  plain 
The  Grecian  rout,  the  flaying,  and  the  (lain. 
His  friend  Machaon  fingled  from  the  re((, 
A  tranfient  pity  touchM  his  vengeful  bread.  735 

Suaigbt  to  Mencetius*  much-lov*d  f«n  he  (entj 
Graceful. as  Mars,  Patroclus  quits  his  tent: 
In  evil  hour  I  Then  fate  decreed  his  doom ; 
And  fix*d  the  date  of  all  hit  woes  to  come. 

"Why  calls  my  friend  ?  Thy  lov'd  injunctions  layi 
Whatever  thy  will,  Patroclus  (hall  obey. 

O  firft  of  friends  !  (Pelides  thus  i«ply*d) 
^tiU  at  my  hearts  and  ever  at  my  fide  1  . 

TU 
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The  time  it  come,  wbnyon  defpairing  hoft 

^hall  learn  the  vahie  of  the  man  they  loft  r  745. 

Now  at  my.  knees  the  Greeks  (hall  pour  their  moan» 

And  prpud  Atrides  tremhle  on  his  throne. 

Go  now  to  Neftor,  .and  from  him  be  taught* 

What  wounded  warriour  late  his  chariot  brought  ;• 

For»  feen  at  diftance^  and  but  (een  behind)  750 

His  form  tecallM  Machaon  to  my  mind ; 

Kor  could  I|  through  yon-  cloud,  difcem  his  face» 

The  courfers  paisM^me  with  fo  fwift  a  pace. 

The  hero  faid.    His  friend  ohtfd  with  hafte» 
T]ift>ugh  intermingled  fhips  and  tents  he  pafs*d  $     755 
The  chiefs  defcending- from. their  car  he  found  j 
The  panting  fteeds  Kurymedon  unbound. 
The  warciours  ftanding^n  the  breezy  (hore» 
To  dry  their  fweat,  and  wafti  away  the  gbre» 
flh-e  paused  a  moment,  while  the  gentle  gale  71^ 

Conirey*d  that  freihnefs  the  cool  feas  exhale ; 
Then  to  confult  on  farther  methods  went. 
And  took  their  feats  benhith  the  ihady  tent; 
The  draught  prcfcrib^^d,  fair  Hecaniede  pre)^SiM^ 
A^finoiis'  daughter,  gracM  with  golden  ikairs  1        7^^ 
(Whom' to  his  aged  arms,  a  royal  flave, 
Greecej  as  the  prize  of  Keftor^s  wifdom^  g^te) . 
A  table  firfl!  with  azure  feet  (he  placM  j. 
Whofe  ample  orb  a  brazen  charter  grac^d's 
Hdney  new  pre(VM^  the  facred  flower  of  wheat,       77a 
And  wholefome  garlick,  crown*d  the  favory  treat* 
Next  her  whhe  hand  a  (pkcious  gdblet  brings^ 
A  gpblet  facred  to  tfic  PyHan  kings 

From 
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From  eldeft  tiawft^  tbt  Oiafff  ftttlptt^r*d:vfrf% 
QUItering  with  galllM'<ftiicl9|  ftfurhaiMifbs  grace  $  775' 
And  curling  vines  around- eaeb  handle  rolled 
Support  two  turtle^^ei  anhok^d  in  gold. 
A  mafly  weig^^  yethinnr^d  wttHeafe  by  hhn. 
When  the  briflcneftar  overlooked  the  briih. 
Tempered'  in  this,  tfifc'  nymph  of  fbrm  divine  jlkt 

Pours  a  large  portion*  of  the  P^mnian  wirie  $ 
With  goat's-milk  cheefc  a  flavorous  tafte  bellows, 
And  laft  with  flour  the  fhiiling  furftite  ftirowT. 
This  for  the  wounded' prince  the  dame  prepares; 
The  cordial  i>everage  reverend' Neftor  fltares :  784 

Salubrious  dtaughts  the  warriours*  thirft  allay. 
And  pleafing  conference  beguiles  the  day. 

Meantime  Patroclus,  by  Achillas  fent, . 
Unheard  approachM,  and  ftood  before  the  tent. 
Old  NeftorTifing  then,  the  hero  led  j^f 

To  his  high  feat  $  the  chief  refused,  and  faid  s 

*Tis  now  no  feafon  for  thefe  kind  delays  ^ 
The  great  Achilles  with  impatience  ftays« 
To  great  Achilles  this  refpeft  I  owe; 
Who  a(ks  what  hero,. wounded  by.  the  foe,  79^ 

Was  borne  from  combat  by  thy  foaming  Aeeds*      *** 
With  grief  I  kt  the  great  Machaon  bleeds  4 
This  to  report,. my  hafty  courfe  I  bend  $ 
Thou  know^ft  the  fiery  temper  of  my  friend.  ^ 

Can  then  the  Tons  of  Greece  (the  lage  re^oiaM)  809 
Excite  compaifioa  in  Achilles*  mind  ? 
Seeks  he  the  forrows  of  our  hoft  to  knowi?  . 
This  is  9^t  half  the  ftory  of  our  woe< 
•  *  TeB 
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Tell  bim,  not  greet  Mackaon  Weeds  aloae» 
Oar  bravcft  heroes  in  the  nzvy  groan,  S05 

UlyffeSy  Agamemnon,  Diomed, 
And  ftem  Eurypylus,  already  bleed. 
But  ah  1  what  flattering  hopes  I  entertain  f 
Achilles  heeds  not»  but  derides  our  pain  : 
£▼*&  till  the  flames  confume  our  fleet  he  flays»     '  Sio 
And  waits  the  rifing  cf  the  fatal  blaze. 
Chief  after  chief  the  raging  foe  deftroys  ; 
Calm  he  looks  on,  and.  every  death  enjoys. 
Now  the  (low  courfe  of  all-impairing  time 
Unftrings  my  nerves,  and  ends  my  manly  prime  ;    815 
Oh !  had  I  ftill  that  ftrength  my  youth  poflefs*d. 
When  this  bold  arm  th*  Epeian  powers  opprefsM, 
The  bulls  of  felis  in  glad  triumph  led. 
And  ftretch*d  the  great  Itymonsus  dead ! 
Then,  fl'om  my  fury  fled  the  trembling  fwains,      Sfta 
And  ours  was  all  the  plunder  of  the  plains  t 
^  Fifty  while  flocks,  full  fifty  herds  of  fwine. 
As  many  gbats,  as  many  lowing  kine  s, 
And  thrice  the  number  of  unrivard  flseds, 
J/Lii  teeming  females,  and  of  generous  breeds*  815  . 

Tbefe,  as  my  flrft  eflay  of  arms,  I  won  j 
Old  Neleus  glory^d  in  his  conquering  fon. 
Thus  Elis  forcM,  her  long  arrears  reflor*d. 
And  fliares.were  parted  to  each  Pylian  lord. 
The  ftate  of  Pyle  was  funk  to  laft  defpair,  .    83^ 

^hen  the  proud  Elians  flrft  commenced  the  war  j 
For  Neleus*  fons  Alcides*  rage  had  flain  j 
Of  twelve  bold  brothers,  I  alone  remain  t 

OppreA'dp 
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Opprefs'dy  we  armM  $  and  now.  tfas«  eonqiieft  ga}n*d» 
My  iire  three  hundred  chofen  iheep  obtained,  $35 

(That  large  repriral  he  might  juftly  claim. 
For  prize  defrauded*  and  tnfulted  fame. 
When  Elis^  monareh  at  the  public  courfe 
DetainM  his  chariot  and  viftorious  hoHb.) 
Th«  reft  the  people  fharM  j  rayfelf  lbrvey*d  tj^ 

The  juft  partition*  and  due  vi£kims  payM. 
Three  days  were  paft*  when  Elis  rofe  to  war. 
With  many  a  courier,  and  with  many  a  car  | 
The  fons  of  A€tor  at  their  9rmy*s  head 
( Vrang  as  they  were)  the  vengeful  fquadvons  led.  S45 
High  on  a  rock  fair  Thryoeflk  Aands, 
Our  utnoft  frontier  on  the  Pylian  htnds  i 
Not  far  the  ftreams  of  fam'd  Alphseus  flow~| 
The  ftream  they  pafs^d,  and  pitched  their  tents  below. 
Fatias,  defcendiag  in  the  ihades  of  night,  1^50 

Alarms  th^  Pylians,  and  commands  the  fight. 
Each  burns  for  fame,  and  fwells  with  martial  pride } 
Myfelf  the  foremoft )  but  my  fire  denyM  j 
Fear*d  for  my  youth,  exposed  to  Aem  alarms; 
And  ftoppM  ray  chariot,  and  detain*d  my  armst      f  55 
JVIy  iire  deny*d  in  vain  t  on  foot  I  fled 
Amidft  our  chanou  1  for  the  Godde fs  ied. 

Along  fair  Arene's  delightful  plain, 
Soft  Minyas  rolls  bis  waters  to  the  main. 
*rhei«,  horfe  and  fSsot,  the  Pylian  troops  unite,        8^. 
And,  iheathM  in  arms,  expeft  the  dawning  light. 
Thence,  ere  the  fun  advancM  his  noon -day  fiame^ 
T<>  ^reat  Alpharus^  facrtd  fource  we  came* 

Thcrt 
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^  uDtam'4  kuStt  jrfcM'd  the  blttt^M  Miid  |      865 

A  bull  Alplvaras  $  •and  a  b«U  was  ikMii 

To  the  blue  moMrcb  bf  the  mti^nj  mmo. 

In  annt  we  flt^^  hefide  tlv  windiflg  tfood. 

While  round  the  tawm  (the  fierce  Sptiane  flood. 

$091  as  the  6an0  with  aU-cevealia^  ray,  870 

FlamM  in  the  front  of  hcawea,  and  ptre  the  day  3 

Bright  fc^nca  of  anag,  and  worics  of  war»  ai^peari 

The  natioi^aflneetj  tbeve  PyliM,  Etis  Jiere* 

The  firft  who  fdl,  bencath^iny  Javvlin  Med  | 

fUog  Augiaa*  fiviy  and  fpoofe  of  Agasmede «  S75 

(She  that  all  fimpkt*  htaiing  viitiieft  ktaew> 

And  every  hen^  that  dnnks  the  dMfhki^  dew.)  * 

J  feizM  hist  car^  the  vqmb  of  bank  )ad{ 

Th*  Epean  faw,  they  tremJbkd^  and  they  fled. 

Titf  foe  dirpers'4,  their  braveft  w^axtiour  klR'dy       89v 

Fierce  as  a  whislwiod  now  I  fwept  die  licld : 

Fi|U  6fty  captitc  diariots  graced  my  Irain  $ 

Two  chiefs  from  each  fdl  bteMhloft  to  the  |>lam. 

Then  Aaor^s  fim  haA  dy\l,  but  Nt|itQne  Arouds 

Tlie  youthfiil  btrdea  in  *  itail  of  clauds*  M^. 

0*er  heapy  ihields^  and  o>tr  ftha  proflaafe  tbMng» 

Colleaing  fpoija,  and  flaugbteritig  all  along» 

Through  wide  Bifpff^fiaa  fields  wc  forcM  the  tetj    1 

Where  o'er  the  vales  th'  OleniM  lacks  avoA  |  > 

Jill  Pallas  (toppM  us  where  AHfinns  flows*      Zg^  X 
v*n  there  the  bindmoftofUifir  rear  I  flay,  y. 

And  the  iame  arm  that  kd>  conaludea  thn  day,         > 
Then  back  tg  Pyle  tnnavhaii^  ifAc  my  >#ii^*  X 

3  Thare 


There  to,hj|;h  Jow  ««re , public  tl)«iAt4i|^'i|^ 
Ap  firft  orQ<KU.j  10  Neftf  r,  of  m»iikiDfl.      .       ^m^ 
Such  then  I  wat,  imj»«li*d  by  .youthful  bfeoilj 
So  prov'd  fny  vigour  for^niy^omiffySi^QP^. 

AcbUlet  with  un^Aive^fiiry  glowii 
And  gives  to  pufliQn  wh«t«to.Gneet  he^Mret. 
»pw  (hall  he  gi:ieve,  whM  to  thVttorniy  fliade        ma 
Her  hoft«.(hall.fnjk,  n<H-  hii  the  power  to  lOdt 
O  friend  I  wiyjinwnory  tecalU  the^aay. 
When,  g»theffia|;  wdt  ftioDg  the.GiMiwihi, 
Xi  «fi4  Ulj(fff I,  t)0M<;h*d  fit  Pthta'«  ppm* 
Apd  entcr'd  J^dewf '  MpitaUe  ^ouH.  „,^. 

A  bull  to  Jove  be  flew  in  ia^rifice. 
And  pour'd  libtijona  on  tbcfliming  th^a. 
Thyfelf.  AchjlUi,  and  tkymremfl^re 
Menoetius»  turned  the  firiygi«enu«n  tUim. 
^Af hiUes  fee*  iM,  t/^  the.ijp^ft  j^vftti ,  * 

Social  y^  fit,  ,anfl  «iaiie  4he  ;g»ni<d  nm. 
We  then  expt^ip^d  tbe  cauie  on  whkh  m  ohm, 
Urg-d  yw  :W  «i!mf«  and  ibiind  you  «im/ar  Amr . 
Your  ancient  faihcr*  ^eseipjui  i^rtQrM  BMe4 


,S^*H»fM  mly ««»-«  My  ftm !  he «wm ."      «« 
MenatioiAkw;  "  Thpngh  giw  AchttW  ft«,       ' 

"  Yet  ci>ol«r «lH>HKh»  % «l(Wr yiHn  kmwiI, 

«'  Let  thy  juft  fowaftU  »M.  Md  nOe  thy  fritnd." 

.T*n.fpok*^«rliitb«r»tTliiftI»'.«.«it|        --» 

Wor(l»ii«rlBi»»t,tlK«^biiOTrof*«fti«Bort. 
Ah  I  trydt»«ttMftANtsAj«ntfoiiiAy, 

Such  gcnUe  fen*  lb*  fimtft  mimi*  vh^. 

°^  fiomt 
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Some  favouring  God  Achilles'  heart  may  move; 

Though  deaf  to  glory,  he  may  yield  to  love.  9*5 

If  fome  dire  oracle  his  brcaft  alarm, 

If  aught  ffom  heaven  with-hold  his  faving  arm  | 

Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  Ihine, 

If  thou  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line  » 

Clad  in  Achilles'  arms,  if  th©»  appear,  93* 

Proud  Troy  may  tremble,  and  defift  from  warj 

Prefs'd  by  frelh  forces,  her  o'erlabourM  train 

Shall  feck  their  walls,  and  Greece  refpjre  again. 

This  touch'd  his  generous  heart,  and  from  the  tent 
Alpng  the  ihorc  with  hafty  ftrides  he  went ;  stS 

Soon  as  he  came,  where,  on  the  erouded  ftrand. 
The  public  m^rt  and  courts  of  jufticeftand, 
Vrhere  the  tall  fleet  af  gTO»  Ulyffes  Ues, 
And  altars  to  the  guardian  Gods  arife ; 
There  fad  he  met  the  brave  Evamon's  Ion,  940 

Large  painful  drops  from  all  hi«  members  runj 
An  arrow's  head  yet  rooted  in  hia  wound, 
The  fable  blood  in  circle^  mark'd/tbe  ground. 
Ai  faintly  reeling  he  confcfs'd  the  fmart ; 
'Wfeak  was  hia  pace,  but  dauntlrft  was  his  heart }   945. 
Divine  compaffion  touch'd  Patroclui'  breaft. 
Who,  fighing,  thus  hia  bleeding  friend  addreft  t 

Ah^  haplefs  leaders  of  the  Grtcian  hoft! 
Thus  muft  ye  periib  on  a  barbarous  coall  ? 
Ja^this  your  fate,  to  glut  the  dogs  with  gore»  5^5* 

Far  from  your  friends,  and  from  your  native  fliowf- 
Say,  great  Eurypylus !  (hall  Greece  yet  ftand?. 
Kefifts  flic  yet  jthera^flg  Heaor'ihand.?: 


Or 
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Or  are  Ber  heroes  doomM  to  die  with  fiiame» 
And  this  the  period  of  ovr  wai's  and  fame  ?  955 

Eurypylus  replies  t  No  more,  my  friend, 
Greece  is  no  more !  this  day  her  glories  end* 
Ev'n  to  the  Ihips  vi^orious  Troy  purfues. 
Her  force  encreaiing  as  her  toil  renews. 
Thofe  chiefs,  that  usM  her  utmoft  rage  to  meet«      fSo 
Lie  pierc'd  with  wounds,  and  bleeding  in  the  fleet. 
But  thou,  Patroclus !  aff  a  friendly  part. 
Lead  to  my  Ihips,  and  draw  this  deadly  dart} 
With  lukewarm  water  wafli  the  gore  away. 
With  healing  balms  the  raging  fmart  allay,  9^5 

Such  as  fage  Chiron,  fire  of  Pharmacy, 
Once  taught  Achilles,  and  Achilles  thee. 
Of  two  fam'd  forgeons,  Podalirius  ftands 
This  hour  furrounded  by  the  Trojan  bands  s 
And  great  Machaon,  wounded  in  his  tent,  970 

Kow  grants  that  fuccour  which  fo  oft  he  lent. 

To  him  the  chief :  What  then  remains  to  do  ? 
Th^  event  of  things  the  Gods  alone  can  view. 
Charged  by  Achilles*  great  command  I  fly. 
And  bear  with  hafte  the  Pylian  kind's  rsply  j  975 

But  thy  diftrefs  this  inftant  claims  relief. 
He  faid,  and  in  his  arms  upheld  the  chief. 
The  flaves  their  mafterU  flow  approach  furvey*d. 
And  hides  of  oxen  on  the  floor  difplayM  s 
'  There  ftretchM  at  length  the  wounded  hero  lay,     989 
Patroclus  cut  the  forky  fteel  away. 
Then  in  kis  hands  a  bitter  root  he  bruised  $ 
The  ^svound  be  wafli*d,  the  ftyptic  juice  infusM. 
The  doflng  flefli  that  inftant  ceasM  to  glow. 
The  wound  to  torture^  and  the  blood  to  flow*        r 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Battle  at  llie  Grecian  Wall. 

THE  Creeks  being  retired  into  their  entrenchments, 
He^lor  attempts  to-  fi^rae  them ;  but  it  proving  im- 
poifibk  t6^pa»  the  dttch^-  Polydamai  advifes^  quit 
their  chariots,  and  manage  the  attack  on  foot.  The 
Trojans  follow  his  counfel,  and,  having  divided 
their  army  into  five  bodies  of  foot,  begin  the  aflault. 
But  upon  the  fignal  of  an  eagle  with  a  ferpent  in 
his  talons,  which  appear^  on  the  left  hand  of  the 
Trojans,  Polydamas  endeavours  to  withdraw  them 
a§pin.  This  He6lor  oppofes,  and  continues  the  at* 
tack$  in  which,  after  mauy  a6lions,  Sarpedon  makes 
the  iirft  breach  in  the  wall :  He^or  alio  cafting  a 
ftone  of  a  vaft  fize,  forces  open  one  of  the  ^tes, 
and  enters  at  the  head  of  his  troops,  who  vi&onou47 
puifue  the  Grecians  even,  to  their  (hips. 
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Wm  1  (S  liiitt  tht  Imro's  fnous  carts  amirf 
The  oofw  and  h£stf.*tf  bis  wouadod  fieMlodt. 
TrojaiM  and  Creeks  widi  clslhmg  Ihields  «iigagi^ 
And  muttial  deaths  are  deS^  with  oiatual  m^» 
Mor  long  the:  tvcncfa  or  Mty  widls  oppofe  | 
With  Gods  avede  €1"  llUfated  lm>sks  arofe  ; 
Their  powers  neg1e£led».aiid  nowiftim  flain. 
The  walls  were  rais%  fihe^trenches  funk,  in  <vaia«  . 

Without  theiGodSy  how^lhort  a  period  ftanda. 
The  protideft  Aoirameiit  of  mortal'  hands  t  |# 

This  ftoad»i9iillile  ^MtfStor  and  Achitles  rag'd. 
While  facixd  Troy  the  wavring  hofts  engagM  | 
But  whdiiier  Ions  wete  ilainy  bar  ci^  bitmM, 
And  wfaatfarviv^d  of  Greece  to  Greece  returned} 
Then  4ieptttAe  and  Apollo  (hook^e  (hore>  1$ 

Then  Ida's  ibminits  poured  their  watery  ftoiei 
Khefns.andKhodiiis  then  nnittt  their  rilhy  . 
Carefus  roaring  down  the  fkonfhUhf 
Aibpns^  Granicus,  with  minted  force,  . 
And  Xanthus  foaming  from  his  fruitful  founir;       sfil. 
And  gulphy  ^mots»  rolling  io  the«Main 
HfiliBets>  and  ifaidds,  and  god^likdehtMa  flaia  •  . 

Aaj  Thefe 
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Their  fant*d  hj  FhoeiNU  firom  their  vonted  wai|Sy 
Pdiig*d  the  nuDpire  nine  '■^■'■■vM  days  ; 
The  weight  of  watosfi^  die  jieidaigwally  S5 

And  to  the  fei  die  floating  baKraiks  fan. 
Inceffimt  catanAs  the  Thunderer  poan. 
And  half  the  flues  deicend  in  flnicy  fliowers* 
The  God  of  Oceaj),  maichiog  flern  befote. 
With  his  huge  trident  wounds  the  trembling  fliofey  3a 
Vaft  ftonef  and  piles  fraoi  dseir  fimindakioii  heaves^ 
And  whetms  the  fmoky  rain  in  the  waves* 
Now  finoothM  with  fand»  and  lercl'd  by  the  flood. 
No  fragment  tells  where  once  die  wonder  flood  j 
hi  their  old  botinds  the  rivers  roll  again,  .35 

8hine  *twixt  the  hills,  or  wander  o^  the  plain. 

But  this  the  Gods  in  later  times  perform ; 
As  yet  the  bulwark  flood,  and  bravM  the  ftorm} 
The  ftrokes  yet  echoed  of  contending  powers  $ 
War  thunderM  at  the  gates,  and  blood  diftain*d  die 
Smote  by  the  arm  of  Jove,  and  dire  difinay,     £towcrs« 
Clofe  by  their  hollow  fliips  the  Grecians  lay  s 
Heftor*&  approach  in  every,  wind  they  hear. 
And  Heftor's  fury  every  moment  (ear. 
Hey  like  a  whirlwind  ytofs^d  the  fcattering  throng,    45* 
Mingled  the  tcoops,  and  drove  the  field  along. 
So  midft  the  d9gs  and  hunters  daring  bands. 
Fierce  of  his  might,  a  boar  or  lion  ftands  | 
Arm*d  foes  around  a  dreadful  circle  form. 
And  hiffing  javelins  rain  an  iron  ftorm  t  59 

His  powers  untamed  theii:  bold  aflault  defy# 
And  where  he  turns,  the  root  difj^cie^  or  dici 
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He  fo4pa$i  he  glares,  he  bounds  againft  them  all. 
And  if  he  falls,  his  courage  makes  hSm  fall. 
With  equal  rage  encompafs^d  He£lor  glo\v»  ^  55 

Exhorts  his  armiesi  and  the  trenches  (hows« 
The  panting  fteeds  impatient  fury  breathe. 
But  inort  and  tremble  at  the  gulph  beneath } 
Juft  on  the  brink  they  neigh,  and  paw  the  grpund. 
And  the  turf  trembles,  and  the  (kies  refound.  ^o 

Eager  they  viewM  the  profpefl  dark  and  deep, 
Vaft  was  the  leap,  and  headlong  hung  the  ilcep; 
The  bottom  bare  (a  formidable  fhow!) 
And  bridled  thick  with  /harpenM  (lakes  below« 
The  foot  alpne  this  ftrong  defence  could  force,         65 
And  try  the  pafs  io^pervious  to  the  horfe. 
This  faw  Polydamas  $  who,  wifely  brave, 
ReftrainM  great  He6kor,  and  this  counfel  gave : 

Oh  thou !  bold  leader  of  the  Trojan  bands,    . 
JiLnd  yoo,  confederate  chiefs  from  foreign  lands !    f^ 
What  entrance  here  can  cumbrous  chariots  ijnd. 
The  ftakes  beneath,  the  Grecian  ^alls  behind  ? 
No  pafs  through  thofe,  without  a  thoufand  wounds,    • 
No  (pace  for  combat  in  yoo  narrow  bounds. 
PrQud  of  the  favours  mighty  Jove  has  (hown,  ,         75 
'On  certain  dangers  we  too  raftily  run  1 
If  'tis  his  will  our  haughty  foes  to  tame. 
Oh  may  this  inftant  end  the  Grecian  name ! 
Here,  far  from  Argos,  let  their  heroes  fall. 
And  one  great  day  deftroy  and  bury  all  1  S9 

But  (hould  they  turn,  and  here  opprefsoui^  train, 
What  hopes,  what  methods  of  retreat  remaiat         .   . 
A  a  4      ^  Wedg*Ji 
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Wedged  m  the  tijeiicby  by  our  own  tyoops  cJiratfii^^ 

In  one  promifcuoas  cam^gt  cruih*d  and  bnils*d  } 

Ail  Troy  mufl  perilby  if  their  anns  prevailf  %s 

Nor  (hall  a  Tjrojan  live  to  tell  the  tale. 

Hear  then,  je  waoiotirs !  apd  obey  widi  fpetd  i  • 

Back  from  the  trenches  let  your  fteedt  ht  led^ 

Then  all  aJighting,  wed|fdin  firm  arrays 

]^ro€eed  on  fopt,  aod  HeAor  lead  the  way  t  t^ 

So  Greece  (hall  ftoop  before  our  conquering  poiwa>  ' 

And  this  (if  jove  conient)  her  fatal  hour. 

This  counfel  pleas*d  s  the  God-Uke  Heftor  ({mmg 
Swift  from  his  feat  $  his  clanging  annour  mug. 
The  chiefs  example  followed  fay  hb  train^  9^ 

Xach  quits  his  car,  and  iiihes  on-ilie  pfata. 
By  orders  {k6B.  the  cbarioO»rs  eajotnM, 
Goa»pcI  the  courfers  to  their  raiiks  liehind*. 
The  forces  part  in  five  dlHinguifh'd  hands,  ' 
And  aU  obey  their  feveral  chiefs*  commands^  too 

The  bb;^  aodt>raveft  in  the  firft  con^ire^ 
Pant  for  the  %ht,  and  threat  the  fleet  with  fire  $ 
Great  Be^lor  glorious  in  the  van  of  ilieft« 
polydamas;  andhravc  Cebrienes. 
Before  the  next  the  graceftil  Fans  ftines*  90J 

And  bold  AlcathoiiSy  and  Agenor  loina. 
The  fons  of  Priam  with  the  third  appear^ 
Deiphobus,  jand  Helen  us  the  feerj 
Iq  arms  with  thf  fe  the  mighty  Afius  flood. 
Who  drew  from  Hyrtacus  his  noble  bloody  tt^ 

And  whom  Ari!ba*s  yellow  courftrs  bore, 
Th«  ^Mirftri  fed  on  $elle*s  winding  ihore#    . 

Aatenor^a 
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Antenor*8  fons  ^e  fourth  Battalion  g^dt. 

And  great  ^nea's,  .bqrn  on  fountfol  Id^* 

ijivinc  Sar|icdon  the  laft  band  obcy'd,  xij 

Whom  GTaucusahd  Afleropaeua  dd. 

Next  him,  the  tdtvcftat  their  army's  head. 

But  he  more  braVe  than  all  the  hiollt'he  red; 

Now  with'  dompa^led  (hields,  in  tMt  array. 
The  moving  legions  (peed  their  heiadtong  way :       126 
Already  in  their  hopes  they  fire  the  fleet. 
And  fee  the  Grecians  gafping  at  their  feet. 

While  every  Trojan  thus,  and  every  aid, 
Th*  advice  of  wile  Polydamas  obeyed  | 
Aiius  alone,  confiding  In  hi^  car,.  H  » 

His  vaunted  courfers  urg^d  to  meet  tH^  war. 
Unhappy  hero!  and  advis'din  vain ! 
Thofe  wheels  xetuming  ne^r  (hall  mark  the  plain  ^ 
No  more  thoije  cOurfers  with  triumphant  joy 
Reftore  their  mailer  to  the  gates  of  Troy  1  x*^. 

Black  death  attends  behind  the  Grecian  wal]. 
And  great  Idomeneus  (hall  boatt  thy  fall. 
Fierce  to  the  left  he  drives,  where  feom  the.plaia 
The  flying  Grecians  ftrove  their  ihips  to  gain  { 
Swift  through  the  wall' their  horfe  sukI  chariots  paffj 
The  gates  half-openM  to  receive  the  la(L 
Thither,  exulting  in  his  force,  be  flies  1 
Hit  following  hoft  with  clamours  rend  the  (ktet  | 
To  plunge  the  Grecians  headlong  in  the  main. 
Such  their  proud  hopes,  but  all  their  hopes  were  vaia 

To  guard  the  gates,  two  mighty  chiefs  attend. 
Who  from  the  Lapitht'  warlike  race  dcfcendi 

ThiV 
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This  Polypoet«8j,great  Perithoiis*  heir*. 

And  that  Leonteus,  like  the  God  of  war* 

A*  two  tall  oaksy  before  the  wall  they  rife ;  145 

Their  roots  in  earth,  their  heads  atnidd  the  ikies  t 

Whofe  fpreading  armsj  with  leafy  honours  crown'd^ 

Forbid  the  tempefty  and  proteft  the  ground  $ 

High  on  the  hill  appears  their  (lately  fomiy 

And  their  deep  roots  for  ever  brave  the  ftorm.         150 

So  graceful  thefe,  and  fo  the  (hock  they  fiand 

Of  raging  Afius,  and  his  furious  band. 

OrefieSy  Acamus^  in  front  appear. 

And  Oenoroaus  and  Thoon  clofe  the  rear ; 

In  vain  their  clamours  (hake  the  ambient  fields,       1 55 

tn  vain  around  them  beat  their  hollow  (hields  j 

The  fearlefs  brothers  on  the  Grecians  call. 

To  guard  their  navies,  and  defend  the  wall. 

Ev*n  when  they  faw  Troy's  fable  troops  impend. 

And  Greece  tumultuous  from  her  towers  defcend,    160 

Forth  from  the  portals  ruihM  th'  intrepid  pair. 

Opposed  their  brea(ls,  and  ftood  themfelves  the  war. 

So  two  wild  boars  fpring  funous  from  their  den, 

Rouz^d  with  the  cries  of  dogs  and  voice  of  men  g . 

On  every  fide  the  crackling  trees  they  tear,  165 

And  root  the  (hrubs,  and  lay  the  forefl  bare$ 

They  gna(h  their  tuiks,  with  (ire  their  eye-balls  roll^ 

Till  fume  wide  wound  lets  out  their  mighty  fouL 

Around  their  heads  the  whirling  javelins  fung, 

With  founding  drokes  their  brazen  targets  rung ;    170 

Fierce  was  theJfight,  while  yet  the  Grecian  powers 

Maintained  the  walls,  and  manned  the  lofty  tovrers : 

T© 
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To  fare  theic  fleeti  the  laft  efforts  they  tiy» 
And  ftonet  and  darts  in  miagM  tempers  fly. 

As  when  /liarp  Boreas  blows  abroadi  and  briQgs  ^5 
The  dreary  winter  on  his  frozen  •wings } 
Beneath  the  low-hung  jclouds  the  (heets  of  faow 
Defeendy  and  whiten  all -the  fields  below  1 
80  fad  the  darts  on  either  army  pour, 
80  down  the  rampires  roll  the  rocky  (hower  |  tly 

Heavy  and  thick  refound  the  batterM  ihicids^ 
And  the  deaf  echo  rattles  round  the  fields. 

With  (hame  repulsM^  with  grief  and  fury  driten« 
The  fn^ntic  Alius  thus  accu(ls  Heaven  1 
In  Powers  immortal  who  (hall  now  believe  f  it^ 

Can  thofe  too  flatter,  and  can  Jove  deceive  ? 
What  man  could  doU^  but  Troy*s  vi6lorious  power 
Should  humble  Greece,  and  this  her  fatal  hour  ? 
But  like  when  wafps  from  hollow  crannies  drive, 
To  guard  the  entrance  of  their  common  hive,         190 
Darkening  the  rock,  while  with  unwearied  wings 
They  ftrike  th*  aflkilants,  and  inflx  their  ftings  i 
A  race  determined,  that  to  death  contend  t 
80  fierce  thefe  Greeks  their  laft  retreats  defend. 
Gods  I  (hall  two  warriours  only  guard  their  gateii  195 
Kepei  an  army,  and  defraud  the  Fates  f 

Thefe  empty  accents  mingled  with  the  wind| 
Nor  mov^d  great  Jove*s  unalterable  mind  | 
To  god*like  He£kor  and  his  matchlefs  might 
Was  owM  the  glory  of  the  deftin*d  fight.  100 

Like  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  forts  were  try'd^ 
And  all  the  gates  Aiftain*d  an  c^ual  tide  | 

'Through 


Through  the  long  wsrlls  lihe  ftony  flwwcry  wtie  hearf^ 

The  blaze  of  fiaiiies>  the  €alh  of  arms^  «ppearM. 

The  ^irit  of  a  God  my  bivail  inipire,  105 

To  raife  each  aft  to  Hfe^  and  fing  with  firt  t 

While  Greece  unconquerM  kept  alive  the  war^ 

Secure  of  death,  confiding  in  deTpair ; 

And  ail  her  guardian  Gods,  iii  deep  difinay. 

With  unaffifting  arms  depldrM  the  day.  116 

Ev*n  yet  the  dauntlefs  Lapithae  maintain 
The  dreadful  pafs,  and  round  them  heap  the  (lain, 
Firft  Damafus*  by  Polypgetes*  fteel 
Pierced  through  his  helmef  s  brazen  vizor,  fell ; 
The  weapon  drank  the  mingled  brains  anct  gore  i    %i  j 
The  warriour  finks,  trenxendous  now  no  more ! 
Next  Ormenus  and  Pylon  yield  their  breath,  . 
Nor  lefs  Leonteus  ftrows  the  field  with  death  x 
Firft  through  the  belt  Hippomachus  he  gorM,; 
Then  fudden  wavM  his  unrefifted  fword  j  %tQ 

Antiphates,  as  through  the  rank^  he  broke. 
The  falchion  ftruck,  and  fate  purfued  the  ftroke  |  . 
IHmenusi  Oreftes,  Menon,  bled ; 
And  round  him  rqfe  a  monument  of  dead. 

Meantime,  the  braveft  of  the  Trojan  crew^         ssj 
Bold  Hedlor  tod  Polydamas  purfue  $ 
Fierce  with  impatience  on  ^e  works  to  hS\, 
And  wrap  in  rolling  flames  the  fleet  and  wall. 
Thefe  oi\  the  farther  bank  now  ftood  and  gaz*d>* 
By  Heaven  alarmM,  by  prodigies  ama2*dU  13# . 

A  lignal  omen  ftopp^d  the  pafling  hoft. 
Their  martial  fury  in  their  wonder  loft*  . 

Jave'0 


.  Jore^s  bird'^mA  ibmuiing  pioioos  beat  tiie  flues  ^ 

A  bleediag  JespcAti  of  enoBmoiu.  iizei 

Hit  talons' ^mUU$  alive,^  «nd  oorliiil^  roondy  ikff 

He  Avmgthi  bimdy  whoft  throat  rsceiv'd  t^ie  wwsd  i 

Msd  wieli  tiifrfinarty  he  dro|^  tW&til  prey. 

In  airy  circk  wings  hispamiiil  wr]s 
'Floats  oir  the  wiBde^and  fends,  she  healMns  wish  eriesi 
•  Amidft  the  hoft  the  falling  ierpent  Ues«  940 

They,  pale  with- Senour,  mark  its  ^ires  iraraliM, 

And  Jove%.poitent  with  beating  henrSs  beboldi 

Then  fiiitilolydamas  the  &leace  brdlce, 
■Long  weight!  the  iSgnal*,  «ad'  to  iie£te  fpoke  t 

How  ofty  my  brother,,  thy*  «qu»^  J  bear,  04^ 

For  words  wfelUmeant^  and  ienthnents  iincere  I 

Tnie:fi»  thofe  eonnfels  which  I^ndgethebeff, 

tj  tell  the^uthful-diftatesof  my  bredft*- 

To  rpeak  his  thoughts,  is  eveiyiveBnmi''s  righ^ 

'Jh  peace  and  war,  hi' council  and  im  %ht|  sj^- 

And  all  I  meYt,  deferring  to  tby  Asay, 

But  tends  to  raiih  that  power  which' I' obey. 

Then  hear  my^  words,  nor  may  myitvwds  ba  vain.f 

Seek  not,  this  day,  theGfaetais  Aips  to  gain  | 

Jfar,  fitre,  to  warn'  lis  J(MFe  his  omttniifbiM?,  '^yf' 

And  thus  nry  mind  explatns-tts  clear  eveift» 

The  victor  eag|e,  whofe  finiAer  flight 

Retards  our  hoft,  and  fills  our  heats  with  irighty 

^Oifmifs^d his  conqueft indie midcUe^flcies, 

Allowed  to'feiae,  but  not  pafireft<^ uprise;  ft6o' 

Thus  diough  we  gini  with  iiivriiw  Grecian  fleet. 

Though  theft  pioud  balwftriGatuaUe.ai.owleet, 

J  Toils 
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More  woes  Aall  follow,  and  mofc  Imocs  Uted. 
Sobodctniyfbol,  aadbi^Betliwadvifet  *<5 

For  dMf  a  ftilftl  far  vonldTmitke  lUes. 

TobimtiieB  IIeaorwilfcdifilaiAief«ni*d^    - 
(Pierce  at  be  fpofce,  his  cyct  with  fmy  hwrm^i)     • 
Aie  thele  tho  fittthlbl  oomlolMif  thy  toBgiK  r 
Thf  will  it  partial,  not  tbjr  icalon  wvoi%:  afm 

Or,  if  liie  parpoft  of  thy  heart  tho«  vent, 
Sure  Hearea  icfomet  the  little  fenie  it  lent. 
What  coward  cooalels  would  thy  madneia  jaove^ 
Againft  the  word,  the  will  reveaM  of  Jove  f 
The  leading  fign,  th*  inerocable  nod,  a75 

And  bap^  thnndert  of  the  favouriag  God, 
Thefe  ibali  I  -{light  ?  and  guide  my  wavering  mind 
By  wandering  birds,  diat  flit  with  every  wind  f 
Ye  ragiants  of  the  iky  1  yonr  wings  extend,. 
Or  whore  the  ^ns  arife,  or  tHieredefceAd';.  %%m 

To  right,  to  left,  nnhetded  take  yonr  way* . 
While  I  the  dilates  of  high  Heaf^  obey^ 
Withont  a  fign  his  fword  the  bravo  man  draws. 
And  aiks  no  omen  but  his  country's  eanfe. 
Bttt  why  fliouldft  thon  fufpeA.  the  war*s  fuccefs  ?     tX$ 
None  fears  it  more,  as  none; promotes  it  lefs  s 
Though  all  our  chiefs  amid  yion  ihip9  expire, 
Truft  thy  own  cowardife  t*  efcape  their  lire. 
Troy  and  her  ions  may  find  a  general  grave. 
But  .thou  canft  live,  for  .thou  canft  be  a  Have..  .   .     190 
Yet  (hould  the  fears  that  wary  mind  fuggefts. 
Spread  theic  cold  poiiiMi  through  one  foldien^  bctafls. 

My 
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j        My  farelin  etn  rertngt  fo  bai^  a  part. 

And  ftte  the  foul  that  quivers  in  thy  heart. 

.  Furious  he  fpoke,  tnd»  rulhing  to  the  wall,         995 
Ctllt  on  his  hoft  |  his  hoft  obey  tfaeeftl)  | 
With  ardoift*  follow  where  their  leader  flies  t 
JRedovbling  clamours  thunder  in  the  fltles. 
J0V6  breathes  a  whirlwind  from  the  hills  of  Id^ 
And  drifts  of  duft  the  clouded  navy  hide  1  300 

He  fills  the  Greeks  with  terrour  and  difmay, 
And  gives  great  Heaor  the  predeftin'd  day. 
Strong  in  themfelvesi  but  ftronger  m  their  aid, 
Clofe  to  the  works  their  rigid  fiege  they  laid. 
In  vain  tlie  mounds  and  mafiy  beams  defend,  30  j 

While  thefe  they  undermine,  and  tbofe  they  rend  {      . 
I       Upheave  the  piles  that  prop  the  folid  wall  i 
And  heaps  on  hcapa  the  fmoky  ruins  ftll. 
I       Greece  on  her  Vampartftanda  the  fierce  alarms  I 

Tfce  crouded  bulwarks  blaze  with  waving  arms,     310 

Shield  touching  Oiield,  a  long  refulgent  row| 

Whence  hiding  darts,  inceffant,  rain  below. 

The  bold  Ajaices  fly  from  tower  to  tower, 

And  rouie,  with  flame  divine,  the  Gwcian  power. 

The  generous  impulie  every  Greek  obeys ,  3 ,  c 

Threats  urge  tlie  fearful  1  and  the  valiant,  piaife. 

•Fellows  in  arms  I  whofe  deeds  are  known  to  fame. 
And  you  whofe  ardour  hopes  an  equal  name  I 
Since  not  alike  endued  with  force  or  ait| 
Behold  a  day  when  each  may  aa  his  part  I  3^0 

A  day  to  Are  the  hr»V0,^and  warn  the  cold^ 
To  gain  new  gloifca^  or  augmeat  the  old. 

Urge 


UrgestWe  who  fbup4s  -^"^  tbo&wlM»  fajiU»4K6iliiE|. « 
Prown  Ke&^\  fauuitsiii  ]i^«3diof%.of  £ghtf 
Cosqueft, . not faHsty^  fiU  the  thoughts  of  ailr}.         jyi5 
Seek  not  yooriket»  butially  fromiht  wallj 
So  Jove  cwce  jiioi;e  may  dchrt  their  roiKfed  tai^ 
.  And  Troy  lie  trembling  ia  her  walis  again.    .     » 

Their  anchaur  iciadles  all  the  Qjoeciaa.  po wets  ^. 
And  now  the.flone8.deicend  in  heavier  iho«rer«i»      ^^ 
As  when  h^  Jove  bit  fiiarp  artiliery  fonsf  y 
And  opes  his  cloudy  magazine  ^jftflryns  $ 
In  wintej^s  i>leak,  unoomfonable  reigH*. 
A  fnowy  iitundatioB  hi^s  IfhepltMAi}. 
lie  ftills  the  winds,  and  badtthe  Mu  to  ilee^^  ...  |^ 
Then  t>o«rs'tJiiff  filent  UmspeBb,  tfaadk  and  dtept 
And  firft  the;iiil9anla»n«tBp8  am  covtfr^d<aV^ 
Then  the  greeniieidfi,  and  ttafriihe^findyiiharef    . 
Bent  with  .the  wei^tltiie  noddiag.woods  ave  feen,. 
Afid one  bright. wa^e htdesali  th#-w»rk^ af  m&Bt  f^ 
The  circling  kas  aloiief  rabfiuSitng  aO^  . 
Drink  the  diOolVtng  fleeees  as  thity  ftdk 
So  from  each  iide  inoreas-M  the  ftvny  rsin^ 
And  the  white  riMit  riiies  o^er  the  plain.- 
'  Thus  god-liketUe£ber  and)  k'scroispaeoiiiKfiMl      J%^ 
To  force  the  ranpaxts^.  and  die  gates  to  j^%i^ 
Nor  TxDycaM  oosifuer,  nor  tfao'GWlIt*  v^Mi^HAig 
Till  great  r&aiycdon  tocvesr'd  attfid  the  ^eld;   ' 
For  mighty  Jove  infpiv'd^Uritb  manWflame 
His  matchleft^^Q^andfurg^dhiiiieif' to 'fatten '    •    35^ 
In  arms  he  JiMies^  cea^ncttwft  Stttm  s^r. 
And  bears  aloft iixa.a]i^:l9^1i.ia  acTf . 

Wlthla 


It  r  A  ft  'Bt)oK  kii.r  j^ 

Wtttth  wWe  orb  ^be^tliiok  bull-hidet  were  rolTd, 
Ponderous  with  brafs,  and  bbuRd  with  da^^i^  gold  t 
And,  wkile  two  pointed  jaiveliiit  am  fais  katids,      355 
Majeftic  moves  along^  and  leads  his  Lycian  bands. 

So,  prefs'd  with  hunger,  from  the  mountaia'a  brow< 
Defcendft  a  Hon  on  the  flocks  below  { 
So  (lalks  the  lordly  favage  o?cr  the  plain, 
Jb'fiiUen  nmjefty,  anti  ftem  difdaint  36O 

In  vain  loud  maftiflV  bny  him  from  afar, 
And  (hepherds  gall  him  with  an  iron  wari 
Hegardlefs,  furious,  he  parAies  Iris  way ; 
He  foams,  he  roard,  he  rends  the  panting  prey^. 
^lUfol^d  alike,' divrne  Sarpedon  g^ows  35^ 

With  generous  rage  that  drives  him  on  the  foes. 
He  viewi  the  towers,  and- meditates  their  fall. 
To  ftire'deftruftioB  dooms  th'  afpiring  wall  j 
Then,  calling  on  his  friend  an  ardent  look, 
9Wi  with  the  thirft  of  glo^y,  thus  he  fpoke :  370 

Why  boaft  we,  Glaucusi  our  extended  reign. 
Where  Xanthus'  ftrcams  enrich  the  Lycian  plain. 
Our  numerous  lierds  that  range  the  fruitful  field. 
And  hills  where  vines  their  purple  harveft  yield, 
Ou^  foaming  bowls  with  purer  neflar  crownM,        ^^m 
Our  feafts  enhancM  with  mu{ick*s  fprightly  found? 
Why  on  thofe  fliores  are  we  Mrith  joy  fiirvey'd, 
Admired  as  heroes,  and  as  Gods  obey'd  j 
Unlefs  great  a£ls  fuperior  merit  prove, 
iVnd  vmdicate  the  bounteous  Powers  above  ?  '        ^f^ 
*^T)s  purs,  the  dignity  they  give  to  grace  | 
The'f^rft  inTalouTi  at  the  firft  in  placet     \ 
Vqju.  I.  Bb  Tht 

4.' 
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That. when  with  wondering  ey^i^ouf  martial  \^^t^\.  .•• 

Behold  our  deeds  tranfccnding^our  commands,  .   ^      , ; 

9ueh,  they  nuy  cry^  deferre  the: ibvereign  ftate,       ^Z^ 

Whom  thofe  that  envy,  dai«  not  imitate  I 

Could  all  our  care  elude  the  gloomy  grave, 

Which  claims  no  lefs  th^  fearful  than  the  bravej 

For  lull  of  fame  I  ihould  not  vainly  dare 

lit  fighting  fields,  nor  Urge  thy  foul  to  war-  .         39^ 

But  fince,  alas !  ignobh  age  muft^ome^ 

Difeafe,  and  death's  inexorable  dpom  $ 

The  life  which  others  pay,  let  us  beftow,  *  . 

And  give  to  fame  what  we  to  nature  owe ; 

Brave  though  we  fall,  and  honoured  if  we  live^       3^  j 

Or  let  us  glory  gain,  or  glory  give  I 

He  faid  |  his  words  the  likening  chief  infpire. 
With  equal  warmth,  and  rouze  the  warriour's  fire  | 
The  troops  purfue  their  leaders  with  delight^ 
RuHi  to  the  foe,  and  claim  the  promised  fight.  • .  h^^ 
Meneftheus  from  on  high  the  dorm  beheld 
Threatening  the  fort,  and  blackening  in  the  field  t 
Around  the  walls  he  gaz'd,  to  view  from  far 
What  aid  appeared  t'  avert  th'  approaching  wary 
And  faw  where  Teucer  with  th'  Ajaces  ftood>  .      4^ 
Of  fight  iqfatiate,.  prodigal  of  blood. 
In  vain  hc'Calla)  the  din  of  helms  and  fliields 
Rings  to  the  ikies,  and  echoes  through  the  fields^ 
The  brazen'^hinges  fly,  the  walls  refound, 
Heaven  trembles,  4oar  the  mountains,  thunders  all  tht 
ground.  4.ia» 

Then  thus  to  Thooa  $— Hence  with  fpecd  (he  iaid> . 

i  urge  the  bold  Ajaccft  to  our  aid^ 
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Their  ftfcngth)  united,  beft  may  help  to  bear> 

The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 

Hither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  courfe,  4x5 

The.' beft  and  bravcfl;  of  the  hoftile  force. 

But,  if  too  fiercely  there  the  foes  contendy 

Let  Telamon,  at  leaft,  our  towers  defend. 

And  Teucer  haftc  with  his  unerring  bow» 

70  ihare  the  danger,  and  repel  the  foe.  42t 

Swift  asthe:word;  the  herald  fpeeds  along 
The  lofty '^ramparts,  throughr'thc  martial  throng  ; 
And  fitt^s  the  heroes  bathM  in  fweat  and  gore. 
Opposed  in  combat  on  the  dufty  (hore. 
yt  valiant  leaders  of  our  warlike  bands  f  4.15 

Your  aid  (faid  Thoos)  Peleus-  fon  demands^ 
Your  ftrength,  united,  beft>may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 
Thither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  courfe^ 
fTke  beft  and  braveft  of-the  hoilile  force.  439 

But  if  too  fiercely  here  the  foes  contend. 
At  leaft,  let Telamonthofe towers  defend^ 
And  Teucer  hafte  with  hts  unerring  bow>. 
To  (hare  the  <] anger,  and  repel  the  foe. 
^   Straight  to  the  fort  great  Ajax  turn!d  his  csre^    435 
Atod  thus  befpok«  hU  brothers -of  the  war  t 
Mow.  valiant  Lycomede  •  exert  your  might, 
And,  brave  Oileusi  prove  your  force  in  fight  1 
To  you  I  truft  the  fortune  of  the  fields 
SPill  by  this  arm  the  foe  (hall  be  repeird  {  44a 

That  done,  expeftrot  to  complete  the  day«-^ 
Then^  wkh  hit  feven-fold  ihield,  he  ftrode  away* 

B  b  a  With 
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With  eqial  fteps  bold  Teuceir  pitfs*d  the  (bMti 
Whofe  fatal  bow  the  ftrong  Pandion  bore. 
.    High  oivthe  walU  appearUthe  Lycian  powers^    44fr 
Like  fome  black  tempeft  gathering  roun4  the  towers  |^' 
The  Greeks^  oppfefs^di  theinutmoft  foice  untte^ 
Prepared  to  labour  in  th'  unequal: fight | 
The  war  renews,  naixM^ifaonts  and  groans-ai ift  | 
iTamultuous  clamour  mountSy  and  tbidcensia  ^  (kies». 
Fierce  Ajd»-firft  th*  advancing  bo(V  invades,. 
Andjbnds  thebrav»Epicles  tot^e.fitades,. 
SarpedoA's  friend  $  acrois  the  warriour^s  ;way^. 
Rent  from  the  walls^.a  rocky  fragment  layi  j . 
jba^modcrn  ages  not  the.ftfongeftfwaia.  ^5^ 

Could  heave  th.*  unwieldy  bwthea  from  jbhekplBMBd 
He  poisMy.and  fwung  it  round- $  then^tofsM  on  bigh^ 
It  flew  with  force,  and  labouxM  up  the  ikyi 
Full  on  thft  Lyciaa*s  helmet  thundering  down, 
,Tt|e  ponderous. ruin  crufli'dhis,batter!d  crown^*.     ^te- 
As  ikilful  divers  fronv  fome  airy  fteep^. 
Headlong  deCc^d^  and^ihoot  into  the  deep^. 
So  falls  Epicjes  J  then  in  groans- expives. 
And  murmuring  to  ii»  fliade»  the  ioul  retitet. 

W^ilftito  the  ramparts  daring  Glaucus  drewy      465:  . 
From  Teucer's  handa.winged  arniw  flew  $ 
The  bearded  ihaCt  the  deftin^^paflage  founds. 
And  on  ^i»  naked  arm  infli^iva.wound.. 
The  chief,  who  f^r'd  fome  fbe*s  iafulting  boaft< 
Might  ftop  the  progrefs  of  his  warlike  hoft,  47^ 

ConcealM^the  wound,  and,  leaping  from  his  height, 
Ketir'dseluftant  front  tb*  unfini(h!d  fight«^ 

Divine- 
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]Divrne  Sarpedon  with  regret  beheld 
Pifabled  Glaucus  (lowly,  quit  the  field  \ 
iii%  beating  brfafl  with  generous  ardour  glowSj       475. 
Ilelpripgs  toBght,  and  flies  upon  the  foes. 
Alcm'aon  firft  was  doomM  his. force  to  feiel ; 
Deep  in  his  bnad  he  plunged  the  pointed  fteel';, 
Then,  from,  the  yawjiing  wound  witJi  fiury  tore 
JX^e  fpeaCf,  purfued  by  gufhing  ftreams  of  gore ;     499 
Down  Hnks  the  warriour.  witha  thundering  founds 
iiis  brazen  armour  rings  a^inft.  the  ground. 

Swift  to  the  battlenoent  the.  vi£lor  flies>. 
Tugs  with  full  fvrce^  and  every  nerve  applies  ;> 
JX  ihakes  i.  the  ponderous  ftanes  disjointed, yield.}    ^$f 
The  rolling  ruins  fmoke  along  the  field. 
A  mighty  breach,  appears,  the  waJls  lie  bare|;^ 
Andy,  like  a  deluge,  ru(hes  ixkthc  war. 
At  once  bold^Teucer.  draws. the  twanging  boWy, 
^And  Ajax  fends  his  javelin  at  the  foe :.  490 

£ix*d  in  his  belt  the  feathered,  weapon  ftoody. 
And  through  his  buckler  drove  the  trembling,  wood.^. 
But  Jove  was  prcfeat.in  the  dire  debate^ 
To  fliield  lus.of&pring»  and. avert  hi«  fate.. 
/^*-e  prince  gave  back,  not  meditating  flight, .  40^ 

Jiut  urging  vengeance,^ and  fcyerea*  fight.^ 
Then,  raisM  with  hope,  and  fir*d  with.glory'«  cbarmsg 
His  fainting  fquadrons  to  new.  fury  warms  1 
O  where,  yeXyctans !  is  the.ftrength.you  boafti. 
^Our  former  fame,  and  ancient  virtue  loft  I  509 

The  breach  lies  open,  but  your  chief  in  vaia 
Attempts  alon&  the  guarded  pafs  tagain.:. 

ITnitej 
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Unite,  and  Toon  that  hoftile  fleet  (hall  fall  $ 
The  force  of  powerful  union  conquers  all. 

This  Juft  rebuke  inflamM  the  Lycian  crew,  S^i 

They  Join,  they  thicken,  and  th'  aflault  renew  s 
TJnmov'd  th'  embodied  Greeks  their  fury  dare^ 
And  fix'd  fupport  the  weight  of  all  the  war  j 
Nor  could  the  Greeks  repel  the  Lycian  powers,. 
Hor  the  bold  Lycians  force  the  Grecian  towers.        5f# 
As,  on  the  confines  of  adjoining  grounds. 
Two  ftubborn  fwain»  with  blows  difpute  their  bounds.^ 
They  tug,  they  fweat  j  but  neither  gain  or  yield. 
One  foot>  one  inch,  of  the  contended  field  ; 
Thus  obfbinate  to  death  they  fight,  they  fall ;  51^ 

Nor  thefe  can  keep,  northofe  can  win,  the  wall* 
Their  ma&ly  breafts  are  piercM  with  naany  a  wound^ 
Loud  (Irokes  are  heard>  and  rattling  arms  refound. 
The  copious  flaughter  covers  all  the  ihore, 
Sf^d  the  high  ramparts- drop  with  human  gore*         $%9> 
As  when  two  fcales  are  chargM  with  doubtful  losids^ 
From  fide  to  fide  the  trembling  balance  nods 
(While  fome  laborious  matron,  jufl  and  poor. 
With  nice  exa6^nefs  weighs  her  woolly  (lore) 
Till,  pois'd  aloft,  the  refling  beam  fufpends  'S"  J^ 

Each  equal  weight ;  nor  tl\is,  nor  that,  defcends : 
So  flood  the  war,  till  He6lor's  matchlefs  might 
With  Fatei  prevailing,  turn'd  the  fcale  of  fight* 
Fierce  as  a  whirlwind  up  the  walls  he  flies, 
VVnd  flres  his  hoA  with  loud  repeated  cries :  5^ 

Advance,  ye  Trojans  I  lend  your  valiant  handjj. 
Haile  to  the  fleet,  and  tofs  the  blazing  brands  I 
f-  They 


They  Iiear»  they  ran  j  and,  githering  at  hit  aill« 
Jlaife  fcaling-enginesy  and  afcend  the  wall  t 
Around  thft^woriit  m  wood  of  glitterin|;  %^^         5I| 
Shoots  up/aRd'liU  the  riiing  hoft  a^eart. 
A  ponderous  ftone  hold  Hector  heavM  to  throw. 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  groft  below  t 
Not  two  ftrong  men  th^  enormous  weight  eould  raifci 
Such  men  as JSv^iiLthafe  degeneratejdays )  .  j^^ 

Vet  this,  as  eafy  as  a  Twain  could  bear 
'The  fnowy  fleece,  he  tofs'd,  and  Aiook  in  air  i 
For  JoTe  upheld,  and  lighltnM  of  its  load 
Th*  unwieldyTock,  the  labour  of  a  God« 
Thus  ann^d,  before  the  folded  gates  he  came^        g^,g 
Of  maiTy  fubftance,  and  ftupendous  frame  | 
With  iron  bars  and'brazen  hinges  ftrong, 
On  lofty  beams'of  iblid  timber  hung  i 
Then,  thundering  through  the  planks  with  forceful  fwayi 
2>rives  the  (harp  rook  j  the  folid  beams  give  way,   559 
The  folds  are  fhatter^d  j  from  the  crackling  door 
Xeap  the  refounding  bars,  the  flying  hinges  roar. 
Now  ruOiingin,  the  furious  chief  appears, 
<7loomy  as  night !  and  ihakes  two  fliining  fpeari  1 
A  dreadful  gleam  from  bis  bright  armour  came,      55^ 
And  from  his  eye-balls  flafliM  the  living  flame. 
He  moves  a  God,  refiftlefs  in  his  courfe, 
And  feems  a  match  for^more  than  mortal  force. 
Then  pouring  after,  through  the  gaping  fpace, 
A  tide  of  Troj^ifs  flows,  and  fills  the  place  |  ^g^ 

The  Greeks  behold,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly  | 
The  ihore  is  heap'dwithdeathi  and  tumult  rends  the  flcy* 
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ARGUMENT. 


'  ^ht  fonrtli  Battle  Koaiasmed^  in  wbich  Neptnius  afifis 
the  Greeks^  the  ads  of  Idomenens. 

PEPTONE,  concerned  for  the  lofs  of  the  Grecians, 
upon  ieeing  the  fortification  forced  by  Hefior  (who 
hiA  entcivd  the  gate  ^faf  ;tl^  ftation  of  the  Ajaxes) 
afTttmes  the  ihapc  of  Calchas,  and  infpires  thoie  he- 
roes to  oppofe  him  :  then,  in  the  form  of  one  of  the 
pncnlif ^OQBiirMtAhe  «tiMf«Gf«eks»  who  had^etiin 
rtA  td  th^ii^Teifflflk  -The-Afaxes  i^mr  ihrfr  4i^obt 
in  a  clofe  phalanx,  and  put  a  ftop  to  Hedor  and  the 
Trojans.  Several  deeds  of  valour  are  performed  ^ 
Mcrionesy  lofing  hM^iJ^tarin  theenicounter,  repairs  to 
fitek  another  at  the  tent  of^domeneas  s  this  occafiona 
a  converfation  between  thofe  two  warriours,  who  re- 
turn^togetber  to  the  battle.  Idomeneus  fignalizes  bis 
<*j9urage  above  tfie  reft  j  he  fills  Othry^iteusy  Afiu^ 
and  Alcatbous :  Deiphobus  and  JEneas  march  agatntt 
him,  and  at  length  Idomeneus  cetires.  Menelaus 
wounds  Helenost  and  kills  Pilander.  The  Trojans 
are  repulfed  in  the  left  wingj  Hedor  ftill  keeps  his 
groixns  againft  the  Ajaxes,  tiH,  being  galled  by  the 
Xocrian  dingers  and  archers>  Polydamas  advifes  to 
cilU  a  council  of  war:  He  dor  approves  his  advice, 
but  goes  firft  to  rally  the  Trojans }  upbraids  Paris, 
rejoins  Polydamas,  meets  Ajax  agaxoy  and  renews  I 
the  attack. 

The  eight  and  twentieth  day  ftill  continues.    The        | 
iccnc  is  between  the  Grecian  wall  and  the  fea-ihor?. 
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\X7  HEN  now  the  Thunderer  on  the  fea-beat  coaft 
^     Had  fix*d  great  He^or  and  his  conquering  hoft| 
He  left  them  to^the  Fates,  in  bloody  fray 
Tatoil  and  ilruggle  through  the  well-fought  day  $ 
Tfiien  tumM  to  Thracia  from  the  field  of  fight  5 

Tliofe  eyes  that  flied  infufferable  light : 
To  where  the  Myfians  prove  their  martial  force. 
And  hardy  Thracians  tame  the  favage  horfe  | 
.^d  where  the  far-fam*d  Hippemolgian  fbrays, 
RenownM  for  juftice  and  for  length  of  days}  .  i» 

Thrice  happy  race !  that,  innocent  of  blood, 
J'rom  mill(»  innoxious,  feek  their  fimple  foods 
Jove  fees  delighted  i  and  avoids  the  feene 
Of  guilty; Troy »  of  armsy  and  dying. men  s 
No  aidy  he  deeros»  to  either  hoft  is  given,<  1 5 

While  his  high  law  fufpcads  the  powers  of  Heaven. 

Mean-time,  the  *  Monarch  of  the  watery  main 
Obferv*d  the  Thunderer,  nor  obferv*d  in  vain. 
In  Samothracia,  on  a  mountain's  brow» 
Whofe  waving  woods  o^eihung  the  deeps  belowy      •# 
H^  fate  s  and  round  him  eal^  hit  azure  f  yet » 
Wheif  Ida*t  nufty  tops  confusedly  rift  } 

Ba  B^# 

f  Neptune. 


'I 
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)UU»\v,  \(\\\  ll)gu*»  ^Uttciing  rpircs  were  feen^ 
I  \\\  uovuUvl  (htp««  aiul  jabU*  leas  between. 
I  Uuo.  t4\u\\  the  ct)llal  chuiubera  of  the  main  sf 

Kuu)^;«l«  lu'  U(c)  Hnd  inomn'd  hi^  Atgives  (lain. 
Ai  JuN<^  )U(.cn;«\U  with  ^lictand  fury  ftuDg» 
t'ioiu'  vloNvii  the  4'ocky  itccp  he  ru(hM  along  s 
l*uui  .u  he  |>4(t,  the  lofty 4nou«taiu»  uod« 
The  i\>4c(^  fhakc»  1  earth  trembled  as  he  trod> 
y\iul  iclt  the  tootliepi  of  th'  immortal  God. 
Krom  realm  to  realm  three  ample  ftrides  he  took, 
Aiuli  at  the  fourth,  the  diftant  JBgae  ihook* 

Far  in  the  bay  his  (hining  palace  ftands» 
Ktcjnal  frame  I  not  raised  by  mortal  handr:  35 

Thu  having  i-cach'd,  his  brafa-hoord  fteed»  heieins^ 
yicct  as  the  winds»  and  decked  with  golden  manes* 
Kcfulgcut  arms  his  mighty  limbt  infold* 
Inuuortal  arms  of  adamant  and  gold. 
He  mounts  the  car,  the  golden  fcourge  applies*        4a 
He  tittt  luperior,  and  the  chariot  flies : 
His  whirling  wheels  the  glafly  furfacc  (Weep; 
Th'  enormous  mongers,  rolling  o>r  the  deep^ 
Gambol  aiound  him  on  the  watery  way  ; 
And  heavy  whales  in  aakward  raeafures  play  :  4.^ 

The  fta  fubilding  fpreads  a  level  plain* 
Exults*  and  owns  the  monarcli  of  the  maift  { 
The  parting  waves  before  hit  couriers  fly  i 
The  wondering  water*  leave  his  axle  dry* 

Deep  in  the  li<|uid  regioaa  liee^a  cave^ 

it^. w^j^  Tenedot  the  £iugt%  he9t% 

viMiift  breaks  tie  foUing  wmwi 


} 
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There  the  great  Ruler  of  the  azure  round 
StoppM  his  fwift  chariot,  and  his  fteeds  unbound, 
Fed  with  arobrofial  herbage  from  his  hand,  55 

And  ]ink''d  their  fetlocks  with  a  golden  band* 
Infrangible,  immortal  s  there  they  ftay, 
The  Father  of  the  floods  purfues  his  way  $ 
Where,  like  a  temptft  darkening  heaven  around, 
•  Or  fiery  deluge  that  devours  the  ground,  60 

Th*  impatient  Trojans,  in  a  gloomy  throngy 
Embattled  rolPd,  as  He6tor  nifhM  along : 
To  the  loud  tumult  and  the  barbarous  cry. 
The  heavens  re-echo,  and  the  (hores  reply  | 
They  vow  deftruflion  to  the  Grecian  name,  ^5 

And  in  their  hopes,  the  fleets  already  flame. 

But  Neptune,  rifing  from  the  fea«  profound, 
The  God  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the  folid  ground, 
Now  wears  a  mortal  foitn ;  like  Chalcas  feen, 
StLch  his  loud  voice,  and  fucb  his  manly  mien  ;         70 
His  fiiouts  inceflant  every  Greek  infpire. 
But  moftth'  Ajaces,  adding  fire  to  fire. 

'Tis  yours,  O  warriours,  all  our  hopes  to  raifc  { 
Oh,  recollefl  your  ancient  worth  and  praife  1 
•Tis  yours  to  fave  us,  if  you  ceafe  to  fear  j  75 

Flight,  -more  than  fliameful,  is  dcftruftive,  here. 
On  other  works  though  Troy  with  fury  fall, 
And  pour  her  armies  o^er  our  batterM  wall  { 
There,  Greece  has  ftrength  :  but  this,  this  pa^t  o*ef^ 

thrown, 
Her  ftrength  were  vain ;  I  dread  for  you  alone,         tc 
Here  Heftor  rages  Kke  the  force  of  fire, 
.ItauAtft  of  his  Godsj  and  calls  high  Joye  hi»  fire. 
Bj 


If  yet  Comt  hearenly.  Power  your  bre»ft  excitei 
Breathe  ia  your  hearts>  and  firing  your  armsto-^ght^ 
.Greece  yet  may  Hvet  her  tbreatenM  fleet  remain  |      t^ 
And  He6lor*8  force,  and  Joye*t  own  aid,  be  ^n  i 

Then  with  his  fceptre,  that  the  deep  controls, 
H^  touch'd  the  chiefs,  and  fteerd  their  numly  ibiils4 
Strength,  not  their  own,  the  touch  divine  imparts, 
prompts  their  light  limbs,  andfwells  their  danng  hearty k 
Then,  as  a  falcon  from  the  rocky  height. 
Her  quarry  fecn,  impetuous  at  the  iight 
Forth-fpringing  inftant,  darts  herfelf  from  high. 
Shoots  on  the  wing,  and  ikims  along  the  (ky  i 
Snch,  and  (b  fwift,  the  power  of  Ocean  .flew  |  f^ 

The  wide  horizon  ttkut  him  from  their  view. 

Th^  infpiring  Qod|  Oi'leus^  a^live  fon 
perceived  the  iirft,  and  thus  to  Telamon  i 

Some  God,  my  friend,  fome  Qod  in  hunyi^n  form 
Favouring  defcends,  and  «wi|is  to  (buid  the  ^onn.  ,sOO 
Not  Calchas  this,  the  venerable  Xjper } 
Short  as  he  tumM,  I  faw  the  Power  appear : 
I  marked  his  partings  and  the  fteps  he  trod  j 
His  own  bright  evidence  reve^Js  a  God. 
.£v*n  now  ibme  energy  divine  I  (hare,  ,%9$ 

And  feem  to  walk  on  wings,  and  tread  in  ^f ! 

With  equal  ardour  (Telamon  r/qturns) 
My  foul  is  kindled,  and  my  bofom  burns  t 
New  rifing  fpirlts  all  my  force  alarm. 
Lift  each  impatient  limb,  and  brace  ray  arm.  itQ 

,  This  ready  afin,  unthin)&f)rig,  ihakes  the  dart| 
The  blood  pours  backt  ^^  foxtifie«  my  bourt  f 


M^JA9p   BMtt  4:111;  ^ 

Singly*  9MlhbJy9  FoaitMeniigic}ik£.I  m^ 
And  ftretch  the  dr^dfol  J(if  Aor«i  .m^f^ejt. 
',    Full  «f  Uie  God  that  uacg*d  thovr  burning  b«caft«  ix$ 
The  hcfofs  thus  th«ir  mutual  'Warmth  «^prers*d, 
I^frptunp  ;9e»i&»wbi)e  the  jrouted  ^Gveekl  inipii^d, 
Who,  breMhlcTst  pal^  with  length  of  Jabpuvi  tir'd^ 
Pant  in  the  ihipa  i  iivhile  Troy  to  ^nqucft  calls, 
(M^d  fwanns  vi^oriopa  o'f r  thoir  yielding  waUs^    &m» 
Trembling  before  th*  impending  ftorm  they  lie, 
While  tears  of  rage  ftand  buniing  in  their  eye, 
Greece /Aink^y  thought^  and  thri  their  fatfd  hourf 
But  breathe  new  courage  as  they  ieel  the  Power* 
'Teucer  and  I^^itui  ir&  bis  ^ords  excite  i  1^5 

Then  ftem  i!rn«le«i  xi^%  to  ti^e  fight  | 
Thoas,  Jkipynit,  in  anus  jrenown'd. 
And  Merion  ne«t,  th'  impulilve  fury  found  i 
Laft  Neftoi^jB  fon  tike  f^e  bold  ardour  taJce^, 
aS^ile  thus  the  God  the  martial  fire  awakes  &  t^ 

Oh  lading  infamy^  oh  ^rt  difgrace 
To  chiefs  of  vigoroua  youth  and  manly  racei 
I  trufted  i^  <be  Gods,  ^d  you,  to  fee 
Brave  Greece  vi6i9lifv^,  f^id  her^avy  free  t 
jAb  no— tlvo  glflripu^  c^wib^  you  difciaio^  ^^^ 

And  oine  Uaok  dfiy  <A9^  all  her  former  famo. 
Heavens !  what  a  prodigy  tbefe  «yes  funrey^ 
Unfeen,  unthought»  till  this  aniazing  day  | 
Fly  we  u  Wngth  from  Troy>  oft-conjjuerM  bands  f 
And  falls  pur  fleet  by  fuph  inglorious  hands?         t^ 
A  rout  undifciplin*d,  a  firaggling  train, 
Vol  bm  19  glories  sf  the  dnfty  plain  j 
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Like  frt^tod  f«M%  6m  yH  t»  IhU  ] 

A  prey  to  tvoy  &vage  of  die  wood  t 

Shall  tiM^»  fo  Istft  wh»  tttaMidA  it  your  mum*  -  *«4.5 

^vade  your  camp8»  mvolve  your  (hips  in  fiaae  ? 

A  change  l»  lhaniei^>  fty»  what  eanfe  haa  wfwightf 

TIk  foldiar^s  baien^»  or  the  general^s  fault } 

Fools !  will  ye  periih  for  yo«r  kader^s  vices 

The  purchafe  infamy,  and  life  the  price  ?  15^ 

*Tis  not  your  cauie»  Achilles*  injnrM  famex 

Another^  is  the  crime,  Intt  yo«ra  the  (hame* 

Grant  liiat  our  chief  offend  through  rage  or  loft^ 

Muft  you  be  cowards  if  your  king  *t  unjuft  ? 

PreTcnt  ^is  evil,  and  your  country  Cvft  i  15^ 

Small  thought  retrieres  die  fpirits  of  the  hnrc. 

Think,  and  fubdue  *  on  dafhardt  dead  to  £amt 

I  wafte  no  anger,  for  they  fed  no  (hame  1 

But  you,  the  pride,  the  flower  .of  all  our  koft. 

My  heart  weeps  Uood  to  ke  your  glory  loft  I  x6o 

Nor  deem  this  day,  this  battle,  all  you  lofe  s 

A  day  more  black,  a  fate  more  vile,  enfues. 

Let  each  reflet,  who  prizes  fame  or  bre«di« 

On  endlefs  infamy,  on  inftant  death, 

Tdr  lo  1  the  fated  time,  th^  appointed  fhocej  i€$ 

Hark !  the  gates  borft,  the  braien  barriers  roar!   « 

Impetuous  HeAor  thunders  at  the  wall  i 

The  hour,  the  fpot,  to  conquer,'  or  to  falL 

iThefe  words  the  Grecians*  fkinting  hearts  iiirplrf, 
And  liftentng  armies  catch  the  god-like  fire,  179 

Fix'd  at  his  poft  was  each  bold  Ajax  found,'  * 

S  well-rangM  fquadrons  ftrongly  circled  ffOUod-v.  . 
He  their  order,  fo  difposM  their  fight, 
as'  fclf  might  view  with  fix'd  delight  j 

Or 
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Or  had  the  God  of  Wtr  incliif  d  his  eyet»  175 

The  God  of  War  had  own'd  a  juft  futprize. 
A  chofen  phalanx*  firmi  refolyM  as  Fate* 
Defcending  He£kor  and  his  battle  wak. 
An  iron  fcene  gleams  dreadful  o>r  the  fields* 
Armour  in  armour  locked,  and  (bields  in  Ibields*    180 
Spears  lean  on  fpears*  on  targets  targets  throng* 
Helms  ftuck  to  helms*  and  man: drove  man  alongt 
The  floating  plumes  unnumbered  wa?e  above* 
As  when  an  earthquake  ftirs  the  nodding  grove } 
Andy  leverd.  at  the  (kies  with  pointing  rays*  .af  5 

Their  brandifli*d  lances  at  each  motion  blazer 

Thus  breathing  death*  in  terrible  array* 
The  clofe-compa6led  legions  urgM  iheir  way  1 
Fierce  they  drove  on*  impatient  to  dcftroy  3 
Troy  charged  the  firft,  and  HeAor  ^rft  of  Troy*     15a 
As  from  fome  mountain*s  craggy  forehead  torn^ 
A  rock^s  round  fragment  flies*  with  fui7  borne 
(Which  fi;om  the  ftubborn  ftone  a  torrent  rends) 
Precipitate  the  ponderous  mafs  defcends  1 
Ffom  ftcep  to  Aeep  the  rolling  ruin, bounds }  255 

At  every  ibock  the  crackling,  wood  refounds  i 
Still  gathering  force*  it  fmokeai  and*  urg'd  amain* 
Whirls*  leapa*  a^d  thunders  down*  impetuous  to  the 

plain  t 
There  ftops — So  He£lor«  Their  whole  foroe  he  prov'd^ 
Kerifller&  when  he  ngMj  and  whei;  he  ftopt^  unmov'd* 

On  him  the  war  is  bent»  the  darts  are  ihed, 
And  all  their  falchions  wave  around  his  head : 
KepulsM  he  ftahds,  nor  from  his  ftand  retires} 
Svt  with  repeated  (houti  his  army  flret* 

Trojans  f 


.  Trojans !  beftno;  this  am  AaU  muk&yaiiuyinf  ^^5 
Thi^ough^yon-  fqoare-  body,  and  ihat4»latk  anay. 
Stand,  and  my  fpeM:  ftail  vrnit  dieir  featteriag  powtf^ 
Strong  as  they  feem,  embattled  Hke  a.itav«r. 
For  he  that  Jttno*s  hearenly  bolbm  Mqunat, 
^hetfirft  «f  God<»  this  day  ini]pi*es  oav  arms.         *f  6 

He'faidy  and  roi»M  the  Ibiil  in  ^ov^ry  ^"brsaft ; 
Urg'd  with  defii«  of 'fame,  beyond  the  ntt. 
Forth  marchM  De!phobus{  bat,  aiarching,  held 
Before  his  wary  ^ps  his  ample  Aiicid. 

i  Sold  Morion  aimM  a  (b»ke  (nor  auii*d  it  wide)      #15 
The  glkterisg  javelin  pierced  the. tough,  buii^hides 
But  pierced  not 'through  1  unlaithftd  tohit;haody 
The  point  broiEe  <hort,"Bnd  fparkled  in  the  fand. 
The  Trojan  warriour,  toiMthM  with  timely  fear, 

^•0A  the  raisM  oi4>  to  diftanee  bore  the  l{)car  t  4ao 

The  Greek  retreating  moumM  his 'fruftnite -blow, 
And  cursM  the  treacherous  lance  fhat^fpai^d  a  foes 
Then  to  the  ihips  withfurly  ipeed  he  wcnt^ 
Tb  feek  a  furer  javelin  in  his^ent. 

'^    -  Meanwhile  with  riimg  rage  the  ha^  gbws»      itit$ 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  clamour  grows. 
By  Teucer's  arm  the  warlike  Imbriu9  Ueeds> 

^  The  (bn  of  Mentor,  rich  in  generous  ftceds. 
Ere  yet  to  Troy  the  fons  of  Greece  were  led^ 

'  In  fair  Pedaens*  verdant  paftures  bred,  ija 

The  youth  had  dwelt  $  .remote  from  wki^s  darmSf 
And  blefsM  in  bright  Medeficalle^s  arms: 
{This  nymph,  the  fruit  of  Priam*s  ravKhM  joy, 
Ally'd  the  wanrnr  fo  thrhouft  of  TfoyJ 


To  Troy,  when  glory  caird  his  ami»»  he  cvaet     4u%;$ 
And  fmtch*d  the  braveft  ofher  cKieft  in  f»^e\ 
With  Pri^s  fons^^arguardian  of  the  tbrqnef 
He  livMy  belpvM  and  ho|MurM  as  fats  own. 
Him  Teucer.piercM  between  the  throat  and  eart 
^He  groans  beneath  the  Telamonian  fp^ar.  %4fi 

As  from  fome  far>4ben  mountain*s  airy  crown^ 
Subdued  by  fteel,  a  tall  a(h  tumbles  down. 
And  foils  its  verdant  trefles  on  the  gronnd : 
So  faUs  the  youth  $  his  arms  the  fall  refound. 
^Ilien  Teucer  rulhing  to  dcfpotl  the  dea^,  ^45 

From  Hedor^s  hand  a  (hining  jairelin  fled : 
He  lawy  and  (hunn^d  the  deaths  the  foipeful  dart 
Sung  on»  and  piercM  Amphiqoachus^s  hearty 
Cteatus*  fon^  of  Neptune^s  forceful  line} 
^Vain  was  his  courage*  and  his  ^ce  divinej  4|jp 

Proftrate  he  fiills}  his  clanging,  arqis  refound. 
And  his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground* 
To  feize  his  beamy  helm  the  vi^lor^ies* 
And  )uft  had  faftenM  on  th^  dazzling  prizcy 
.•When  Ajax*  m^ly  ann  a  ja?elin  flung.}  '^ 

:FuU  on  die  fliield^s  round  bofs  the  weapon  ning^ 
He  felt  the  (hock»  nor  more  was  doom*d  to  feel^ 
Secure  in  mailf  and  iheathM  in  flitning  fleel. 
^pnls'dy  he  yields }  the  vidor  Greeks  obtain 

The  fpoils  contefted*  andbear  off  the  flain.  tfp 

^3etw«cn  the  leaderaof  di'  Athenian  line 
^  (Stichius  the  brave;  Menefthens  the  divine) 

DepWd  Amfdumachus,  fad.  objed;  1  lieai 
'TAbritt|jren«iiutAe  fime  Ajacw*  priiv 


i^  two  grim  lions  htit  acrofs  the  lawn,  265 

Snatched  froni  devouring  hotinds,  a  (hughterM  fawn. 
In  their  fell  jaws  high-ltftiiig  through  the  wood. 
And  fprinkling  all  the  ftimbs  with' drops  of  blood  ; 
So  thdfe  the  chief:  great  Ajax  from  the  dead 
Strips  his  bright  arms,  Oiletrs  lops  his  head  r  270 

TofsM  like  a  ball,  and  whirlM  in  air  away. 
At  Heftor's  feet  the  gory  vrfage  lay. 

The  God  of  Ocean,  fir'd  with  ftern  dlfdain. 
And  piercM  with  forrow  for  his  *  grandfon  (lain, 
Infpires  the  Grecian  hearts,  confirms  their  hands,  1^75 
And  breathes  deftniftion  on  the  Trojan  bands. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind  mihing  to  the  fleet. 
He  finds  the  llnce-fanl*d  Idomcn  of  Crete  §  ^ 

His  pcnfive  brow  the  generous  care  expreft* 
With  which  a  woundled'  foldier  tonchM  his  bread,   2Z0 
Whom  in  the  chance  of  war  a  javcliii  tore,      ' 
And  his  fad  comrades  from  the  battle  bore  $ 
Him  to  the  fopgeons  of  the  camp  he  fentj 
That  ofBce  paid,  he  iflued  from  his  tent, 
Fierce  for  the  fight :  to  whom  the  Gbd  begnn-,       -  2S5, 
In  Thoas*  voicev  Andraemon*s  vidiant  fon. 
Who  rul'd  where  Calydon's  white  rocks  arife^ 
And  Plenron's  ehalky  cliffs  emblaze  the  fkies  t 

Where  *s  now  tV  imperious  vaunt,  the  daring  boafl» 
'Of  Greece  vtftorious,  and^  proud  II ion  loft  ?  290- 

To  whom  the  ktng^  Gn  Greece  rto  blame  be  thrown^ 
Arms  are  her  trade,  and  war  is  all  her  Owni 
Her  hardy  hproes  from  the  well-fought  plains 
Ko£  feas  withholds,' nor  fliamef«l  HothdetiuiK* 

•Tit. 
*  Amphimachus*. 
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*Tis  Heaven,  ala$  I  and  Jove^s  all-powerful  doon)»  A95 

That  far,  far  diftant  from  pur  native  home 

Wills  us  to  fall,  Vnglorious  !  bh  my  ifriend  I 

Once  foremoftin  the*  fight,  ftill  proiie  to  lend 

Qr  arras  or  counfels,  now  perform  thy  beft, 

And  what  thou  canft  not  fingly,  urge  the  reft.  30a 

Thus  he ;  and  thus  the  God,  whofe  force  can  make 
The  folid  globe's  eternal  bails  fhake  s   ' 
Ah  !  never  may  he  fee  his  native  land,     .    . 
But  feed  the  vultures  on  this  hateful  ftrand^ 
Who  feeks  ignobly  in  his  (hips  to  flay,  ^ojg 

Nor  dares  to  combat  on  this  fignal  day  I 
For  this,  behold !  in  horrid  arnis  I  fiiit\c. 
And  urge  thy  foul  to  rival  a6ls  with  mine  : 
Together  let  us  battle  on  the  plain  ;  „  \ 
Two,  not  the,  worft  j  nor  ev'n  this  fuccour  vain  t     31^ 
Not  vain  the'weakeft,  if  their  force  unite  5 
But  ours,  the  braveft  have  confefs'^.^n  fight. 

This  fald,  he  rufhes  where  the  con^bat  burns*}    . 
Swift  to  his  tent  the  Cretan  king  returns.. 
From  thence,  two  javelins  glittering  pn^hh  hand,    %%^ 
And  clad  in  arms  that  lightenM  alUthe  ftrand. 
Fierce  on  the  foe  th'  impetuous  l^ro^drove  j 
Like  lightning  burfting  from  the  arm  of  Jove,  . 

Which  to  pale  man  the  wrath  of  Heaven  declares. 
Or  terrifies  th^  offending  world  with  wars^  ^%^ 

In  ftreamy  fparkles,  kindling  all  the  ikies. 
From  pole  to  pole  the  trail  of  glory  flie9. 
Thus  his  bright  armour  o^er  the  dazzled  throng 
Gleamed  dre^uli  m  the  monarch  flaib*d  along* 


Whom  thus  he  qyeftions :  Ever  beft  of  fnendil 

O  fay,  in  every  art  of  battle  fklU'd, 

What  hold's  thy  covrage  from  fo  brave  a  field  } 

On  fome  important  meflage  art  thoti  bound, 

dr  bleeds  my  friend  by  fome  .unhappy  wound  ?        3|« ' 

Inglorious  here,  my  foul  abhors  to  ftay, 

And  glows  with'p^ofpe^s  of  th*  approachlng^ay. 

O  prinee  f  .(M^riones  replies)  whofe  care 
]>ads  forthW  embattled  Tons  of  Crete  to  vru-^ 
'Aiis  fpeaks^my  ^tef ;  this  headlefs  lahce  I  Wield  j    3  33^ 
The  reft  lies  nxftM  in  a  1^-ojan  Ihield. 

To  whom  thfc  Cretan  t  Enter,  and  receive 
The  wanted  Weiljpbris  j .  tfiofe  my  tent  can  give  | 
fipears  I  have  ftore  (and  Trojan  lances  all) 
Th^t  ihed  a  luftre  round  th^  iUumiifd  wall.  34^ 

Though  I,  diiUaitif\il  6f  th6  diftahf  W&r^ 
Nor  truft  the  di^rt;  titti'  aim  tV  untertain  fpear»  . 
Yet  hanJd  to  hand  I  ff^ht,  and  fpbHthfc  Haiti'} 
And  thenee  thefe  ti^phivs  and  thefe'arms  I  gain; 
Atttr,  and  fee  on-  heisps'  the  helmets  'R>ll*d,  345 

And  high-htmg  f^eaii^iabdDiield^thkffl^mtf  with  gold,. 

Nor  vain  <f|^d  MMoil)  afe  o^irniardal  toils'i 
We  too  ctt  boaftof  Do  igifoble  fpolh. 
But  thbft  my  fldp  cmital lit ;  whence  dilbAt  Auv 
iMght  confpienous  in  the  van  o#  war.  350 

What  need  I  teofe  ?  *if  ^nyGr6ek  there  be 
Who  knows  n6t  jNterioA,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

To  this,  IdoitaeiiduA  t  The  fields  of  fight 
ibrt  pm*(^thy^tradota>  attd^lme«itq[iitrd  algkt } 
*'  ^  Aad 
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In  that  IhsLtp'Qtmat^  fifk^^m(ii^tiert»^ 

The  fear  ^<c»«H  ^  Vttl6iki*»  ft^dl^  ^bitfHli 

Nl»<ifi>rce,^]iiy'fifi]Mfefti  ^fepirle'c6wn^<ri&o#tf  j 

He  ihifts  hit  flttto'$  hit  coto^'ctM^  ttnd  goes  |     )€$' 

A  dropping  rweM'tfftdpt  <jMd'€in -e^lpf  pai^r, 

Terrour  and  diftkthf  ftf  hfs^ld  tfe^hi^imtt'i 
With  cftktririh^  t6(H6  heMhdi'^aiM'ftiffiliilkinglnfr, 
AndloiAsft'lfliMidrdVfmag^bf'deqteft'l  3^^ 

Not  Co  the  brave-— ftM  danntlefs^  ftill  thefaita^ 
Unchanged  hit  ddtt^ti)^,  ^tA  trAiilto^d'hri'MMt  | 
Composed  hit  thotfghH  (fet(e!fnslrt^d  i^  hH  e^e; 
/EM  fix*d  hit  foul,  idicoMqtt^  oiE"  tb  dicr 
Ifaaghtdiflbe^tife^teiiotif  ofliit'biidiii,  37^ 

*Tjt  but  theivtO^tt  itifkkht^stttlietfltk 

In  fuch  affirirt  th^HbtcttdtfTs^^irottH  ft  kilo#il. 
And  every  artW<UifiigeMii«^«iay 'thy  t)i!irikV 
By^dhance  of  ligftt-i^l^tev^r^vif^iid^  y6trf>orcf, 
Thofe  wouiid*''wti«trh>rioukt  ally  aitd'alf liefofe  |    j^y 
Such  at  may  lMeh»  'Ifwrsit  ^m  ^'toivtt  ddight 
A*  oppmc  vttf  vcmril! tnkeiit* tut' MrtMuft  fij|M« 
But  why,  like  infibitt,  coM  ta  hoh^iir*t  chibmii 
SlMd  wt  tv  <flUi,  ^iHWft  gln7  cttili  td  aiMi » 
Go-«^rom mf ^tmiquer'd i^wt thecbomft taki^    jtoi 
And  to*  Atiir  «Mltf*4e«d  tbtoi  nMy  kwli« 

Swift  at  thi  wlifClMild  MfaMtt  flllMM  *  <^^* 
And  breathing 4hi«gtorf#HawM totfctf imnr* 
toJilart  armipottat  Mivi40»i^pliiki{ 
IVit'widcddfapoferefdienccofiiiao).  315 

Tcffour^ 


1^  FQ1B'S\H0M^£2.: 

T^rrour,  his  beftflov'd  ftn»>ttm^'ki*  courib^ 

Arm'd  with  ftern  baldoefs^  and  eopmiotts.  force  { 

The  pride  of  li^gh^y:  warriours  to  9pafpiip^> 

And  lay  the  ftrei^gth  of  tyrant^  on. this  gro>i;i4 1 . 

From  Thrace  they  fly^  callM  to  the  dire  alarms       39a 

Of  warring  Phlegy laB«,  and  Ephyrian  anp^  $ 

Invoked  by  bol;h»  rqlent)ersy  they  di/pp^ 

To  thefe  glad  co^c^ueft,,. murderous  r9ut,  ^o  tliojte* 

S(v«3arch'd  the^leaclers  of  the  Cretaa  l;nun»  :  - 

A^d  their  brig^sums  (hot  horioppo'^ijr.the^plaia,  ^95 

/^hen.firft  fpak^  Me^jon  x  Shall  wji^jpinLthq  rights 
Or  combat  in  the  ,c^t^e  ,of:the  figh<; !_.,.; 
Or  to  the  left  our^w^nted  (iiccour  lend  ?     ;  <  : 
Hazard  and  fs^fA^j^^fsdike  attend.      ;.  ;• 

Not  in  the  center  ({4P>i^^i^<^Ply*d}.<   :  '       40Q 

Qur  ableft  chiefUMUi^he  niain  battkjevidei    • 

Each  god-like  A}a^.^kp8|that  po/|t  ^'sc^re;. 

And  gallant  T^u^f^d^  de^uftioa  there). 

SkilPd,  or  with  %ft8  ^to^g^  thecUftant field»  . 

Or  bear  clofe  battle  Qi^.th€if9undii^^ihkld.  .         405 

Thefe  can  the  rage  of  haughty  He^or.  tame ; ,. 

Safe  in  their  arms,  tjbe  x^vy  ^ars  no  .^ame  i 

Till  Jove  himfelfdefcendsy;  his  bolts  to  ihed^ 

And  hufl  the  blazing  nun  at  our  head.  . 

Great  muft  he  he^  of  more  than  human  birth*         41^ 

Ito  feed  like  mortals  on  the  fruits  of  eartb» 

Him  neither.  rocklB  can  cruib,  nor  fteel  can  wound* 

Whom  Ajax  feiis  not  «a  th*  enfanguiuM  gwund  s 

In  ftanding  fight  he.  mates  Achilles'  foixe^ 

Exceird  alone  in  MBs^  in  the  conrfe*  41^ 
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Then  to  the  left  our  ready  aims  apply. 
And  live -with  glory,  or  with  glory  die. 

He  faid  $  and  Merion  to  th*  appointed  place^ 
Fierce  as  the  G^od  of  battles,  urg*d  his  pace. 
Soon  as  the  foe  the  (hining  chiefs,  beheld  4.20 

Ruih  like  a  fiery  torrent  o^er  the  field. 
Their  force  embodied  in  a  tide  they  pow^ 
The  rifing  combat  founds  along  the  fhore. 
As  Mrarring  winds,  in  Sirius'  fultry  reigrn. 
From  different  quarters  fweep  the  Tandy  plain  $        425 
On  every  fide  the  dufty  whirlwinds  rife. 
And  the  dry  fields  are  lifted  to  the  fkies  : 
Thus,  by  defpair,  hope,  rage,  together  driven, 
Met  die  black  hofts,  and,  meeting,  darkened  heaven* 
All  dreadful  glared  the  iron  face  of  war,  ,   430 

BrifUed  with  upright  fpears,  that  fia(h*d  afar ; 
Dire  was  the  gleam,  of  bi«aft-plates,  helms,  and  fhields. 
And  polifh'd  arms  emblazed  the  flaming  fields} 
Tremendous  fcene  1  that  general  horrour  gave^ 
But  touched  with  joy  the  bofoms  of  the  brave.        435 

Saturn's  great  fons  in  fierce  contention  vy'd. 
And  crouds  of  heroes  in  their  anger  dyM. 
The  Sire  of  earth  and  heaven,  by  Thetis  won, 
To  crown  with  glory  Pcleus*  god-like  fon, 
Wiird  not  deflru£lion  to  the  Grecian  powers,  440 

But  fpar*d  a  while  the  defttnM  Trojan  towers  i 
While  Neptune,  rifing  from  his  azure  main, 
Warr'd  on  the  King  of  Heaven  with  flem  difdam^ 
And  breathM  revenge,  and  fir^d  the  Grecian  train. 
Gods  of  one  fource,  of  one  ethereal  race»  445 

Alike  divine,  and  heaven  their  native  place | 
VoL.lL  C  But  I 
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But  Jove  the  greater ;  irft-bofti  of  «he  ikiet. 

And  more  than  men,  or' Gods,  Ibpreinely  wile* 

For  this,' of  Joye*$  Superior  might  afnUd, 

Neptune  in^  human  form  conceal'd  his  aid.  450 

Thefe  powers  infold  the  Greek  and  Tkx>jali  train 

In  War  and  Difcord*s  adamantine  chain, 

Indiflblubly  ftrong  $  the  fatal  tye 

Is  ftretchM  on  both,  and,  ciofe-compeird,  they  die. 

Dreadful  in- arms,  and  grown  in  combats  grey,   4,55 
The  bold  Idomeneus  controls  the  day. 
Firft  by  his  hand  Othryoneus  was  (lain, 
Sweird  with  falfe  hopes,  with  mad  ambition  Tain ! 
Caird  by  the  voice  of  war  to  martial  fame, 
From  high  Cabefus*  diilant  walls  he  came  j  460 

Gaflandra^s  love  he  fought,  with  boafts  of  power. 
And  promisM  conqueft  was  the  profferM  dower. 
The  king  confented,  by  his  vaunts  abusMj 
The  king  confented,  but  the  Fates  refusM. 
Proud  of  himfelf,  and  of  th'  imagined  bride,  465 

The  field  he  meafur*d  with  a  larger  ftride. 
Him,  as  he  ftalkM,  the  Cretan  javelin  found} 
Vain  was  his  breaft-plate  to  repel  the  wound  1 
His  dream  of  glory  loft,  he  plungM  to  hell  s 
His  arms  refounded  as  the  boafter  fell.  470 

.    The  great  Idomeneus  beftrides  the  dead  1 
And  thus  (he  cries)  behold  thy  promife  fped  I 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  Ilion  bring. 
And  fuch  the  contra^  of  the  Phrygian  king  I 
Ourofiers  now,  illuftrioua  prince  !  receive ;  475 

f*ar  fuch  an  aid  what  will  not  Argoi  give  ^ 
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To  conquer  Txoy,  with  ours  thy  forces  jotn, 
And  count  Atrtdcs*  faireft  daughter  thine. 
Meantime,  on  feuther  methods  to  advife,    . 
Cfonie,  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies  $  481^ 

There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  fay. 
He  fpoke,  and  draggM  the  gory  corfe  away. 

This  Afios  viewed,  unable  to  contain. 
Before  his  chariot  warring  on  the  plain ; 
(Hia  crouded  couriers,  to  his  fquire  confign*d,        485 
Impatientpanted  on  his  neck  behind) 
To  rengeance  rifing  with  a  fudden  fpring. 
He  hopM  the  conqueft  of  the  Cretan  king. 
The  wary  Cretan,  as  his  foe  drew  near, 
PvU  on  his  throat  difchargM  the  forceful  fpear :     490 
Beneath  the  chin  the  point  was  feen  to  glide. 
And  glitterM,  extant  at  the  farther  fide. 
As  when  the  mountain-oak,  or  poplar  tall. 
Or  pine,  fit  maft  for  fome  great  admiral. 
Groans  to  the  oft-heav*d  ax,  with  many  a  wound,  495 
Then  fpreads  a  length  of  ruin  6*tr  the  ground  t 
So  funk  proud  Afius  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  ftretch'd  before  his  much-]ov*d  courfers  Iay» 
He  grinds  the  duft  diftain*d  with  ftreaming  gore, 
And,  fierce  in  death,  lies  foaming  on  the  (hore,       50^ 
Deprived  of  moti9n,  ftiffwith  Ihipid  fear. 
Stands  all  aghaft  his  trembling  charioteer. 
Nor  (huns  the  foe,  nor  turns  the  fteeds  away. 
But  falls  transfixed,  an  unrefifting  prey  1 
Pierc'd  by  Antil'ochus,  he  pants  beneath  505 

T|ie  ftatdy  c^i  and  labotirt  out  his  breath. 
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Thas  Adus*  fteeds  (their  mighty  mafter  gonQ) 
Remain  the  prize  of  Neftor's  youthful  Ton. 

StabbM  at  the  fight,  Dei'phobus  drew  nigh. 
And  made,  with  force,  the  vengeful  weapon  fly.     ^i9t 
The  Cretan  faw  j  and,  ftooping,  causM  to  glance 
From  his  flope  (hield,  the  dtfappointed  lance. 
Beneath  the  fpacious  targe,  (a  blazing  round. 
Thick  with  bull -hides  and  brazen  orbits  bound* 
On  bis  i^aisM  arm  by  two  ftrong  braces  ftay'd)         515 
He  lay  collected  in  defeniive  fhade ; 
O'er  his  fafe  head  the  javelin  idly  fung. 
And  on  the  tinkling  verge  more  faintly  rung. 
Ev'n  then,  the  fpear  the  vigorous  arm  confeft. 
And  piercM,  obliquely,  Jcing  Hypfenor^s  breaft  :      510 
Warm'd  in.  bis  liver,  to  the  .ground  it  bore 
The  chief,  his  people^s  guardian  now  no  more  I 

Not  unattended  (the  proud  Trojan  cries) 
Nor  un revenged,  lamented  Afius  lies : 
For  thee  though  heirs  black  portals  (land  difplay'd^ 
This  mate  (hall  joy  thy  melancholy  (hade. 

Heart-piercing  anguifli,  at  the  haughty  boaft, 
Touch'd  every  Greek,  but  Neftor- s  fon  the  moft. 
Criev'd  as  he  was,  his  pious  arms  attend. 
And  his  broad  buckler  ihields  his  (laughterM  friend  ; 
Till  fad  Meciftheus  and  Alaflor  bore  53X 

His  honourM  body  to  the  tented  (hore. 

Nor  yet  from  fight  Idomeneus  withdraws'; 
RefolvM  to  periih  in  his  country's  caufe. 
Or  find  fome  foe,  whom  heaven  and  he  fiiall  4oom  5^.5 
To  wail  his  fate  in  death's  eternal  gloom* 


ILIAD,      Book  XIII.  sit 

He  fees  Aieathoiis  in  the  front  afpire  % 
GivU  ^fyetes  was  the  hero's  fire :    > 
Hi$  fpoufe  Hippodame,  divinely  fair, 
Anchifes*  eldeft  hope,  and  darling  care ;  54A 

Who  charmM  her  parent's  and  her  huiband's  heart. 
With  beauty,  fenfe,  and  every  work  of  art : 
He  once,  of  Ilion's  youth,  the  lovelieft  boy. 
The  faireft  ihe,  of  all  the  fair  of  Troy. 
By  Neptune  now  the  haplefs  hero  dies,  545 

Who  covers  with  a  cloud  thofe  beauteous  eyes. 
And  fetters  every  limb :  yet,  bent  to  meet 
His  fate,  he  ftands  $  nor  fliuns  the  lance  of  Crete. 
Fi^^t  as  fome  column,  or. deep -rooted  oak, 
(While  the  winds  fleep)  his  breaft  rcceiv'd  the  ftroke. 
Before  the  ponderous  ftroke  his  corfelet  yields,        551 
Long  usM  to  ward  the  death  in  fighting  fields. 
The  riven  armour  fends  a  jarring  found  s 
His  labouring  heart  heaves  with  fo  firong  a  bound. 
The  long  lance  (hakes,  and  vibrates  in  the  wound : 
Faft-flowing  from  its  fource,  as  prone  he  lay. 
Life's  purple  tide  impetuous  gu(h*d  away. 
Then  Idomen,  infulting  o'er  the  (lain ; 
3ehold,  Dei'phobus  I  nor  vaimt  in  vain  i 
See !  on  one  Greek  three  Trojan  ghofts  attend,       5^ 
This,  my  third  vidim,  to  the  Ihades  I  fend. 
Approaching  now,  thy  boafted  might  approve^ . 
And  try  the  prowefs  of  the  (eed  of  Jove. 
From  Jove,  enamour'd  on  a  mortal  dame. 
Great  Minos,  guardian  of  his  country,  came :         365 
Peucalion,  blamelefs  prince !  was  Minos'  heir  j 
Jih  £rft-bom  J,  the  third  from  Jupiter  i 
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O'er  fpacious  Crote  and  her  MA  font  I  rc^ph     '  ^ 
And  thence  my  (hips  traaf^«rt  me  tfaraiigh  thendft  y 
Lord  of  a  hod,  oV  all  my  hoft  I  fhine,  579 

A  fcoiirge  to  thee^  thj  father,  and  tiiy  Hne. 

The  Trojan  heard ;  vaeestainy  or  to  meet 
Alone,  with  renturMia  arms^  the  king  of  Crete; 
Or  feek  auxaliar  (oro^i  at  length  cttcreed 
To  call  fome  hevo  to  partake  the  deed,  575 

f  oithwith  ^neae  rifes  to  his  thought  t 
For  hin>,  m  TroyS  remoteft  lines,  he  fought ; 
Where  he,  incensM  at  partial  Prians,  ftands. 
And  fees  fuperiour  polls  in  meaner  hands* 
To  him,  ambitious  of  fb  great  an  aid,  5S9 

The  bold  Deiphobus  approachM,  and  (hid  t 

Now,  Trojan  prince,  employ  thy  pious  arms. 
If  e'er  thy  bofom  felt  fair  honour's  charms. 
Alcathoiis  dies,  thy  brother  and  thy  friend  I 
Come,  and  the  warriour's  lov'd  remains  defend.     5*5 
Beneath  his  cares  thy  early  youth  was  trained. 
One  table  fed  y^u,  and  one  roof  contained. 
This  deed  to- fierce  Idomcnrus  we  owe ; 
Haile,  and  revenge  it  on  th'  infulting  foe. 

^neas  heard,  and  for  a  fpace  refignM  590 

*f  e  tender  pity  all  his  man^y  mind  j 
Then,  rifing  in  his  rage,  he  burns  to  fight: 
The  Grtek  awaits  him,  with  collected  might. 
As  the  fell  boar  on  fome  rough  mountain's  head,  . 
Arm'd  with  wild  tcrrour*,  and  to  (laughter  bred,    595 
When  the  loud  rufHcks  ri(k,  and  (hout  from  fer. 
Attends  the  tumult,  and  expefts  die  war; 
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C^er  hUbMrt  back  the  briftly  honoiwiL  aA^ 
Fires  ftream  in  ligktniog  horn  hisfaogoise  eyfiif 
Hit  fpaming  tulkt  both  dogi  aad  men  engage*.       tfoo 
JBut  moft  his  huatert  fouae  his  mighty  rage  t. 
So  ftood  Idqmeactts^  his  iaTelin  ihook» 
And  met  the  Trojan  with  a  lowering  look* 
AntilochnS)  Dei|>ynis»  were  near» 
The  youthful  offspring  of  the  God  of  war*  4f  .5 

Merion^  and.  Aphareus»  in  field  renowned  t 
To  thefe  the  warriour  fent  his  voice  around : 
Fellows  in  arms !  your  timely  aid  unite  $ 
L09  gxeat  JSneas  ruihes  to  the  fight  t 
Sprung  from  a  God,  and  more  than  mortal  bold )  $t^ 
He  freih  in  youth,  and  I  in  arms  grown  old* 
Elfe  (hould  this  hand,  thia  hour,  decide  the  ftrife* 
The  great  difpute,  of  glory,  or  of  lifie. 

He  fpoke }  and  all  as  with  one  ibul  obey*d) 
Their  lifted  bucklers  caft  a  dreadful  (hade  #15 

Around  the  chief*    .Aneas  too  demands 
Th^  aififting  forces  of  his  nadve  bands  : 
Paris,  Dei'phobus,  Agenor  join; 
(Co-aids  and  captains  of  the  Trojan  line) 
Unorder  follow  all  th*  embodied  train  i  <ao 

Like  Ida*s  flocks  proceeding  o*er  the  plain ; 
Before  his  fleecy  care,  ertffc  and  bold. 
Stalks  the  proud  ram»  the  fiMher  of  the  fold  x 
With  joy  the  Twain  furveys  them,  as  he  leads 
To  the  cool  fountains,  through  the  well-known  meads* 
So  joys  ^neas,  as  his  native  band 
Moves  on  in  rank,  and  ib:«tches  o*er  the  land* 

C  4  Round 
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Round  dead  Akadious  now  the  battle  rafe  } 
On  iprtrf  fide  the  fteely  chrde  grows } 
Now  batterM  breaft-plates  and  hack*d  helmets  rin^^ 
And  o*er  their  heads  unheeded  javelins  fing.  6fw 

Above  the  reft  two  towering  chiefs  appear. 
There  great  Idomenens,  JBneas  here. 
Like  Gods  of  war,  difpenfing  fate,  they  ftood. 
And  bumM  to  drench  the  ground  with  mutual  blood# 
The  Trojan  weapmi  whizzed  along  in  air. 
The  Cretan  faw,  and  ihunn*d  the  brazen  fpear  i 
Sent  from  an. arm  fo  ftrong,  the  miflive  wood 
Stuck  deep  in  earth,  and  quiverM  where  it  ftood. 
But  Oenomas  received  the  Cretan^s  ftroke,  640 

The  forceful  fpear  his  hoUow  corfelet  broke, 
It  ripped  his  belly  with  a  ghaftly  wound. 
And  roird  the  ihioaking  entrails  to  the  ground* 
StretchM  on  the  plain,  he  fobs  away  his  breath. 
And  furious  grafps  the  bloody  duft  in  death.  ^45 

The  vi61or  from  his  breaft  the  weapon  tears  $ 
(His  fpoils  he  could  not,  for  the  ihower  of  fpears.) 
Though  now  unfit  an  aftive  war  to  wage. 
Heavy  with  cumberous  arms,  ftiff  with  cold  age. 
His  liftlefs  limbs  unable  for  the  courfe }  650 

In  ftanding  fight  he  yet  maintains  his  forces 
Till,  faint  with  labour,  and  by  foes  repellM, 
His  tir'd  flow  fteps  he  drags  from  off  die  field. 

DeVphobus  beheld  him  as  he  paft. 
And,  fir*d  with  hate,  a  parting  javelin  caft  t  ^55 

The  javelin  err*d,  but  held  its  courfe  along. 
And  pierc*d  Afcalaphus^  the  brave  and  youn^;  t 

The 
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The  fou  of  Maw  fell  gafping  on  tlie  ground^ 
And  gnaih'd  th&duft  all  bloody  iwfth  his  wound. 
'  Nor  knew  t^e  furious  father  of  his  fall ;  46o 

High-thrboM  amidft  the  great  Olympian  hall. 
On  golden  clouds  th'  immortal  fynod  fate  $ 
Detained  from;bioody  war  by  Jove  and-Fate.     , 

Now,  where  inrduft  the  breathleft  hero  lay,' 
For  (lain  Afcalajphus  commenced  the  firay.  66$ 

Peiphobus  to  feize  hts  helmet  fliei. 
And  from  his  teknples  rends  the  glittering  prize  $ 
Valiant  a3  Mars,  Mi^riones  drew  near. 
And  on  his  loaded  arm  difcharg'd  his  fpear: 
He  drops^  the  weight,  difabled  with  the  pain  §  670 

The  hollow  .helmet  rings  againft  the  plain . 
Swift  as  a  vulture  leaping  on  his  prey. 
From  his  torn  arm  the  Grecian  rent  away 
The  reeking  javelin,  and  rejoinM  his  friends. 
^8  wounded  brother  good  Polites  tends ;  6f% 

Around  his  waift  hts  pious  arms  he  threw* 
And  from  the  rage  of  combat  gently  drew : 
Him  his  fwift  concurs,  on  his  fplendid  car,^ 
Kapt  from  the  leflening  thunder  of  the  war; 
^o  Troy  they  drove  him,  groaning  from  the  /hore. 
And  fprinkling,  as  he  pafsM,  the  fands  with  gore. 

Meanwhile  freih  daughter  bathes  the  fanguineground'^ 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps,  and  heaven  and  earth  refound. 
Bold  Aphareus  by  great  ^neas  bled ; 
A»  towVd  the  chief  he  tnm*d  his  daring  head,        6S$ 
He  pierced  his  throat  $  the  bending  head,  depieft 
Beneath  his  helmet,  nods  upon  his  breaft  ^ 
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Hit  fliield itvcrt?<i tt^firt^e fairn varriour liM }. 

And  ei^Iafttng  flunrimr  fesit  hit  cyos. 

AntilochuSy  at  TbcK^n  tumM  him  atund,  €90 

Tranfpiei^e^d  hit  bask  with  a  dtflioncllt  woaadi 

The  hollow  vain  tlnit  to  the  naolt  extenda 

Along  the  chine,  his  «ager  javelin  fesda  t 

Supine  he  fallt>  and  to  hit  (bcial  tsaifi 

Spfeads  his  imploring  arma^  but  fpraadt  in  ▼Bin.     69  j 

Th^  exulting  yi£lor>  leaping  wheie  he  lay» 

Prom  his  broad'  ihouldera  tore  the  fpoila^  away } 

His  time  obfervM  $  for,  closM  by  fbet  aiiound» 

On  all  (idea  tbiok,  the  peala  of  arms  rdband* 

Hit  ihieldi  cmboi^-d,  the  ringing  ftorm  fuftaintt      70^ 

But  he  impervious  and  tmtouchM  remains. 

(Great  Neptune'*s  care  preferv^d&omlK^e  rage 

This  youth,  the  )oy  of  Neib>r*s  glorious  age) 

In  arms  intrepid,  with  the  fiWb  he  fought, 

f  ac'd  every  foe,  and  every  danger  fought  j  705 

His  winged  lance,  reiiftlefa  at  the  wind. 

Obeys  each  motion  of  the  mafter*s  mind, 

Reftlefs  it  fUes,  impatient  to  be  ftve, 

And  meditates  the  diftant  enemy« 

The  Ton  of  Afius,  Adanmt,  dre^  near,  710 

And  ftmck  his  target  with  the  brazen  fpear. 

Fierce  in  hit  front :  bnt  Neptune  wards  the  blowy 

And  blunta  the  javelin  of  th'  eluded  foe. 

In  the  broad  buckler  half  the  weapon  ftood  f 

Splintered  on  earth  flew  half  the  broken  wood.        715 

Difarm^d,  he  mingled  in  the  Trojan  crew  | 

But  Merion>  fpear  overtook  him  at  ha  flew. 
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Deep  in  ^MJiy*a  ftm  Ml  entraaee  lanwd» 
Where  ili«cp  tk9  pangy  and  moital  ia  ths  wound. 
Bending,  he  Mkf  and  doubled  to  the  ground,    7*0 
Lay  panting.    Thu»  aa  «x»  in  fetters  ty'd, 
WhiU  death's  ftrong  pangt  diftend  hta  labouring  6dt^ 
His  bulk  enormous  on  the  field  difplaya>} 
His  hearing  heart  beats  ^lick,  at  ebbing  life  dtCBf^ 
The  fpear,  th«  eoEnqueror  from  hit  body  drew,        74^ 
y^Ad  death'8  dim  fluulows  (vifua  before  his  view. 
Next  br^HFO  Deipyius  in  duft  was  laid  s 
King  Heleaus  wav'd  hig^  the  Thracian  blade. 
And  fmotc  hit  temples,  with  an  arm  (b  ftrong. 
The  helm  fell  off,  and  roird  amid  the  throng  s        72« 
prhere,  for  fome  luckier  Greek  it  refts  a  prize  j 
For  dark  in  death  the  god^like  owner  lies  I 
Raging  with  grief,  great  Menelaiis  bums. 
And,  fraught  with  vengeance,  to  the  TiSor  turna } 
That  (hook  the  ponderous  lance,  in  a6k  to  throw;    73$ 
And  this  ftood  adverfe  with  the  bended  bow  s 
iPuU  on  hisbrcaft  the  Troian  arrow  fell. 
But  harmlefs  bounded  from  ths  plated  (teeh 
As  on  fome  ample  barn's  welUharden'd  floor, 
(The  winds  colleded  at  each  open  door)  740 

^hile  the  bioad  fan  with  fiorce  is  whirl'd  around. 
Light  leaps  the  golden   grain,   refulting   from   dw 

-grounds 
So  from  the  fteel  that  guards  Atrides*  heart, 
Repeird  to  diftance  flies  the  boundiBg  dart* 
.  Atrides,  watchful  of  th*  uawary  foe,  745 

PiercM  witl^  his-iance  the  hand  tbatgrafp'd  the  bow». 

A«d 


And  naird  it  to  the  eogh  t  thd  wounded  liaiul 
TraiPd  ih€  long  lance  that  raark'd  with  blood  t^e  fandi 
Bnt^Dod  Agenor  gently  from  the  wound 
The  fpear  folicits,  and  the  bandage  bound  $  750 

J^  jQjuig^s  feft  W00I9  fnatchM  from  a  ibldicr*8  iide» 
At  once  the  tent  and  ligature  fuppIyM. 

Behold !  Pilander,  ui^'d  by  Fate's  decree, 
8pr4ngs  through  the  ranks  to  fall,  and  fall  by  thee. 
Great  Menelaiis  I  to  enhance  thy  fame ;  755-. 

High -towering  in  the  front,  the  waniour  came. 
Firft  the  iharp  lance  was  by  Atrtdes  thrown  $ 
The  lance  ^  diftant  by  the  winds  was  blown* 
Hor  piereM  Piiander  through  Atrides*  ihldd  §  - 
Pirander;s  fpear  Mi  fhiver'd  on  the  field.'  ySfb 

Not  fo  difcouragM,  to  the  future  blind; 
Vain  dreams  of  conqueft  fwell  his  haughty  mind  ; 
Pauntlefs  he  rufhes  where  the  Spartan  lord 
Jlike  lightning  brandiihM  his  far-beaming  fword.* 
His  left  ann  high  opposM  the  fhining  (hield  i  y6j  -. 

His  right,  beneath,  the  covered  pole-ax  held ' 
(An  olive's  cloudygsain  the  handle  made^ 
Diftin£^  with  ftuds  j  and  brazen  was  the  blade)  5 
This  on  the  hehn  difcharg'd  a  noble  blow ; 
The  plume  dropt  nodding  to  the  plain  below,         77O  > 
]Shom  from,  the  creft.    Atrides  wavM  his  fteel  t 
Deep  through  his  front  the  weighty  falchion  fell; 
The  cralhing.  bones  before  its  force  gave  way  j , 
In  duft  and  blood  the  groaning  hero  lay ; 
Forc'd  from  their  ghaftly  orbsy  and  fpouting  gorcj  77J 
The  clotted  eye-'baUs.tuoibl&on  the  ihore«- 

The 
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^he  fierce  Atrides  fpurnM  him  ai  he  bled. 
Tore  off  his  arms^  and,  loud-exultingy  faid : 

Thusy  Trojans,  thus,  at  length  be  taught  to  fear; 
O xmce  perfidious,  who  delight  in  warl  780 

Already  noble  deeds  ye  have  performed, 
A  princefs  rapt  tranfcends  a  nayy  ftorm^d : 
In  fuch  bold  >feato^ your  impious  might  approve. 
Without  th*  aHiftance,  or  the  fear,  of  Jove. 
The  violated  ritei^  the  raviihM  dame,  7S5 

Our  heroes.  ilaughterM,  and  our  (hips  on  flame, 
'Crimes  heaped  on  crimes  fhall  bend  your  glory  dowuj 
And  whelm  in  ruins  yon  flagitious  town. 
'  O  thou,  great  Father !  Lord  of  earth  and  (kies. 
Above  the  thought  of  man !  fupremely  wife  !  790 

If  from'thy  hand  the  fates  of  mortals  flow. 
From  whence  this  favour  to  an  impious  foej 
A  godlefs  crew,  abandoned  and  unjuft, 
Still  breathing  rapine,  violence,  and  luft  ? 
The  beft  of  things,  beyond,  their  meafure,  cloy  j      755 
Sleep^s  balmy  bleiliiig,  love*s  endearing  joy  $ 
The  feafl,  the  dance  \  whatever  mankind  deiire, 
£v*n  the  fweet  charms  of  facred  numbers  tire. 
But  Troy  for  ever  reaps  a  dire  delight 
In  thirft  of  flaughter,  and  in  luft  of  flght.  800 

This  faid,  he  feiz'd  (while  yet  the  carcafs  heav'd) 
The  bloody  armour,  which  his  train  received  s 
Then  fudden  mixM  among  the  warring  crew. 
And  the  bold  fon  of  Pylaemenes  flew, 
Hajpalion  had  through  Afla  travelM  far,  'S05 

J^oUowi^i;  hit  nuurtial  father  to  the  war j 

Througi 


Through  filial  love  4ie  left  hU  mrti«e  fhore> 

Never>  ah  never,  to  behold  it  more ! 

His  unfuccefsftil  fpear  he  chancM  to  ilmg 

Againft  the  target  of  the  Spartan  king;  Sio^ 

Thus  of  his  lance  difarm^d,  from  death  he  ffiet. 

And  turns  around  his  apprehenfive  eyes. 

Him,  through  the  hip  tranfpiercing  as  he  fled. 

The  fhaft  of  Merion  mingled  with  the  dead. 

Beneath  the  bone  the  glancing  point  defcends,         915 

And,  driving  down,  the  fwelling  bladder  rends  1 

Sihik  in  his  fad  companions  arms  he  lay. 

And  in  (hort  pantings  fobbM  his  foul  away ; 

(Like  fome  vile  worm  extended  on  the  ground) 

while  life's  red  torrent  gu(h*d  from  out  the  wound. 

Him  on  his  car  the  Paphlagonian  train  Sal 

In  flow  profceflion  bore  from  off  the  plain. 
The  penfive  father,  father  now  no  morel 
Attends  the  mournful  pomp  along  the  fliore  j 
And  unavailing  tears  profufely  ihed  ;  '  S»5 

And,  unreveng'd,  depIorM  his  offspring  dead* 

Paris  from  far  the  moving  fight  beheld. 
With  pity  foften'd,  and  with  fury  fweird  | 
His.honourM  hoft,  a  youth  of  matchlefs  grace,  ^^ 

And  lov*d  of  all  the  Paphlagonian  race!  83d 

With  his  full  ftrength  he  bent  his  angry  bow. 
And  wingM  the  feather'd  vengeance  at  the  foe, 
A  chief  there  was,  the  brave  Euchenor  nam'd, 
f  oi;.riches  much,  and  more  for  irirtue  fam*d, 
Wto  held  his  feat  in  Corinth's  ftately  town|  135, 

Polydus\fon,  t  feer  bfold  irerioVirn.    * 
''-'       "  Oft 


Oft  had  the  fiidar  told  bis  orif  doom. 

By  anns  abroad,  or  floniv  difeafe  at  bon»» 

He  climbM  bi«  vcAbl,  prodigal  of  breath. 

And  chofe  the  oertaiiiy  ^orioas  path  to  death*        140' 

Beneath  hit  ear  die  pointed  arrow  went  $ 

The  foul  came  ifioing  at  the  narrow  vent  s 

His  limbSy^nnervM,  drop  ufeleTa  00  the  ground. 

And  everlafting  darknefs  (hades  him  round. 

Nor  knew  great  Hef^or  how  his  legions  yield      845 
(Wrapt  in  the  cloud  and  tumult  of  the  field)  { 
Wide  on  the  left  the  force  of  Grtece  commandSy 
And  conqueft  hovers  o'er  th*  Achaian  bands  1 
With  fuch  a  tide  fuperior  virtue  (Way*d, 
And  he  *  that  fliakes  the  folid  earth,  gave  aid.         859 
But  in  the  center  He6lor  fix*d  reroain*d. 
Where  firft  the  gates  wereforcM  and  bulwarks  gained  ^ 
There,  on  the  margin  of  the  hoary  deep, 
(Their  naval  ftation  where  th*  Ajaces  keep. 
And  where  low  walls  confine  the  beating  tides,      S55 
Whole  humble  barrier  fcarce  the  fot  divides  $ 
Where  late  in  fight,  both  foot  and  horfe  engagM, 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  ragM) 
There  join*d,  the  whole  Boeotian  ftrength  remains, 
The  proud  Tonians  with  their  fweeping  trains,        Si^ 
Locrians  and  Phthtans,  and  th*  Ep«an  force } 
But,  joinM,  repel  not  He6ior*s  fiery  couWe* 
The  flower  of  Athens,  Stichius,  Phidas  led. 
Bias  and  great  Meneftheus  at  their  head* 
Meges  the  ftrong  th*  Epeian  bands  controls,  $6f 

And  Draciua  prudent,  ond  Amphion  4M>kl} 

Th« 
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the  Phthians  Medoii»  famM  for  martial  miglKt^ 

And  brave  Podarcet,  a^tiye  in  the  figkti 

This  drew  from  Pbjrlacus  his  noble  iinef 

Iphiclus*  ion  i  and  that  (Oileus)  thine :  879 

(Young  Ajax*  brother,  by  a  ftorn  embrace  $ 

He  dwelt  far  diftant  from  his  native  place. 

By  his  fierce  ftqKiame  from  his  father^s  reign 

Expelled  and  eziPdfor  her  brother  flain.) 

Thtffe  nile  the  Pkthians,  and  their  arms  employ       875 

Mixt  with  Boeotians,  <m  the  fliores  of  Troy. 

Now, fide  by  fide,  with  like  unwearyM  care, 
^ach  Ajax  labourM  thrcftigh  the  field  of  war  i 
So  when  two  loidly  bulls,  with  equal  toil, 
force  the  .bright  plowfliare  through  the  fallow  foil,  880 
JoinM  to  one  yoke,  the  ftubborn  earth  they  tear. 
And  trace  large  fun*ows  with  the  fiiining  /hare ; 
O'er  their  huge  limbs  the  foam  defcends  in  fnow. 
And  ftreams  of  fweat  down  their  four  foreheads  flow* 
A  train  of  heroes  foUowM  through  the  field,  885^ 

Who  bore  by  turns  great  Ajax*  feven-fold  fiiield  $ 
Whene'er  he  breath'd,  remiflive  of  his  might, 
Tir'd  with  inceflant  flaughters  of  the  fight. 
No  following  troops  his  brave  aflbciate  grace  : 
^  clofe  engagement  an  vnpraflisM  race,  890 

The  Locrian  fquadrona  nor  the  javelin  wield. 
Nor  bear  the  helnn  nor  lift  the  moony  fliield^ 
^ut  flciird  from  far  the  flying  (haft  to  wing» 
Or  whirl  the  founding  pebble  from  the  fling  j 
pextrous  with  theie  they  aim  a  certain  wound,       495 
Or  fell  the  diftant  wanigur  to  the  ground* 

Thus 


^hus  in  the  van,  the  Telamonian  train    . 
Thro^gM  in  bright  arms,  a  preiUng  fight  maintain  | 
Far  in  the  rear  the  Locrian  archers  lie, 
^Whofe  ftones  and  arrows  intercept  the  fky»  900 

Themingled  tempeft  on  the  foes  they  pour  j 
Troy's  fcattering  orders  open  to  the  ihower. 

Now  had  the  Greeks  eternal  fame  acquirM^ 
And  the  gaird  Ilians  to  their  walls  retir'dj 
gSnt  fage  Polydames,  difcreetly  brave,  905 

AddrefsM  great  Hector,  and  this  counfel  gave : 

Though  great  in  a'l,  thou  feem'ft  averfe  to  lend 
Impartial  audience  to  a  faithful  friend  $ 
To  Gods  and  nken  thy  matchlefs  worth  is  known» 
And  every  art  of  glorious  war  thy  own  $  91^ 

But*  in  cool  thought  and  counfel  to  excels 
How  widely  differs  this  from  warring  well  ? 
Content  with  what  the  bounteous  Gods  have  giveuj 
Seek  not  alone  t^  engrof^  the  gifts  of  Heaven. 
To  fome  the  powers  of  bloody  war  belong,  915 

To  fome,  fw^t  nnifick,  and  the  charm  of  fong; 
To  few,  aild  wondrous  few,  has  Jove  a(fign*d 
A  wife,' extenfive,  all-confidering  mind  $ 
Their  guardians  thefe,  the  nations  round  confefs* 
And  towns  and  empires  for  their  fafety  blefs.         910 
If  Heaven  have  lodgM  this  virtue  in  my  breaftf 
Attend,  O  Hedor,  what  I  jndge  the  beft : 
See,  as. thou  mov^ft,  on  dangers  dangers  fpread« 
And  war's  whole  fury  bums  aronpd  thy  head. 
Behold  1  diftrefsM  within  yon  hoftile  wal]«  9^1 

How  many  Trojans  yield,  difpecfci  or  fall  ? 
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What  troopsy  out-number'd,  fiparce  the  war  maiataii^  f 

And  what  brave  heroes  at  the  Ihips  lie  fiaii;i  ? 

Here  ceafe  thy  fury  >  and  the  chiefs  and  kings 

Convoked  to  council,  weigh  the  fum  of  things.       94a 

Whether  (the  Gods  fucceeding  our  defircs) 

To  yon  tall  (hips  to  bear  the  Trojan  firesj 

Or  quit  the  fleet,  and  pafs  unhurt  away. 

Contented  with  the  conqueft  of  the  day. 

I  fear,  I  fear,  left  Greece,  not  yet  undone,  935 

Pay  the  large  debt  of  laft  revolving  fun  5 

Achilles,  great  Achilles,  yet  remains 

On  yonder  decks,  and  yet  overlooks  the  plains ! 

The  counfcl  pleas'd  j  and  Heaor,  with  a  bound. 
Leaped  from  lus  chariot  on  the  trembling  ground  5 
Swift  as  he  leap'd,his  clanging  arms  refound.  s^i 
To  guard  this  pcft  (he  cried)  thy  art  employ. 
And  here  detain  the  fcatter'd  youth  of  Troy  j 
Where  yonder  heroes  faint,  I  bend  my  way. 
And  hsften  back  to  end  the  doubtful  day.  ^^ 

This  faidj  the  towering  chief  prepares  to  go,  ^ 
Shakes  his  white  plumes  that  to  the  brceaes  flow,  > 
And  fcems  a  moving  mountain  topt  with  fnow.  j 

Through  all  his  hoft,  infpiring  force,  he  flies. 
And  bids  anew  the  martial  thunder  rife.  95.^ 

To  Panthus'  fon,  at  Uii£tor*s  high  command, 
Hafte  the  bold  leaders  of  the  Trojan  band  t 
But  round  the  battlements,  and  round  the  plain^ 
For  many  a  chief  he  lookM,  but  look'd  in  vain  i 
peiphobus,  nor  Helenus  the  feer,  $$% 

Hot  Afius'  fon,  nor  Afius  (elf  appear. 
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For  theft  were  pierced  with  many  a  ghaftly  wound, 
Somecold  in  death,  fome  groaning  on  the  ground } 
Some  low  in  duft  (a  mournful  obje6l)  lay  y 
High  on  the  wall  Tome  breath'd  their  fouls  away.    960 

Far  on  the  left,  amid  the  throng  he  fV>und 
(Cheering  the  troops,  and  dealing  deaths  around) 
The  graceful  Paris  j  whom,  with  fury  mov*d, 
Opprobrious,  thus,  th*  impatient  chief  reproved  : 
>    Ill-fated  Paris !  flave  to  woman-kind,  9^5 

As  fmooth  of  face  as  fraudulent  of  mind  t 
Where  is  Deiphobus,  where  AHus  gone  ? 
The  god- like  father,  and  th'  intrepid  fon  ? 
The  force  of  Helenus,  difpenfing  fate  > 
And  gi-eat  Othryoncus,  Co  fcar'd  of  late  ?  97a 

Black  fate  hangs  o'er  thee  from  th'  avenging  Gods, 
Imperial  Troy  from  her  foundations  nods  ; 
Whelmed  in  thy  country^s  ruins  (halt  thou  fall^ 
And  one  devouring  vengeance  fwallow  aU. 

When  Paris  thus :  My  brother  and  my  friend,    975 
Thy  warm  impatience  makes  thy  tongue  offend. 
In  other  battles  I  defenTd  thy  blame. 
Though  then  not  deedlefs,  nor  unknown  to  fame  s 
But  (ince  yon  rampart  by  thy  arms  lay  low^ 
I  fcatter*d  flaughter  from  my  fatal  bow.  980^ 

The  chiefs  you  fieek  on  yonder  ihore  lie  ilaini, 
Of  all  thofe  heroes,  two  alone  remain ) 
Deiphobus,  and  Helenu»  the  feer : 
Each  now  disabled  by  a  hoftile  fpear. 
Go  then,  fuccefsfuly  where  thy  foul  inrpire»t-  9$^ 

T1y»  heaic  iuid  hand  (hall  fecond  all  thy  fixes  i. 
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What  with  this  arm  I  can^  prepare  to  know. 

Till  death  for  death  be  paid,  and  blow  for  blow. 

But,  *tis  not  ours,  with  forces  not  our  own 

^o  cqinbat  i  ftrength  is  of  the  Gods  alone.  ^       99# 

Thefe  words  the  heroes  angry  mind  affuage : 
Then  fierce  they  mingle  where  the^  thickeft  ragc» 
Around  Polydamas,  diftainM  with  bloody 
CebrioAj  Phalces,  ftern  Orthaeus  ftood. 
J^almus,  with  Poiypaetes  the  divine,  995 

And  two  bold  brothers  of  Hippotion^s  line  s 
(Who  reached  fair  Ilion,  from  Afcania  far. 
The  former  •day  j  the  next  engaged  in  war.) 
As  when  from  gloomy  clouds  a  whiilwind  fpringft. 
That  bears  Jove*8  thunder  on  its  dreadful  wings,  tooa 
Wide  o'er  the  blafted  fields  the  tempeft  fweeps  | 
Then,  gathered,  fettles  on  the  hoary  deeps  | 
Th*  afflicted  deeps  tumultuous  mix  and  .roar  j 
The  waves  behind  impel  the  waves  before, 
]iVide->roUiDgy  foaming  high,  and  tumbling  to  the 
Ihore:  1005 

Thus  rank  on  rank  the  thick  battalions  throng,     . 
Chief  urg*d  on  chief,  and  man  drove  man  along« 
Far  o'er  the  .plains  in  dreadful  order  bright^ 
^he  bi*azen  arms  refle&  a  beamy  lights 
Full  in  the  blazing  van  great  He^or  IhinMy  loso 

Like  Mars  commiffionM  to  confound  mankind. 
Before  him  flaming,  his  enormous  fhield 
Like  the  broad  'fun,  illumined  all  the  field  t 
Hi?  nodding  helm  emits  a  ftreamy  lay  ) 
His  .piercing  eyes  through  all  the  battle  ftragr* .     .  l^  ^ 
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And>  while  beneath  his  targe  he  flaffiM  along. 
Shot  terroiirs  round,  that  witherM  ev'n  the  ftrong* 

Thus  ftalkM  he,  dr^dful ;  death  was  in  his  look  ; 
Whole  nations  fear'd  j  but  not  an  Argive  (hook. 
The  towering  Ajax,  with  an  ample  ilride,  io*# 

Advanc'd  the  fii-ft,  and  thus  the  chief  defy'd: 

He^or !  come  ohj  thy  empty  threats  forbear  $ 
*Tis  not  Ay  arm,  'tis  thundering  Jove  we  feari 
The  (kill  of  war  to  us  not  idly  gfv6n,. 
Lo !  Greece  is  humbled^  not  by  Troy,  but  Heaven^. 
^(Mh  are  the  hopes  that  haughty  mind  imparts. 
To  force  cur  Beet :  the  Greeks  have  hands,  and  heartd^. 
Long  ere  in  flames  our  lofty  navy  fall^ 
Your  boafted  city  and'your  god-built  wall' 
Shall  iink  beneath  us,  fmoaking  on  the  ground y    t03«^ 
Andfpread'a  long,  unmeafurM  ruin  round*. 
The  time  ihall  come,  when,  chacM  along  the  plain». 
£v*n  thou  flialt  call  on  Jove,  and  call  in  vain ; 
Ev*n  thou  (haltwifli,  to  aid  thy  defperate  courfe,. 
The  wings  of  falcons  for  thy  flying  horfej  s^3S^ 

Shalt  run,  forgetful  of  a  warriour's  fame. 
While  clouds  of  friendly  duft  conceal  thy  fliame«. 

As  thus  he  fpoke,  behold^  in  open  view. 
On  founding  wings  a  dexter  eagle  flew* 
To  Jove*8  glad  omen. all  the  Grecians  rife,  X04O1 

And  hail,  with  Ihouts,  his  progrefs  through  the  ikies  i: 
Far-echoing  clamours  bound  from  fide  to  fide : 
They  ceasM  $  and  thus  the  chief  of  Troy  reply'd  t 

From  whence  this  menace,,  this  infulting  drain  ? 
Enormouf  boafter  |  doomM  to  vaunt  ia  vain*       104^ 
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So  may  the  Gods  on  Heaor  life  beftow, 

(Not  that  (kort  life  which  mortals  lead  below., 

))ut  fuch  as  thofe  of  Jove^s  high  lineage  born» 

The  blue-ey'd  Maid>  or  He  that  gilds  the  mom.} 

j^s  this  decifi^re  day  ihail  end  the  fame 

Of  Gt-eece^  and  Argos  be  no  more  a  name.  1059 

And  thou»  imperious !  if  thy  madnefs  wait 

The  lance  of  Meiior»  thou  Aialt  meet  thy  fate  t 

That  giant  corpfe,  extended  on  the  ihore. 

Shall  Itfgdy  f«Bd  the  fowls  with  fat  and  gore. 

He  faid^  tad  like  a  lion  ftalk^d  along  :  1055 

Wkh  Ihouls  lAceflant  «arth  and  ocean  rung» 
Sent  frcm  his  following  hoftt  the  Grecian  train 
With  anrwering  thunders  fillM  the  echoing  plaini 
A  Aiout  that  tore  Heaven'^t  concave,  and  above 
Shook  the  ^x'd  i|»kndours  of  the  throne  of  Jove.  lote 
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ARGUMENT. 

Juno  deceives  Jupiter  by  the  Girdle  of  Venm* 

NE8T0R,  fitting  at  the  table  with  Machaon,  is  alarm- 
ed with  the  encreafing  clamour  of  the  war,  and  haftens 
to  Affamemnon  i  on''bi»'  Wiy  he  meets  that  prince 
with  Diomcd  and  UlyiTes^  whom  he  informs  of  the 
extremity  of  the  danger.  Agamemnon  propofes  to 
matee  -their  eftaoe  by  nifrht,  whifch  Uryjes  witf - 
*  Hands  \  to  whicn  Diomed  adds'  his  advice,  that, 
wounded  as  they  were,  they  (hould  go  forth  and  en- 
courage the  army  with  their  prefence ;  which  advice 
is  purAied.  Jun^t  feeiq|r  the  (partiality  of  Jupiter  to 
the  Trojans,  forms  a  dengn  to  over-reach  him ;  ihe 
ff ts-off  her  charms  with  the  utmoft  care,  and  (the 
ipore  furely  to. enchant  hi^i)  obuins  the  migsc  gif- 
idift  of  Venus  ^'  She  then  applies  herfdl  to  the  Gdd 
of  Sleep,  and,  with  fome  difficulty,  perfuades  him 
to  feal  the  eyes  of  Tupiter;  this  done,  fhe  goes  ta 
Mount  Ida,  where  the  God,  at  firft  fight,  is  raviihed 
with  her  beauty,  finks  in  her  embraces,  and  is  laid 
tfleep.  Neptune  takes  advantage  of  his  flumbn-, 
and  fuccours  the  Greeks :  Heftor  is  ftruck  to  tho^ 
ground  with  a  prodigious  ftone  by  Ajax,  and  carried 
off  from  the  battle.  Several  actions  fueceed^  till  the 
Trojans,  much  diftrefled,  are  obliged  to  give  way  x 
the  lefler  Ajax  fignalizes  himfelf  in  a  pacticulac  maa*^ 
Ber* 
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BUT  nor  the  genial  ftzfk,  nor  flowing  bowl. 
Could  charm  the  cares  of  Neftor*8  watchful  foufi; 
His  ftartled  ears  th*  encreafing  cries  attend  t 
Then  thusy  impatient,  to  his  wounded  friend' t 

Wh«t  new  alarm,  divine  Machaon,  fay,  g 

What  mixt  events  attend  this  mighty  day  f 
Hark !  how  the  fhouts  divide,  and  how  they  meet« 
And  now  come  fulH  and  thicken  tathe  fleet! 
Here,  with  the  cordtid  draught,  dii]pel  ^ycare^ 
l$t  Hecamede  the  ftrengthening  bath  prepare,  »» 

Refreih  thy  wound,  and  cleanfe  the  clotted  gore  |. 
While  I  th*  adventures  of  the  day  explore* 

He  fald  t  and  ftising'Thrafymedes'  fliiekH 
(His  valiant  offspring)  haftenM  to  the  field  f 
(IThat  day,  the  Ton  his  father*s  buckler  bore)  tf 

Then  fnatchM  a  lance,  andiflited  from  the  dooiw 
Soon  as  the  pro^ieft  open*d  to  his  view, 
His  wounded  eyes  the  fcene  of  forfow  knewf, 
Dire  difarray  I  the  tamak  of  the  fight, 
'Rie  Vrall  in  ruins,  and  the  Orssks  in  flightk  tO 

As  when.old  Ocean*s  filent  furface  fleeps, 
Ths  waves  jud  hMving-gn  the  pucple. deeps  t  •    > 
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While  yet  th*  expelled  tempeft  ^gs  on  faigb. 
Weighs  down  the  clood>  and  blackens  in  the  (kj. 
The  mafs  of  waters  will  no  wind  obey  }  25 

Jove  (endf  one  guft^  and  bids  them  roll  away. 
While  wavering  counfeU  thus  his  mind  engage, 
Flu&uatet  in  doubtful  thought  the  Pylian  iage. 
To  join  the  hoft,  or  to  the  general  hafte  $ 
Debating  long,  he  fixes  on  the  laft :  3* 

Yety  as  he  moves,  the  fight  his  bofom  warms  j 
The  field  rings  dreadful  with  the  clang  of  arms  | 
The  gleaming  faulchions  fiaihy  the  javelins  fiyi 
Blows  echo  blows,  and  all  or  kill,  or  die. 
•^  Him»  in  his  march,  the  wounded  princes  meet,       35 
By  tardy  fteps  afcending  from  the  fleet  t 
The  )cing  of  men,  Ulyfies  the  divine. 
And  who  to  Tydeus  owes  his  noble  line. 
(Their  fliips  at  diftance  from  the  battle  ftand. 
In  linet  advanc*d  along  the  ihelving  ftrand  t  49 

Whofe  bay,  the  fleet  unable  to  contain 
At  length}  befide  the  margin  of  the  main. 
Bank  abov.e  rank,  the  crouded  fliips  they  moor& 
Who  landed  firft  lay  higheft  on  the  fliore.) 
Supported  on  their  fpears,  they  took  their  way»        4, ^ 
tJnfit  to  fight,  but  anxious  for  the  day. 
Meftor^s  approach  alarmM  eacfi  Grecian  bread;. 
Whom  thus  the  general  of  the  hoft  additft  t 
O  grace  and  glory  of  th*  Acbaian  name  I 
What  driven  thefr,  Neftor,  from  the  field  of  fame  ?     50 
Shall  then  proud  Heaor  fee  hit  boaft  fulfiird. 
Our  fleets  in  aihet,  and  o^  heroes  kiird  ? 

3  ««* 
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Such  was  bis  threat,  ah  now  too  foon  made  good. 
On  many  a  Grecian  bofom  writ  in  blood. 
1^  erery  heart  inflamM  with  equal  rage  51 

Againft  your  king»  nor  will  one  chief  engage  ? 
And  have  I  liv*d  to  fee  with  mournful  eyes 
In  every  Gipeek  a  new  Achilles  ri£e } 

Gerenian  Neftor  then ;    So  Fate  has  will'd  $ 
And  all-confirming  time  has  fate  fulfilPd.  €• 

Npt  he  that  thunders  from  th*  aerial  bower, 
Not  Jove  bimfelf,  upon  the  paft  has  power* 
The  wall,  our  late  inviolable  bounds 
And  beft  defence,  lies  fmoking  on  the  ground : 
Bv'n  to  the  (hips  their  conquering  arms  extend,        6^ 
And  groans  of  ilaugbter*d  Greeks  to  heaven  afcend* 
On  fpeedy  roeafures  then  employ  your  thought. 
In  fuch  diftrefs.    If  counfel  profit  aught ; 
Arms  cannot  much  i  though  Mars  our  fouls  exite } 
Tiiefe  gaping  wounds  withhold  us  from  the  fight.    7* 

To  him  the  monarch  s    That  our  army  bends. 
That  Troy  triumphant  our  high  fleet  afcends. 
And  that  the  rampart,  late  our  fureft  truft. 
And  beft  defence,  lies  fmoking  in  the  duft  t 
^l  this  from  Jove*s  aiHi^^ive  hand  wc  bear,  ^ 

Who,  far  from  Argos,  wills  our  ruin  here. 
Paft  are  the  days  when  happier  Greece  was  bleft, 
A^d  all  his  favour ,1»11  his  aid  confeft ; 
Now  Heaven,  averfe,  our  hands  from  battle  tles» 
And  lifts  ^he  Trojan  glory  to  the  ikies.  |Qf 

Ceafe  we  ^t  length  to  waib  our  blood  in  vain» 
And  launch  yrhat  ibips-lie  neareft  to  ihemain  | 
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Leave  tliefe  at  anchor  till  the  comiiig  night  s 
Then,  if  impctuoas  Troy  forbear  the  fight, 
Sting  all  to  Tea,  and  hoifr  eacblail  for  flight. 
Better  h^m  erils,  well  fore(een,  to  son*. 
Than  perifli  in  the  danger  vre  may  flninv 

Thus  he.    The  fage  Ulyfles  thus  replies*. 
While  aiiger  flaih*d  from  his  difdainfol  eyes  s 
What  fliamefol  words  (unkingly  as  thoa  art)  ^ 

Fall  from  that  trembling  tongue,  and  timorous  heart» 
Oh,  were  thy  fway  the  curfe  of  meaner  powers,. 
And  thou  the  fhame  of  any  hoft  but  ours  ^ 
A  hoft,  by  Jove  endued  with  martial  might,. 
And  taught  to  conquer,  or  to  fall  in-  fight  :•  9^ 

Adventurous  combats  and  bold  wars,  to  wage. 
Employ \d  our  youth,  and  yet  employs. our  age^ 
And  wilt  thou  thns  defert  the  Trojan  plain  V 
And  have  whole  ftrearas  of  blood  been  fpilt  in  vain?' 
la  fuch  bafe  fentence  if  thou  couch  thy  foar^  lOft 

Speak 'it  in  whifpcrs,  left  a  Greek  fhould  hear^ 
Lives  these  a  man  fo- dead  to  fame,  who  dares 
To  think  fuch  meannefs,  or  the  thought  declares  ^ 
And  comes  it  ev-nfi^om  him  whofe  fovereign'fway* 
'^Ig^  banded  legions  of  all  Greece  obey  ?■  10^ 

Is  this  a  general's  voice  that  calls  to  flighty 
While  war  hangs  doubtful,  while  bis  foldiers  fight  ?* 
What  more  could  Troy  ?    What  yet  their  fate  deniet^ 
Thou  giv*ill  the  foe 4  all  Greece  becomes  their  prize* 
9olmore  the  troops  (our  hoifted  fails  in  view>         |«o^ 
Themfeives  abandoned)  fliall  the  fight  purTuet; 

But  thy  fliipS' flying,  with'defpair  Stall  iee-i, '* 

Jtm^Wfe  deftniaion  to  a  princclike  thee*. 

Thy. 
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.Thy  }u ft  reproofs  (Atrides  calm  replies) 
Xike  arrows  pierce  mc,  for  thy  words  are  wife.       113 
Unwilling  as.  I  am  to  lofe  the  hoft, 
I  force  not  Greece  to  leave  this  hateful  coalb. 
Glad  I  'fubmity  whoe'er,  or  young  or  old. 
Aught,  more  conducive  to  our  weal,  unfold. 

Tydjdes  put  him  fliort,  and  thus  began  1  f  st 

Such  counfel  if  you  feek,  behold  the  man 
Who  boldly. gives  -it  j  and  what  he  (hall  fay. 
Young  though  he  be,  dtfdain  not  to  obey : 
jA  youth,  who  from  the  mighty  Tydeus  fpringSj 
May  fpeak  to  councils  and  aiTembled  kings.  XS5 

Hear  then  in  me  the  gi*eat  Oenides*  fon, 
Whofc  honoured  duft  (his  race  of  glory  run) 
Lies  whelm'd  in  ruins  of  the  Thcban  wall ; 
^r»ye  in  his  life,  and  glorious  in  his  fall  $ 
With  three  bold  Tons  was  generous  Prothoiis  bleft,  13^ 
Who  Pleuron*s  walls  and  Calydon  poiTeft  | 
Melas  and  Agrras,  but  (who  far  fucpaft 
The  reft  in  courage)  Oeneos  was  the  laft. 
from  htm,  my  Sire.    From  Calydon  expellM, 
He  pafsM  to  Argos,  and  in  exile  dwetPd ;  X3| 

The  monarch's  daughter  there  (fo  Jove  ordained) 
He  won,  and  flourifhM  where  Adraftus  reign'd  j 
There,  rich  in  fortune's  gifts,  his  acres  till'di 
^held  his  vines  their  liquid  harveft  yield, 
And  numerous  flocks  that  whitened  all  the  field.  140 
Such  Tydeus  <was,  the  foremoft  once  in  famel 
Nor  lives  in  Greece  a  (kunger  toliis  name. 
Then,  what  for  common  good  my  thoughts  inipirej 
AttMd  I  and  in  the  fonj  refpefk  the  fires 

Thom 
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Though  fore  of  battle,  though  with  wouods  oppreft^^ 

Xet  each  go  foithy  and  animate  the  reft. 

Advance  the  glory  which  he  cannot  fltare. 

Though  not  partaker,  witnefa  of  the  war. 

Bat  left  new  wounds  on  wounds  overpower  us  quite. 

Beyond  the  oiiifile  )avelin*s  foundmg  flight,  15^ 

€afe  let  us  ftand  $  and  from  the  tumult  far^ 

Infpire  the  ranks,  and  rule  the  diftant  war* 

He  added  not :  the  Itftening  kings  obey. 
Slow  moving  on  $  Atrides  leads  the  way. 
The  God  of  Ocean  (to  inftame  dieir  rage)  155 

Appears  a  warriour  furrowM  o*er  with  age  i 
Preft  in  his  own,  the  generaPs  hand  he  took» 
And  thus  the  venerable  hero  fpoke  ; 

Atrides,  lo !  with  what  difdainful  eye 
Achilles  fees  his  country's  forces  fly  ^  t6m 

Blind  impious  man  1  whofe  anger  is  his  gmdt. 
Who  glories  in  unutterable  pride. 
So  may  he  perifli,  fo  may  Jove  difislaln^ 
The  wretch  relentlefs,  and  overwhelm  with  ftianw !  * 
But  Heaven  forfakes  iK>t  thees  o>r  yonder  £ands    165 
Soon  (halt  tbou  view  the  fcatter'd  Trojan  band» 
Fly  diverfe  i  while  proud  kings,  and  chiefs  renown*d^ 
Driven  heaps  on  heaps,  with  clouds  involved  around 
Of  rolling  duft,  their  winged  wheels  employ 
To  hide  their  ignominious  heads  in  Troy.  %j^ 

He  fpoke,  then  ruibM  anid  the  warriour  crew  { 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  ftew. 
Loud,  as  the  (hout  encountering  armies  yield. 
When  twice  ten  thouJaad  ihake  the  Ubouiing  field  ; 

&UiBb 
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Such  was  the  yoice,  and  fach  the  thundering^  found 
Of  him;  whofe  trident  rends  the  folid  ground. 
Each  Argiv«  bofom  beats  to  meet  the  fight. 
And  grifly  war  appears  a  pleaiing  fight. 

Meantime  Saturnia  from  Olympus*  brow. 
High  thron*d  in  gold,  beheld  the  fields  below}       iSo 
With  joy  the  glorious  conflt£b  (he  furvey*d. 
Where  her  great  brother  gave  the  Grecians  aid* 
But  placed  aloft,  on  Ida's  fliady  height 
She  lees  her  Jove,  and  trembles  at  the  fight. 
Jove  to  deceive,  what  methods  ihall  ihe  try,  t8^ 

What  arts,  to  blind  his  alUbebolding  eye } 
At  length  /he  trufts  her  power  $  reiblvM  to  prove 
The  old,  yet  ftill  fuccefsful,  cheat  of  love } 
Againft  his  wifdom  to  oppofe  her  charms, 
And  lull  the  Lord  of  Thunders  in  her  arms*         $$/» 

Swift  to  her  bright  apartment  (he  repairs. 
Sacred  to  drefs  and  beauty's  pleafiag  cares  s 
With  (kill  divine  had  Vulcan  formed  the  bower» 
Safe  from  accefs  of  each  intruding  power. 
Touched  with  her  fecret  key,  the  doors  unfold  t      19^5 
Self*clos*dy  behind  her  (hut  the  valves  of  gold* 
Here  Rrtt  (he  bathea  {  and  round  her  body  poura 
Soft  oilt  of  fragrance,  and  ambrofial  (howera  s 
The  winds,  perfumed,  the  balmy  gale  convey 
Through  heaven,  through  earth,  and  all  th* aerial  way; 
Spirit  divine !  whofe  exhalatwn  greett 
The  fenfe  of  Gods  with  more  than  mortal  (weets* 
Thus  while  (he  breathM  of  heaven,  with  decent  pridA 
Her  artful  hands  the  radiant  tidfiBi  ty*d^ 

Part 
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Pjrt  OB  hahad  im  imuag  rii^kis  rolTd,  ftis 

Fart  o*cr  her  iboiiUcn  wav^d  fikc  ndttd  gold. 
Anmod  her  next  a  hesfCDljr  nmde  iow*d. 
That  rich  with  Fdlas*  laboarM  colours  gkyw*d  s 
Large  claifM  of  goM  the  foldings  gatfaerM  rmmd, 

^L  golden  zone  her  fwelling  bofom  bound.  axo 

Far-beaming  pendants  tremble  in  her  ear. 
Each  gem  ilhiminM  with  a  triple  ftar. 
Then  o*er  her  head  the  caib  a  Ttil  more  while 
Than  new.-fairn  fnow,  and  dazzling  as  the  light. 
^ja&  her  fair  feet  celeffial  fandals  grace.  215 

Thos  ifliiing  radiant,  with  majeftic  pace. 
Forth  from  the  dome  th*  imperial  Goddefs  movest 
And  calls  the  Mother  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 

How  long  (to  Venus  thus  apart  the  cried) 
^Sfaall  human  ftrife  celeftial  minds  divide  >  ftto 

Ah  yet,  will  Venus  aid  Satumia^s  joy. 
And  fet  afidc  the  caufe  of  Greece  and  Troy  ^ 

Let  Heaven's  dread  emprefs  (Cythersa  fajd> 
Speak  her  requeft,  and  deem  her  will  obeyM. 
STheo  grant  me  (faid  the  Queen)  thofe  conquering  charms^ 
That  power,  which  mortals  and  immortals  warmsj 
That  love,  which  melts  mankind  in  fierce  defires. 
And  bums  the  ions  of  Heaven  with  facred  fires  t 
For  lo  I  hafte  to  thofe  remote  abodes, 

{  Where  the  great  parents  (facred  fource  of  Gods !)    ^^m 
Ocean  and  Tethys  their  old  empire  keep. 
On  the  laft  limits  of  the  land  and  deep. 
In  their  kind  arms  my  tender  years  were  paft  { 
What-time  old  Satunit  from  Olympus  caft^ 

©f 
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Of  upper  heaven  to  Jove  refignM  the  reignf  235 

Whelm'd  under  the  huge  mafs  of  earth  and  main* 
For  ftrife,  I  hear^  has  made  the  union  ceafct 
Which  held  To  long  that  ancient  pair  in  peace* 
What  honour,  and  what  love,  (hall  I  obtain. 
If  I  compofe  thofe  fatal  feuds  again  ;  a4i 

Once  mox9  their  minds  in  mutual  ties  engage. 
And  what  my  youth  has  ow*d,  repay  their  rage? 

She  faid. .  With  awe  divine  the  Queen  of  Lovt 
Obey*d  the  fifter  and  the  wife  of  Jove  t 
And  from  her  fragrant  breaft  the  zone  unbracM,    145 
With  various  (kUl,  and  high  embroidery  gracM. 
In  this  was  every  art,  and  every  charm, 
To  win  the  wifeft,  and  the  coldeft  warm  t 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vow,  the  gay  defire. 
The  kind  deceit,  the  ftill  reviving  fire,  %ys 

Ferfuafive  fpeech,  and  more  perfuafive  ftghsi 
Silence  that  fpoke,  and  eloquence  of  eyes.- 
This,  on  her  haj»d  the  Cyprian  Goddefs  laid  | 
Take  this,  and  with  it  all  thy  wifli,  (he  faid. 
Withfmile  ihe  took  the  charm  $  and  fmiling  preA  t^$ 
The  powerful  ceftus  to  her  fnowy  breaft. 

Then  Venus  to  the  courts  of  Jove  withdrew  { 
Whilft  from  Olympus  pleasM  Satumia  flew* 
<Ver  high  Pieria  thence  her  courfe  ihe  bore,  . 
0*er  fair.  £mathia*s  ever-pleafing  (hore,  aC^ 

O^er  Haemus*  hills  with  fnows  eternal  crowned} 
Kor  once  her  flying  foot  approached  the  ground*  > 
Then  taking  wing  from  Athos*  lofty  fteep, 
She  fpeeds  to  Lemnot  o*er  the  rolling  deep,.-. 
And  feeks  the  cave  of  Death's  half-brotha>  Sleep. 

Vol.  lit.  £.  Sweet 
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Sweet  pleafing  Sleep  I  (SttumU  thus  began) 

VTho  fprea4*ft  thy  empire  o*er  each  go4  and  man  | 

If  e*er  obfequiout  to  thy  Juao*t  wiU» 

O  Power  of  Slumbers  I  hear,  and  favour  ftiU  s 

Shed  thy  (oft  dews  on  Joyces  immortal  eyea,  S7« 

While  funk  in  love*t  entrancing  joyt  he  Ilea* 

A  fplendid  footftool,  and  a  throne,  that  fltint 

With  gold  unfading,  Somnuf ,  ihall  be  thine  i 

The  work  of  Vulcan  %  to  indulge  thy  eafe. 

When  wine  and  feafts  thy  goldefi  humoun  pleafe*  tj$ 

Imperial  Dame  (the  balmy  power  replies) 
Great  Satum^s  beir,  and  emprefs  of  the  flcies  t 
0*er  other  Gods  I  fpread  my  eafy  chain} 
The  (ire  of  all,  old  Ocean,  <>wns  my  reign. 
And  hit  hu(h*d  waves  lie  filent  on  the  main,      a  to 
JBut  how,  unbidden,  (hall  I  dare  to  ftetp 
Jove^s  awful  temples  in  the  dew  of  deep? 
Long  fince,  too  venturous,  at  thy  bold  commattd» 
On  thofe  eternal  lids  I  laid  my  hand : 
What- time,  deferting  IlioA*s  wafted  plain,  it^$ 

His  conquering  fon^  Alcides,  ploughed  the  main. 
When  lol  the  de^  artle,  the  tempefts  roar» 
And  drive  Ibe  hero  to  the  Goan  fiiore  | 
Great  Jove  awaking,  ihook  the  bleft  abodes 
With  rifing  wrath,  and  tumbled  Gods  on  Gods  j    %f^ 
Me  chief  he  fought,  and  from  the  realms  on  high  ' 

Had  hnrrd  indignant  to  the  nether  iky. 
But  gentle  Night,  to  whom  I  fled  for  aid, 
(The  friend  of  eartb  and  heaven)  her  wings  difp]ay*d  i 
Impower^d  the  wrath  of  gods  and  men  to  tamtj      ft9f 
^v'n  Jove  icvcrM  the  venerable  Dame,  j 
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Yaj>  are  t|by  fearl  (tkc  Qgeen  of  Heaveri  rq;>lief , 
And,  fpeakingy  rolls  hfer  laigiB  isajeftie  ejret) 
Think*ft  thou  that  Troy  has  JoVe^s  high  faivour  won* 
Like  great  Alcides»  his  aU^conqueriag  ibn  ?  %9% 

HetLTf  and  obey  the  miftrefs  of  the  ikies^ 
Nor  for  the  deed  exped  a  vulgar  j^rize  ; 
For  know,  thy  IotM  one  fliall  be  ever  thinff 
I  The  youngeft  Grace,  Paiithae  the  divine. 

Swear  then  (hefaxd)  by  thofe  tremendous  €oo<if  30^ 
That  roar  through  hell,  and  bind  th*  invoking  Godst 
Let  the  great  parent  Earth,  one  hand  fuftain, 
;  And  ftretch  the  other  o*er  the  facred  main* 
I  Call  the  black  Titans,  that  with  ChiDDOS  dwdl» 
To  hear  and  witnefs  from  the  depths  of  hell  $         ^i* 
That  Oie,  my  lovM-one,  (hall  be  ever  mine. 
The  youngeft  Grace,  Paflthae  the  divine. 
I      The  queen  aflents ;  and  from  th*  infernal  bowers 
'  Invokes  the  fable  fubtartarean  Powers, 
!  And  thofe  who  rule  th*  inviolable  floods^  315 

Whom  mortals  name  the  dread  Titanlan  Gods« 
Then  fwift  as  wind,  o*tr  Lemnos*  fmoky  ifle. 
They  wiog  their  way,  and  Itabrus*  fea-benf  foil« 
Through  air  unfeen,  invoIvM  in  darknefs  glide, 
And  light  on  Le£(os,  on  Che  point  of  Ide  31^ 

(Mother  of  favages,  whofe  echoing  hills 
Are  heard  reibnnding  with  a  hunifared  rills)'} 
Fair  Ida  trembles  underneath  the  God } 
Hufh*d  are  her  mountains,  and  her  foreils  nod  | 
'Hiere  on  a  fir,  whofe  Qitry  branches  rife  $15 

To  join  its  fummit  to  the  BeighbooriBg  flcies } 
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Dark  in  embowering  flude^  concealed  from  fig^^'  > 

Sat  Sleeps  in  likeneft  of  the  bird  of  Night. 

(Chakis  hit  name  by  thofe  of  heavenly  birth. 

But  caird  Cymidis  by  the  race  of  earth.)  339 

To  lda*s  top  fncceftfiil  Juno  flies  $ 
Great  Jove  furveys  her  with  defiring  eyes  s 
The  God,  whofe  lightning  (ets  the  heavens  on  fire^ 
Through  all  his  bofom  feels  the  fierce  defire; 
Fierce  as  when  firft  by  flealth  he  {t\z*d  her  charms*  335 
MiX*d  with  her  foul,  and  melted  in  her  arms, 
FixM  on  her  eyes  he  fed  his  eager  look. 
Then  prefsM.her  hand,  and  thus  with  tranfport  ipok^s 

Why  comes  my  goddefs  from  th*  actberial  lky> 
And  not  l^er  Heeds  and  flaming  chariot  nigh  f         34^ 

Then  (he— I  hafte  to  thofe  remote  abodes. 
Where  the  great  parents  of  the  deathlefs  gods> 
The  reverend  Ocean  and  grey  Teihys  reign. 
On  the  laft  limits  of  the  land  and  main. 
I  vifitthefe,  to  whofe  indulgent  carea  .  34.4 

I  owe  the  nurfing  of  my  tender  years* 
For  ftrlfe,  I  hear,  has  made  that  union  ceafe» 
Which  held  fo  long  this  ancient  pair  in  peace« 
The  fteeds,  preparM  my  chariot  to  convey 
O^er  earth  and  feas,  and  through  th*  aerial  way,      354 
Wait  under  Ide :  of  thy  fuperior  power 
To  aflc  confent,  I  leave  th*  Olympian  bower  ; 
Kor  feek,  unknown  to  thee,  the  facred  cells 
Deep  upder  feas,  where  hoary  Ocean  dwells. 

For  that  (faid  Jove)  fnffice  another  day  s  35^ 

But  eagei:  love  denies  the  leaft  delaj. 

Let 
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Let  fofter  tares  the  preient  hour  employ. 
And  bethefe  moments  facred  all  to  joy. 
NeVr  did  my  ibul  fo  ftrong  a  paflion  prove. 
Or  for  an  earthly,  or  a  heavenly  love :  3(0 

Not'  when  I  prefsM  Ixion^s  matchlefs  dame 
Whence  rofe  Perithous  like  the  Gods  in  fame. 
Not  when  fair  Danae  felt  the  fliower  of  gold 
Stream  into  life,  whence  Perfeus  brave  and  bold* 
Not  thus  I  bum*d  for  either  Theban  dame,  3(5 

(Bacchus  from  this,  from  that  Alcides  came) 
Not  Phoenix^  daughter,  beautiful  and  young. 
Whence  godlike  Rhadamanth  and  Minos  (prung. 
Not  thus  I  burnM  for  fair  Latonia^s  face. 
Nor  comelier  Ceres'  more  majeftic  grace.  370 

Not  thus  ev'n  for  thyfelf  I  felt  defirc. 
As  now  my  veins  receive  the  pleafing  fire. 

He  fpoke ;  the  Goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes 
Glows  with  celeftial  red,  and  thus  replies  : 
Ts  this  a  fcene  for  love  ?  On  Ida^s  height  375 

ExposM  to  mortal  and  immortal  fight  s 
Our  joy  profan'd  by  each  familiar  eye , 
The  fport  of  heaven,  and  fable  of  the  fky. 
How  (hall  I  e*er  review  the  bleft  abodes, 
0r  mix  among  the  fenate  of  the  Gods  ?  3S0 

Shall  I  not  think,  that,  with  diforder*d  charms. 
All  heaven  beholds  me  recent  from  thy  arms  ? 
With  (kill  divine  has  Vulcan  forra'd  thy  bower. 
Sacred  to  love  and  to  the  genial  hour; 
J£  fttch  thy  will,  to  that  reoefs  retire,  38^ 

Ajid  iecret  there  indulge  thy  foft  defire, 

£  3  She 
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/She  ceasM  }  and»  fintliog  with  fopcripr  lovr»  N/-  .  ' 
I'hQS  anfwerM  mild  the  cloiid-conpeUiog  J^ve  t 
Nor  god  nor  mortal  fliall  our  joy4  behold^ 
Shaded  with  clouds^  apd  circuiafvi*d  ia  goM{        |9« 
Mot  eWn  the  Sun,  who  darts  through  heaven  hie  iuya» 
And  whofe  broad  eye  th*  extended  ^nh  furyeya* 

Gazing  he  fpoke,  and  l^indling  at  the  view^ 
Hit  eager  arms  around  the  Goddefs  threw. 
Glad  earth  perceives^  and  from  her  bofom  pourt    395 
Unbidden  herbs  and  voluntary  flowers  t 
Thick  new-born  violets  a  foft  caqpet  fjiread 
And  duftering  lotos  fwellM  the  rifing  bed. 
And  fudden  hyacinths  the  turf  beftrow. 
And  flamy  crocus,  made  the  mounuin  glow.  4j09 

There  golden  clouds  concealed  the  heavenly  pair^ 
SteepM  in  foft  joys,  and  circumfusM  with  air  } 
Celeftial  dews,  defcending  o*er  the  ground. 
Perfume  the  mount,  and  breathe  ambroiia  round. 
At  length,  with  Love  and  Sleep^s  foft  power  opprefl^. 
The  panting  Thunderer  i^ds,  and  finks  to  reft. 

Mow  to  the  navy  borne  on  filent  wings. 
To  Neptune's  ear  foft  Sleep  his  meflage  brings  { . 
Befide  him  fudden,  unperceivM  he  ftood. 
And  thus  with  gentle  words  addrefsM  the  God :     4.1^ 

Now,  Neptune  t  now  th*  important  hour  employ^ 
To  check  a  while  the  haughty  hopes  of  Troy  t 
While  Jove  yet  refts,  while  yet  my  vapours  flied 
The  golden  vifion  round  his  facred  head  i 
For  Juno's  love,  and  Somnus'  pleafing  ties,.  415 

HavM  ck>s*dfthofe  awful  and  eternal  eyes. 

Thui 
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Thut  htving  faidt  the  Power  of  Slumber  flew, 
On  human  lids  to  drop  the  balmy  dew. 
Neptune,  with  seal  increatM,  renews  hit  care. 
And  towering  in  the  foremoft  ranks  of  war,  419 

Indignant  thus*— —Oh  once  of  martial  fame  t 
O  Greeks !  if  yet  ye  can  deferve  the  name  1 
This  half-recoverM  day,  ttitU  Troy  obtain  f 
Shall  Hedlor  thunder  at  your  fflips  again } 
Lo  ftill  he  vaunts,  and  threats  the  fleet  with  flrei,  415 
While  ftem  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retires. 
One  heroes  lofs  too  tamely  you  deplore, 
Be  ftill  yourfelves,  and  we  (hall  need  no  more. 
Oh  yet,  if  glory  any  bofom  warms, 
Brace  on  your  firmeft  helms,  and  ftand  to  arms  1    430 
His  ftrongeft  fpear  each  valiant  Orecian  wield. 
Each  valiant  Grecian  feise  his  broadeft  fliield  | 
Let,  to  the  weak,  the  lighter  arms  belong, 
The  ponderous  targe  be  wielded  by  the  ftrong. 
(Thus  armM)  not  HeAor  fliall  our  prefence  flay  1   435 
Myfelf,  ye  Greeks  t  myfelf  will  lead  the  way. 

The  troops  afl*ent }  their  martial  arms  they  change, 
'The  bufy  chiefs  their  banded  legions  range. 
The  kings,  though  woundedi  and  oppreft  with  pain, 
With  helpful  hands  themfelves  aflift  the  train.        449 
The  ftrong  and  cumbrous  arms  the  valiant  wield. 
The  weaker  warriour  takes  a  lighter  fliield. 
Thus  flieathM  in  fliining  brais,  in  bright  array 
The  legions  march,  and  Neptune  leads  the  way  t 
SBs  brandifliM  faulchion  flames  before  their  eyes     445 
Like  ligh^ng  flaflung  through  the  frighted  Ada. 

B  4  Clad 
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Clad  in  his  mighty  th*  Earth-ihaking  Power  >a|>peart } 

Pale  mortals  tremble^  and  confefs  their  fears. 
Troy's  great  defender  ftands  alone  unawM, 
Arms  his  proud  hoft,  and  dares  oppofe  a  God  s        450 
And  lo!  the  Godrand  wondrous  man  appear: 
The  Teas  ftern  Ruler  there,  and  He^lor  here. 
The  roaring. main,  at  her  great  mailer's  call» 
Kofe  in  huge  ranks :  and  formed  a  watery  wall 
Around  the  ihips ;  feas  hanging  o'er  the  fliores*      4.55 
Both  armies  join  :  Earth  thunders.  Ocean  roars« 
Not  half  fo  loud  the  bellowing  deeps  refound. 
When  ftormy  winds  difclofe  thedark  profound  j 
Lefs  loud  the  winds,  that  from  th'  ^olian  hall 
Koar  through  the  woods,  and  make  whole  forefts  fall  j 
Lefs  loud  the  woods,  when  flames  in  torrents  pour^ 
Catch  the  Avy  mountain,  and  its  ihades  devour: 
With  fuch  a  rage  the  meeting  hoils  are  driven. 
And  fuch  a  clamour  (hakes  the  founding  heaven. 
The  firft  bold  javelin  Airg'd  by  He£lor's  force,         465 
Dire£l  at  Ajax'  bofom  wing'd  its  courfe  i 
But  there  no  pafs  the  croifing  belts  afford, 
(One  brac'd  his  {hield,and<one  fuftain'd  his  fword,) 
Then  back  the  difappointed  Trojan  drew. 
And  curs'd  the  lance  that  unavailing  flew  :  47a 

But  icap'd  not  Ajax ;  his  tempeftuous  hand 
A  ponderous  Hone  upheaving  from  the  fand, 
(Where  heaps,  laid  loofe  beneath  the  warriour's  feet^ 
Or  ferv'd  to  ballad,  or  to  prop  the  fleet) 
Tofs'd  round  and  round,  ^he  miflive  marble  flings^f 
.On  the  raz'd  ihield  the  faiHng  ruin  ring$>  ^47^ 

Full 
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Tullvn  his  breaft  and  throat  ^ith  force  tlercendt  { 
Nor  deaden*d  there  its  giddy  fuiy  ipendsy 
But  whirling  on,  with  many  a  fiery  round. 
Smokes  in  the -dull,  and  ploughs  into  the  ground.  4S0 
As  when  the  4>olt,^  red-hiffing  from  above. 
Darts  on  the  confecrated  plant  of  Jove, 
The  mountain- oak  in  flaming  ruin  lies. 
Black  from  the  blow,  and  fmokes  of  fulphur  rife } 
Stiff  with  amaze  the  pale  beholders  ftand,  4S5 

And  own  the  terrours  of  th'  Almighty  hand ! 
So  lies  great  He6lor  proftrate  on  the  Qiore\ 
His  ilackeaM  >hand  deferts  the  lance  it  bore  | 
His  following  ihield  the  fallen  chief  o^erfpread  j 
Beneath  his  helmet  droppM  his  fainting  headj         490 
His  load  of  armour  fmking  to  the  ground, 
Clanks  on  the  field;  a  dead,  and  hollow  found. 
Loud  ihouts  of  triumph -fill  the  crouded  plains 
Greece  fees,  in  hope,  Troy*s  great  defender  ilain : 
All  fpring  to  feize  him  j  ftorms  of  arrows  fly }       .495 
And  thicker  javelins  intercept  the  flcy. 
In  vain  an  iron  tempeft  hifl*es  round  j 
He  lies  protected,  and  without  a  wound. 
Polydamas,  Agenor  the  divine. 
The  pious  warriour  of  Anchifes*  line,  '^o^ 

And  each  bold  leader  of  the  Lycian  band  { 
With  covering  ihields  (a  friendly  circle)  fland. 
His  mournful  followers,  with  aflUlant  care. 
The  groaning  hero  to  his  chariot  bears 
His  foaming  couriers,  fwifter  than  the  wind,  505 

r$pced  to  the  towsi  and  lea\re  tke  war  behind. 

Whcm 
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When  now  they  toiich*d  the  metd*8  enamelM  fid^ 
Where  gentle  Xanthus  rolls  his  eafy  tide^ 
With  watery  drops  the  chief  they  fprinkle  round, 
PlacM  on  the  margin  of  the  flowery  ground,  519 

lUisM  on  his  knees,  he  now  eje£ls  the  gorej 
Now  faints  anew)  low-finking  on  the  fhore  { 
By  fits  he  breathes,  half  views  the  fleeting  fkies. 
And  feals  again,  by  fits,  his  fwimming  eyes. 

Soon  as  the  Greeks  the  chiePs  retreat  beheld,      5x5 
With  double  fury  each  invades  the  field. 
Oilean  Ajax  firft  his  javelin  fped. 
Pierced  by  whofe  point  the  fon  of  Enops  bled  | 
(Satnius  the  brave,  whom  beauteous  Neis  bore 
Amidft  her  flocks,  on  Satnio^s  filver  fliore)  520 

Struck  through  the  belly^s  rim,,  the  warriour  llet 
Supine,  and  fliades  eternal  veil  his  eyes. 
An  arduous  battle  role  around  the  dead  |  , 
By  turns  the  Greeks,  by  turns  the  Trojans  bled. 

Fir^d  wiUi  revenge,  Polydamas  drew  near,  51^ . 

And  at  Protboenor  fliook  the  trembling  fpearj . 
The  driving  javelin  through  his  /houlder  thruft^ 
He  finks  to  earth,  and  grafps.the  bloody  duft.. 
1,0  thus  (the  vi^lor  cries)  we,  rule  the  field. 
And  thus  their  arms  the  race  of  Pan  thus  wield  i  .    ^y^. 
From  this  unerring  hand  there  flies  no  dart  ^ 
But  bathes  its  point  within  a  Grecian  heart. 
Prompt  on  that  fpear  to  which  thou  ow'ft  thy  fall. 
Go,  guide  thy  darkfome  fteps  to  Pluto^s  di«ary  hall  I  \ 
'  He  faid,  and  forrow  touch*d  each  Argtve  breaft  i 
The  foul  of  Ajax  bum'd  above  the.reft». . 

Af 


At  by  his  fide  tht  groaning  warriour  ftll. 

At  the  fierce  foe  ^  liandiM  kii  piercing  fteel  s 

The  foe  reclining,  fltunnM  the  flying  death } 

Bttt  Fate,  Arebilocfaue,  demando  thy  breath  i         540  , 

Thy  lofty  birth  no  fttccour  could  impart^ 

The  wings  of  death  overtook  thee  on  the  dart* 

Swift  to  perform  Heaven's  fatal  will  it  fled. 

Full  on  the  junfture  of  the  neck  and  head,  . 

And  took  the  joint,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  twain :    54  A., 

The  dropping  head  firft  tumbled  to  the  plain. 

So  juft  the  ftroke,  that  yet  the  body  ftood 

£re£l,  then  roird  along  the  fands  in  blood. 

Here,  proud  Polydamas,  here  tarn  thy  eyes  I ' 
(The  towering  Ajax  loud  infulting  cries)  554 

Say,  is  thi»  chief  extended  on  the  plain, 
A  worthy  vengeance  for  Prothcenor  fiain  ? 
Mark  well  has  port  1  his  figure  and  his  face 
Nor  fpeak  him  vulgar,  nor  of  vulgar  race  | 
Some  lines,  methinks,  may  make  his  lineage  known^ 
Antenor*s  brother,  or  perhaps  his  Ton*. 

He  fpake,  and  fmilM  fevere,  for  well  he  knew 
^  The  bleeding  youth  1  Troy  faddenM  at  the  vi^. 
Sut  furious  Acamas  aveng'd.his  caufei . 
As  Promaeus  his  fiaughter*d  brother  draws,  5^^ 

He  piercM  his  heart— Such  fate  attends  you  all. 
Proud  Argives  1  deftin*d  by  ouv  arms  to  fall  s 
Not  Troy  alone,  but  hauglity  Greece  (hall  fiiare 
The  toils,  the  forrows,  and  the  wounds  of  war. 
Behold  your  Promachus  (lepriv*d  of  breath,  5(5 

A  vi6lim  owM  to  my  brave  brother's  death. 

Not 


Kot  unappeasM  he  cDtert  Plut6*t  gate» 
Who  leaves^  a  brothtr  to  levenge  his  fatei 

Heart-piercing  aagoiA  Aruek  the  Grecian  hall^ 
Boi  touchM  the  bveaft  of  bold  Peaeieus  moft  j        57^ 
At  the  proud  boofler  he  dirt^le  his  courle  { 
The  boaftor  flies,  and  fliuns  fuporior  force. 
But  young  Ilioneus  received  the  ^ar  j 
Ilioneus,  his  ^stther's  only  care. 
(Phorbarthe  rich,  of  all  the  Trojan  train  575 

Whom  Hermes  iov'd,  and  T«iogbt  the  arts  of  gain)  i 
Full  in  his  eye  the  weapon  chanced  to  fall. 
And  from  the*  fibres  fcoopM  the  rooted  ball. 
Drove  thsoMgh  the  neck,  and  hurPd  him  to  the  plaint 
Hit  ^i^t*  hi*  roiftrable  arms  in  vain !  ^%m 

Swift  his  broad  faulchion  fierce  Peneleos  fpread. 
And  from  the  /pouting  Moulders  ftruck  his  head| 
To  earth  at  once  the  head  and  helmet  fly.; 
The  lance,  yet  ftriking  through  the  bleediog^eye. 
The  vt^or  feiz*d|  and  as  aloft  he  ihook  ^Sj 

The  gory  vifageythus  infulting  fpoke  : 

Trojans  1  your  great  Ilioneus  behold  I 
Hafte,  to  bis  father  let  the  tale  be  told : 
Let  his  high  roofs  refound  with  frantic  woe. 
Such,  as  the  houfe  of  Promachus  muft  know|         5^0 
Let  doleful  tidings  greet  his  mother*s  ear. 
Such,  as  to  Promachus*  fad  ipoufe  we  beari 
When  we  vi£lorious  ihall  to  Greece  return. 
And  the  pale  matron  in  our  triumphs  mounu 
'  Dreadful  he  fpoke,  then  tofs*d  the  head  on  high| 
'^e  Trojans  heajq,  they  tremble^  and  they  4y « 

Agbat 
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Aghaft  they  gaze  around  the  fleet  and  wally. 
And  dread  the  ruin  that  impends  on  all. 

Daughters  of  Jpvc !  that  on  Olytnpus  (hinei 
Ye  all-beholdingi  all-recording  Nine !  600 

O  fay,  when  Neptune  made  proud  Ilion  yields 
What  chief,  what  hero^  firft  embrued  the  Held  i  . 
Of  all  the  Grecians  what  immortal  name. 
And  whojfe  bleft  trophies  will  ye  raife  to  fame  ? 

Thou  firft,  great  Ajax  |  on  th*  enfanguin*d  plauQi 
Laid  Hyrtius,  leader  of  the  Myiian  train. 
Phalces  and  Mermer,  Ncftor*s  fon  o^ertfavewj 
Bold  Merion,  Morys,  and  Hippotion  flew. 
Strong  PeriphsBles  and  Pl^othoon  bled, 
By  Teucer^s  arrows  mingled  with  the  dead*  610 

PiercM  in  the  flank  by  Menelaiia*  fteel. 
His  people*  s  paftor,  Hyperenor,  fell  i 
Eternal  darknefs  wrapt  the  warriour  round. 
And  the  fierce  foul  came  rufliing  through  the  wound. 
But  ftretcKM  in  heaps  before  Oileus*  fon,  6x5 

Fall  mighty  numbers,  mighty  mimbers  run  | 
Ajax  the  lels,  of  all  the  Grecian  race 
Skilled  in  puriuit»  and  fwifteft  in  the  chacei^ 
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TW  fiM  B«td«^  at  tlie  iupi{  and  the;  AHs  of  Ajax. 

jt^PITER  awxkii^^  ftes  ^  TVojmns  rqpuired  from  the 
ntncbn.  Rector  in  a  fWooii»  and  Neptune  at  the  head 
^of  the  Greeks  *  He  is  highly  incenled  at  the  aiti  fice  of 
wfuao»  yfho  afupcules  him  Jby  her  liibmUBoDs  i  flir  is 
Then  lent  ta  Ins  and  Apollo.  Juno,  repairing  to  the 
aAVmhly  of  the  G«ds»  attempts,  with  extraordinary 
addreisytoinccnfethemasiunft  Jajuteri  in  particular 
touches  Mars  tvith  a  vkuent  rMentment  s  he  is  rea- 
dy to  take  annsy  but  is  prereated  by  Minerva.  Iris 
and  Apollo  obey  the  orders  of  Jupiter  j  Iris  com- 
mands Neptune  to  leave  the  battle,  to  which,  after 
much  relu6\anc«  and  paffion,  he  con(entt.  Apolloce- 
infpires  He^r  with  vigour,  brin^  him  back  to  the 
battle,  marches  before  him  with  his  J6gis,  and  turns 
the  fortune  of  the  fight.  He  breaks  down  great  part  of 
the  Grecian  wall :  the  Trojans  ruih  in,  and  attempt 
to  fire  the  firft  line  of  the  fleet,  but  are,  as  yet,  repel- 
led by  the  greater  Ajax  with  a  prodi|^ous  flanghter*. 
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NO  W  in  fwift  flight  they  pafs  the  trench  profound, 
And  many  a  chief  lay  gafping  on  the  ground : 
Then  lloppM  and  panted,  vherc  the  chariots  lie  j 
Fear  on  their  cheek,  and  horrour  in  their  eye. 
lyif:an while,  awakenM  from  his  dreani  of  love,  5- 

On  Ida's  fummit  fat  imperial  Jove  ; 
Round  the  wide  /ields  he  caft  a  careful  view. 
There  faw  the  Trojans  fly,  the  Greeks  purfue  j 
Thefe  proud  in  arms,  thofe  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain  j 
Apd»  midft  the  war,  the  Monarch  of  the  Main.       lo 
Not  far,  great  He^lor  on  the  dud  he  fpies 
(His  fad  aflbciates  round  with  weeping  eyes) 
Ejecting  blood,  and  panting  yet  for  breath. 
His  fenfes  wandering  to  the  verge  of  death« 
'i^he  God  beheld  him*  with  a  pitying  look,  1 5 

^nd  thus,  incensed,  to  fraud fu I  Juno  fpoke : 

O  thou,  ftill  adverfe  to  th'  Eternal  Will, 
Forever  fludious  in  promoting  ill  I 
^hy  arts  have  made  the  god-like  Heflor  yield, 
^nd  driven  his  conquering  fqua^rons  from  the  Held*  so 
Canfl  thou,  unhappy  in  thy  wiles  !  withftand 
Our  power  immcofe,  and  brave  th'  almighty  hand  ? .  . 

Vol.  II.  F  Haft 
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Haft  thou  forgot,  when,  bound  and  fixM  on  high, 

From  the  vaft  concave  of.  the  fpstngled  (ky, 

I  hung  thee  trembling  in  a  golden  chain  ;  •      '5 

And  al]  the  raging  t>ods  oppps'd  in  vain  ? 

Headlong  I  hurl'd  them  from  th*  Olympfan  hall, 

StunnM  in  the  whirl,  and  breathlefs  with  the  fall. 

For  god -like  Hercules  thefe  deeds  were  done, 

JNor  fecm'd  the  vengeance  worthy,  fuch  a  fon :  %» 

AVhen,  by  thy  wiles  inducM,  fierce  Boreas  toft 

The  ilidpwreckM  hero  on  the  Coan  coaft, 

Him  through  a  thoufand  forms  of  death  I  bore^ 

And  fent  to  Argos,  and  his  native  Ihore. 

Hear  this,  remember,  and  our  fury  dread,  35 

Nor  pull  tli*  unwilling  vengeance  on  thy  headi 

Left  arts  and  blandiftimcnts  fucceffilefs  prove. 

Thy  foft  deceits,  and  welUdifiembled  love. 

The  Thunderer  fpoke  :  imperial  Juno  mourned. 
And,  trembling,  thefe  fubmidive  words  returned ;    4J9 

By  every  oath  that  Powers  immortal  ties, 
The  foodfal  earth,  and  all-infolding  Ikies  j 
By  thy  black  waves,  tremendous  Styx  t  that  flow 
Through  the  drear  realms  of  gliding  ghofts  bekow  j 
By  the  dread  honours  of  thy  facred  head,        -  •  ^ '     4.5 
And  that  unbroken  vow,  our  virgin  bed ! 
Not  by  my  arts  the  Ruler  of  the  Main 
Steeps  Troy  in  blood,  and  ranges  round  the  plain  s 
By  his  own  ardour,  his  own  pity,  fwayM 
To  help  his  Greeks  j  he  fought,  and  difobey*d  i       50 
Elfe  had  thy  Juno  be.tter  counfels  given. 
And  taught  fubniiiiion  to  the  Sire  of  Heaven. 

Think'ft 


TMink'A  thotor  witfc  nie?  fair  Bmprefs  of'  the  Skies  ! 
fTh'  immomf  Fatter  with  a  fmile  replies !) 
Then  foon  the  haughty  Sea-g<dd  ihal!  obey,  55 

Nor  dare  ttf  aft  but  wHeil  we  point  the  way. 
If  truth  Iflfpires  thy  tongue,  proclaim  our  will 
To  yon  bright  fynod  on  th'  Olympian  hill  5 
6ur  high  decree  let  various  Iris  know, 
And  cSilt  the  God  that  belrs  the  (ilver  bow.  60 

Let  her  defcend,  and  from  th*  embattled  plain 
Command  the  Sea-god  to  his  watery  reign  : 
While  Phoebus  haftes,  great  He6lor  to  prepare 
Tto  rife  afrefh,  and  once  more  wake  the  war  5 
His  labouring  bofom  re-infpires  with  breath,  6  j 

And  calls  his  fenfbs  from  the  verge  of  death. 
Greece,  chac'd  by  Troy  ev'n  to  Achilles'  fleet. 
Shall  fall  by  tlioufands  at  the  hero's  feet. 
He,  not  untouched  with  pity,  to  the  plain 
Shall  fend  Patroclus,  but  (ball  fend  in  vain.  70 

What  youths  he  ilaughters  under  Ilion's  walls! 
Ev'n  my  lov'd  fon,  divine  Sarpedon,  falls ! 
VanqfuifttM  at  !aft  by  Heftor's  lance  he  lies. 
1%eff,  nor  till  then,  (hall  great  Achilles  rife : 
And  lo  I  that  inftant  god- like  Heftor  dies. 
From  that  great  hour  the  war's  whole  fortune  turns,  * 
Pallas  ailifts,  and  lofty  I  lion  burns  : 
Not  till  that  day  (hall  Jove  relax  his  rage, 
Kor  one  of  all  the  heavenly  hoft  engage 
In  aid  of  Greece.     Thtt  promife  of  a  God  Id 

I  gave,  and  feal'd  it  with  th*  almighty  nod, 
Achilles'  gUry  to  kht  (tiars  to ni^ } 
"Click  was  our  word,  and  Fate  the  word  obeys. 
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Ifi  tbou^.i*  a  Ungtti  af  inuU  lie  tMd  kmR» 
bend-.  ^9rrt«  hi»  acirtt  mini!  froir.  pbs  id  pl—qp 
lorm  liil.  to  liak,  and  nvnuns  iiiaBc  mtth  J^psce; 
hi.  twift    ftew  JnaD  to  Us  bidft  aiwila^  99 

I'  ttioujrht  of  nam  can notdi  the  {JMnl  ofitfoik. 
'T'licvt  mt  tiic  yommn  m  wm^al  jynad  piscM^ 
1*tic«  u«»«r'<t«  Mk4l  asiie  nhffifimrr  w  Aie  jhi&'4, 

'i  Kt  y  ii«il  Krt  ^licca  {  ttw  geftg  A«mi ■atiamit.     ^ 
I'  «.i   i  bcmit  ftrt  frairaia  tbe  gnUleB  hnmi, 
Ai.ii  fcijzivtt*  ift.*  «4atcaaB  diftm^ iwr iool ? 

To  w^ik««  1^  HTlkitt^arBi^^il  GmdaBbtkmmfiinz 
Fnuu^i  ib9ti  inaw^A  ^Ik  Tycam  ^tfae  £kia« 
6c vet « 1  y  biDt  iiit  imipafiB la  Aiifily  aa^ 

iiMinvr'd  lu»«und»  and  iinreftrBiii^4l  Ui  aniQ. 
lie  iiMm»  tfar  kaibaf  heaven  utasad tl^ cail^ 
ti}4  lite  0^^^"^  naftar  circle  Tsond  tiie daJl^ 
Hwi  )inT  fttall  tbttoAor  tUwaagli  ab"  cthctral  4aaR^  , 
bu(  h  ftei:n  drcaaei,  itidi  tbacat'ted  •oeaaa  uan^  wm§ 
A*  ium  Amli  fntcae  immkntd  aHsii  ibia  rfmyniiw^ 
^  nd  4any  tai"  attnnu  iuuiq acts  as  tstt  mkuBim 

Tlir  Goddds  &>d«  ajtd  faUfBa  aaiik  iBrpbae; 
li lank  hai'j'Piy  jUdea*d  cai^  jAiftiai  ima, 
1 9  far  tbf  gadaaibg  pn»^  uk  aoy  kaoai^  «■» 

M^A^.^  faerlipt  ai^Jeeaiiil^cayRfti 
tff  wxifikiod  naaf^ 
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Thus  flie  {Proceeds— Attend,  ye  Powers  abave  I 
Bm.  know,  *tis  madncfs  to  conteft  with  Jove  i  115 

Supreme  be  fits  $  and  fees,  in  pride  of  fway. 
Your  vaffid  Godheads  grudgingly  obey  a 
Fierce»lit  the  majefty  of  power  controls  ; 
Shakes  all  the  thrones  of  heaven,  and  bends  the  poles. 
Sabmifs,  Immortals !  all  he  wills,  obey  $  1 10 

And  thou,  great  Mars,  begin  and  fliew  the  way. 
Behold  Afcalaphus  <  behold  htm  die. 
But  daie  not  rourmtir,  dare  not  vent  a  figh  i 
Thy  own  Iov*d  boafted  offspring  lies  overthrown, 
if  that  lov*d  boafied  offspring  he  thy  own.  1  s  5 

Stem  Mars,  with  angui(h  for  his  (laughter'd  Ton, 
Smote  his  rebelling  breaft,  and  fierce  begun : 
Thus  then.  Immortals  1  thus  ihall  Mars  obey  $ 
Forgive  me,  Gods,  and  yield  my  vengeance  way  : 
JOefcending  firft  to  yon  forbidden  plain,  1 30 

Thtf  God  of  battles  dares  avenge  the  flain  { 
Dares,  though  the  thunder  burning  o'er  my  head 
Should  hurl  roe  blazing  on  tbofe  heaps  of  dead. 

With  that,  he  gives  command  to  Fear  and  Flight 
m  join  his  rapid  courfers  for  the  fight ;  135 

Then,  grii^  in  arms,  with  hafty  vengeance  flics } 
Arms,  that  refled  a  radiance  through  the  ikies. 
And  now  bad  Jove,  by  bold  rebellion  driven, 
DifchargM  his  wrath  on  half  the  hoft  of  heaven  ) 
3Mt  Pallas,  fpringing  through  the  bright  abode,      140 
Starts  from  her  azure  throne  to  calm  the  God. 
Struck  for  th*  immortal  race  with  timely  fear, 
From  frantick  Mars  ibe  fnatch'd  the  fhicld  and  fpearj 
:      . .  F  3  Then 
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Then  the  imge  hrhnH  Itftifag  fr«m  hh  ht$d^ 

.Tbus  to  th^  iiQpetaous  homicide  itit4kid  t  •    t4$ 

By  what  vrrid  paflton»  fariinti  !  aot  ihoa  «6ft.it 
Striven  thou  with  Jove  ?  thoo  art-alfeady  loft. ' 
Shall  ndt  the  Tbund«ref^8  tintad  coitima»d  reftmin^ 
And  10ms  Imperis)  Juno  hean-d  in  vain  ? 
fiack  to  the  Ikies  woifld*ft  thou  with  (hame  ^e  driven. 
And  in  thy  guHt  involvethe  hoft  of  heaven  f 
Ilion  and  Greece  no  more  fhall  JoVe  engage ; 
The  ikies  would  yield  an  ampler  foene  of  rage. 
Guilty  and  gutltlefs  And  an  eq^al  fate. 
And  one  vatt  ruin  whelm  th'  Olympian  ftate.         155 
Ceafe  then  thy  ofl^pnng*s  death  unjuift  to  oal) ; 
Heroes  as  great  have  dy'd^  and  yet  fhaH'fitll.  .^ 
Why  fhould  Heaven's  law  wlth'foolifii  man  comply^  ^ 
Exempted  from  the  race  ordain-d  to  die  } 

This  menace  fixM  the  warrfour  to  h»  thfpne;      s6xy 
Sullen  be  fat,  and  curbM  the  riHng  groan • 
Then  Juno  call'd  (Jove's  orders  to  obey) 
The  winged  I rw,  and  the  God  of  Day. 
Go  wait  the  Thunderer^s  will  (Sotin-nfo  cry*d) 
On  yon'  tall  Tummit  of  the  fountfull  Ides  ^^ 

There  in  the  Father's  awful  prefenee  iland, 
l<eceive,  and  execute  his  dread  command. 

She  faid,  and  fat :  the  God  thatgilds  the  day. 
And  various  Iris,  wing  their  airy  way. 
^wift  as  the  wind,  to  Ida's  hill  they  came  170 

(Fair  nurfe  of  fountain?  and  of  favage  game)  5 
There  fat  th*  Etcinal  j  he,  whofe  nod  contiob 
The  trembling  weHd,  and  firaket  the  fteady  poks. 

Veiled 


Veil^  m%  ntft  of  fragraiwe  Jiim  they  fotin^ 
With  cloutlt  of  gold  and  purple  •circUd  round  i       175 
Wekli^leMM  the  Thunderer  faw  dieir  enmeft  caret 
And  prompt  obedience  to  the  Queen  of  Air$ 
Then  j(«(hile  a  fmile  ferenes  hts  awful  brow) 
Commands  the  Goddeis  of  the  (howery  bow  1 

c   4rii  t  defcend^  and  what  we  here  ordain  180 

Report  to  yon  mad  Tyrant  of  the  Main. 
Bid  him  from  fight  to  his  own  deeps  repair, 
Or  breathe  fr^m  (laughter  in  the  fields  of  air. 
If  he  rofiife,  then  let  him  timely  weigh 
jOiir  elder  birthright,  and  fuperior  fway.  185 

How  (hall  his  rafhnefs  ftand  the  dire  alarms. 
If  Heaven*s  <»Dinipotence  defcend  in  arms  ? 
Strives  he  with  me,  by  whom  his  power  was  given. 
And  is  there  equal  to  the  Lord  of  Heaveo  ^ 

'^    Th*  Almighty  fpoke ;  the  Goddefs  wing*d  her  flight 
To  facred  Ilion  from  th'  tdaean  height. 
Swift  a»  the  rattling  hail,  or  fleecy  ihows, 
Drive  through  the  ikies,  when  Boreas  fiercely  blows  { 
So  from  the  clouds  defcending  Iris  falls ; 
And  to  bine  Neptune  thus  the  GoddcTs  calls  t         195 

Attend  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  above, 
In  me  behold  the  meflfenger  of  Jove  t 
He  bids  thee  from  forbidden  wars  repair 
TothyKywtideeps,  or  lo  the  (iclds  of  air. 

cfTfais  if  rtfusM,  he  bids  thee  timely  weigh  lo* 

ttis  elder  btrtb-right,  and  fuperior  fway. 
How  Oi^ll  thy  ra(bne(f  (bnd  the  dire  alarmf. 
If  HcaveA*a  omnipoieDce  defcend  in  arm* } 

F  4  Striv'ft 
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Striv*ft  thoQ  with  luin»  by  wbom  mil  pamn  is  gitihi  ?.* 

And  ut  tlMQ  ei|aal  to  dw  hard  of  Heaven  F        .    sds 

What  means  the  haughty  Sovereign  of  the  ikies 
(The  King  of  Ocean  thus,  iaceas^d^  rcj^ies)  « 
Rule  as  he  will  his  poitionM  realms  on  high  i 
No  valTil  God,  nor  of  his  train,  am  !• 
Three  brother  Deities  from  Saturn  came*  sio 

And  ancient  Rhea,  Earth's  immortal  dame  s 
AliignM  by  lot,  our  triple  rule  we  know} 
Infernal  Pluto  fways  the  (hades  below  $ 
0>r  the  wide  clouds,  and  o*cr  the  ftarry  plain^ 
Ethereal  Jove  extends  bis  high  domain  ^  aa5 

My  court  beneath  the  hoary  waves  I  keep. 
And  hulh  the  roarings  of  the  facred  deep : 
Olympus,  and  this  earth,  in  common  lie  | 
What  claim  has  here  the  Tyrant  of  the  Sky  ? 
Far  in  the  diftant  clouds  let  him  control,  sam 

And  awe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  polei 
There  to  his  children  his  commands  be  given* 
The  trembling,  fervile,  fecond  race  of  Heaven. 

And  muft  I  then  (faid  ike)  O  Sire  of  Floods  1 
Bear  this  fierce  anlwer  to  the  King  of  Gods  ?  aa5 

CorreA  it  yet,  and  change  thy  rafh  intent} 
A  noble  mind  difdains  not  to  repent. 
To  elder  brothers  guardian  fiends  are  given* 
To  fcourge  the  wretch  infultiug  them  and  Heavta* 

Great  is  the  profit  (thus  the  God  rejotnM)  »|o 

When  miniftcs  are  bleft  with  prudent  mind  i 
WamM  by  thy  words,  to  powerful  Jove  I  yield* 
And  quit,  though  angry,  the  conttnded  field*  ^ 

Not 
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!No<l>ttt  bts  thMttir  with  jnftice  I  dUcteiniy 
,The  (ame  our  hon'oart,  and  ottr- birth  the  fame*       135 
If  yet,  fbrgetftti  of  hit  promiie  given 
To  Hermet,  Pallatf  and  the  Qoeen  of  Heaven  s 
To  favour  Ilion»  that  perfidious  place. 
He  breaks  his  faith  with  half  th*  ethereal  race } 
^ive  him  to  know,  unlefs  the  Grecian  train  94.^) 

Lay  yon  pfoud  ftru6lttres  level  with  the  plain* 
Howe*er  th*  offiuite  by  other  Gods  be  paft, 
The  wrath  of  Neptune  ihall  for  ever  laft. 

Thus  fpeaking,  furious  from  the  field  he  ftrode» 
;A«d  plunged  into  the  bofom  of  the  flood.  »45 

The  Lor4  ^^  Thunders  from  his  lofty  height 
'Beheld,  and  thus  befpoke  the  Source  of  Light  t 

Behold !  the  God  whofe  liquid  arms  are  hurPd 
Around  the  globe;  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the  worlds 
d9tfifts  at  length  his  rebel  war  to  wage,  150 

Seeks  his  own  feas,  and  trembles  at  our  rage ; 
Elfe  had  my  wrath,  |ieaven*s  thrones  all  fliaking  rounds 
Bum?d  to  the  bottom  of  the  feas  profound ; 
And  all  the  Gods  that  round  old  Saturn  dwell 
^Hid  heard  the  thunders  to  the  deep*  of  hell.  155 

Well  was  the  crime  and  well  the  vengeance  fparMj 
Ev*n  power  immenfe  had  found  fuch -battle  bard. 
Go  thou,  my  ion  I  the  trembling  Greeks  alarm, 
Shake  my  bfoad  »gis  on  thy  aftive  arm ; 
Ae  god-like  Hedor  thy  pecuKar  care,  t6o 

Swell  his  bold  heart,  and  urge  his  ftrength  to  war  1 
JLet  Uion  /sonquer,  till  th*  Acbalan  train 
Fly  to  their  ihtps^  and  HeUefpont  again  t      • 
./T  Then 


Then  Greece  Ihtli  biettfae  (ran  mAhmOnmCmMmtt 
;MswiUilime*^1ielSMi3Qf  Jfiiei4ic^*i^  [fiuc^l 

Not  half  fo  fwift  Af  hiding  falam  iiet. 
That  driw»  a  turtle  iivougiitiieii(fiiii.fkW} 
As  Phcsbus,  flioottng  fnim  ch*  Id«9Mi  IwoMrf 
Glides  iowm  the  faMtttainte  llie|>laia:bBt^« 
eThere  Heaor  fealcd  by  tte  AveMi  h«  ieM»  'lyo 

His  fenfe  fetiiming 'wiih  the  oomingliroMCi 
Again  his  pulfrs  beait»  his  i^Rt#  riiir ; 
Again  his  lov*d  k:«nipa«Diis  Meet'iiia^ttvi 
Jove  thinking  tff  hb  pains^  they  paft^^woy. 
To  whom  the  God  ¥^ho  ^tves  the  |^en  day  t        4^ 

Why  fits  gftat  H6£b>r  from  the  fisMifo  ferf 
What  grief,  Mthftt  «nnnd»  wkhholds'tlite  ifttMw  tbe  vn^'l 

THe . fainting Jieooyjfcs  the  vifion  bright 
^Stood  flkiauftg  oVbtns,  half  unfealM  bis  iig^tt  i 
What  bleft  Immorti^y  <«rith  x:omnianding  brtallfa»     i^ 
Thus  wakens  •Ue£kor  from  the  .Acep  of:  dcMh  I 
^Hasfame  not  told* -bow,*  Vbile  my  .tnifty  hmM 
:Bath*d  Greece  in  (bvghtert  and  her  battle  gor^d. 
The  mighty  A|ax  with  a  deadly-blow 
^Had  almoft  innk^nie  to  the  ihadtsiPBloi^J?  ^9f 

£v'n  yet, metihis»ks« .the  glidingghoAs i Hff^ 
And  heirs  black  jHMrrours .  ^wimi  hefoae  snyeye. 

To  him  Apollo  :  Be  no  morediihiay'd  )  - 
fiee,  and  be  ftroosg  1  the  Tbtondever  &Mi  «heeftti#» 
t9ehold !  thy  Phosbva  frail  bis  arttiS'^emj^loy,  Wff^ 

PhoBjMMy.f  r^pitipus  ftiil  to  thcv»  and  ITnoy. 
Infpire  thy  warrioiirB  Ibtn  wkh  mtniy^fiiMi^ 
And  to  the  /hips  s^nptl  djy  rsqpJdiiorfe  i 
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And  drive  the  Qncmns  beadion^«o  tbe  iea.  ft^l 

Thut.'to'bokl  -Heaor  ifoke  tbe  fan  of  Jatc, 
And  breathM  immortal  avibitr  from  ibove. 
At  when  the  pafxiper'd  ile«i»  with  fem»  unbound. 
Breaks  fixMn  his  ftalU  and  poura  along  the  .ground  j 
With  ample  ftroket  he  ru^iee  to  the  flood,  S0« 

To  bathe  his- fides,  and  cool  his  fntf  blood} 
His  head  now  freed,  hetofles  to  the  Ikies  i 
His  mane  diibeverd  o*er  his  (boulders  fliet ! 
He  fnuflPs  the -females  in  the  well-known  plain, 
^nd  fprings,  exulting,  to  his  fields  again  s  ^9$ 

Urg*d  by  the  voice  divine,  thus  Ued^or  flew. 
Full  of  the  God  {  and  all  1ms  hofls  purfue. 
As  when  the  force  of  men  and  dogs  combined 
Invade  the  mountain-goat,  or  branching  hind  .| 
^ar  from  the  hunter^s  rage  fecure  they  lie  S'^ 

Clofe  in  the  rock  (not  fated  yet  to  die)  $ 
When  lo  1  a  lion  (hoots  acrofs  the  way  \ 
They. fly  t  at  once  the  chacers  and  the  prey, 
8o  Greece,  that  late  in  conquering  troops  purfued. 
And  marked  their  progrefs  thioygh  the  ranks  in  b}oodt 
Soon  as  they  fee  tbe  furious  chief  appear, 
Forget  to  vanquifli,  apd  confent  to  fear. 

Thoas  with  grief  obferv'd  his  dreadful  courfej 
Tboas,  the  bra  veil  of  th'  ^tolian  force  i 
^ird  to  direa  the.javelin's  diftant  flighty  $*o 

And  bold  to  combat  in  tbe  ftandii?g  flght ) 
Nor  more  in  councils  fam'd  for  folid  /enfe. 
Than  winning  words  and  heavenly  eloquence* 
^      .     3  Gods! 
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Gods!  what  portent  (he  cry*d):tfaef<B:.^t  uivadet  ?  *t 
L(f\  He6lor  rifes  from  the  Stygian  ihadea  I  ^%$ 

We  faw  him,  late,  by  thundering  Ajax  kilPd  s     . 
What  God  reftores  him  to  the  frighted  field ;  \ 

And,  not  content  that  half  of  Greece  lie  flain» 
Pours  new  deftru^iion  on  her  fons  agtiin  ? 
He  comes  not,  Jove !  without  thy  powerful  will  $    330 
Lo!  ftill  he  lives,  pifrfues  and  conquers  ftill  t 
Yet  hear  my  counfei,  and  his  worft  withftand  t 
The  Greeks^  main  body  to  the  fleet  command; 
But  let  the  few  whom  bri(ker  fpirits  warm, 
fctsnd  the  firft  onfet,  and  provolcethe  ftorm.  335 

Thus  point  your  arms  ;  and  when  fuch  foesr  appear, 
Fierce  as  he  is,  let  He£lor  learn  to  fear. 

The  warriour  fpoke,  the  liftening  Greeks  obey. 
Thickening  their  ranks,  and  form  a  deep  array. 

Each  Ajax,  Teuccr,  Mcrion,  gave  command,     340 
The  valiant  leader  of  the  Cretan  band, 
And  Mars-like  Meges :  thcfe  the  chiefs  excite, 
Apppach  the  foe,  and  meet  the  coming  fight* 
Behind,  unnumbered  multitudes  attend, 
^o  flank  the  navy,  and  the  fliores  defend.  345 

Full  on  the  front  the  prefling  Trojans  bear. 
And  Heftor  firft  came  towering  to  the  war. 
Phoeb\is  himfelf  the  rufhing  battle  led  ; 
A  veil  of  clouds  involved  his  radiant  head : 
%%h-held  before  him,  Jove's  enormous  fliield         3^ 
Portentous  fhone,  and  (haded  all  the  field ; 
Vulcan  to  Jove  jh*  immortal  gift  confign'd, 
'^o  iiattet  hofts,  and  terrify  mankind. 

'     The 
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The  Greeks  expeft  the  (hock,  the  clamours  rift 
Xititn  different  parts,  and  mingle  in  the  (kies.         35; 
Dire  was  the  hifs  of  darts,  by  heroes  flung. 
And  arrows  leaping  from  the  bow-ftring  fung  5 
Thefe  drink  the  life  of  generous  warriours  flafn  ; 
Thofe  guiltlefs  fall,  and  thirft  for  blood  in  vain. 
As  long  as  Phoebus  boi*e  unmovM  the  ihield,  36^ 

Sat  doubtful  Conqueft  hovering  o*dr  the  field  } 
But  when  aloft  he  (hakes  it  in  the  (kies. 
Shouts  in  their  ears,  and  lightens  in  their  eyes. 
Deep  horrour  feizes  every  Grecian  bread, 
Xheir  force  is  humbled,  and  their  fear  confeft,        365 
So  flies  a  herd  of  oxen,  fcatterM  wide. 
No  fwain  to  guard  them,  and  no  day  to  guide. 
When  two  fell  lions  from  the  mountain  come. 
And  fpread.the  carnage  through  the  fhady  gloom* 
Impending  Phoebus  pours  around  them  fear*  379 

And  Troy  and  He^or  thunder  in  the  rear. 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps  t  the  (laughter  He£kor  leads } 
Firft  great  Arcefilas,  then  Stichiuss  bleeds  s 
One  to  the  bold  Boeotians  ever  dear. 
And  one  Meneftheus*  friend,  and  famM  compeer.  375 
Medon  and  lafus,  ^neas  fped  j 
This  fprung  from  Pbelus,  and  th' Athenians  led} 
But  haplefs  Mecjon  from  O'ileus  came^ 
Him  Ajar  honoured  with  a  brother*s  name, 
Though  bom  of  lawlefs  love :  from  home  expeird,  380 
A  baniih*d  man,  in  Phylaci  he  dweird, 
Prefs'd  by  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  wife ; 
Ti*oy  ends,  at  laJkp  his  laVonn  and  hit  life. 
«..  Mecyfttt 


Mecyftet  j^cwtw  Po}fd«jlia$  o'«|ithy«lRr^  . 

AM  thee,  brav»  GIohIMh  giFeat  AgM^ir  fliw«         jS^ 

By  Paris,  Q«iochi»  io^oripus  diits^t., 

PiercM  thfoufh  th^  fliPukUi*  at^  l^  bafely  fi^ 

Poiites"  wnm  Md  Bduus-  on  the  pjl^uQ  i 

StretchM  ^  oi^Cr  lMr9Q>»  4e  ti^ocf  ipoil  the  (}^« 

fbc  Greel^  diiB^y''(i,  Q9»fut'd,  diipcrP?  or  faU,     39* 

Sorn«  feek  the  tFcnc^i,  focM  flcuU^  bAhind  tl|9  waU« 

While  thefe  fly  .trettibUng,  oth«r$  p^nt  ff«r  br«aib» 

And  o'ejr  Hm  ^attglMer.ibUM  gigftntki^wihi 

On  rufliM  bold  HeAor,  gloomgr  as  tbe  ht|gbt{ . 

j^ocbids  to  pluiuler^  animates  t)\t  Ughtp  995 

Points  to  the  fleet:  Foe,  by  tbt  Godsy.wbo  flics. 

Who  dares  but  liaigec^  by  this  hand  he  dies  | 

No  weepUig  dker  hu  cold  eye  flkall  clofe. 

No  friendly  hsind  hh  fuoerai  pyre  €ompofe« 

Who  (lops 'to  plunder  at  this  ftgnsd  houfi  4«a 

The  birds  fliaH  tear  hkn^  and  the  deg^  devour^ 

Furious  he^id  ;  the  fktiarting  ibonrgs  refounds} 
The  courfers  fly  ;  the  Imofeing  chariot  bo«nd«-2 
The  hofts  rufli  on  j  knid  eliainioiire  fliake  the  fliore ; 
The  hor(ks  thtmdery  fearth  and  de«9n  roar  I  405 

Apollo,  planted  at  the  treB<:h*s  bonml^ 
Pufli'd  at  th^  bank  s  down  funk  th'  enorm^M  mamid  t 
Roird  in  the  ditt^h  tbt  heapy  rain  Uff 
A  fudden  road  t  a  long  and  ainplt  way* 
0*cr  the  dfiead  fbflfe  (a  latis>ini|^6Ff io«w  i^M«)         410 
Now  fteeds,  anci  mth,  and  carsi  tunmlfeuoas' pa(s.   9  '  > 
The  wondering  crouds  the  downward  level  tradi.u 
Before  them  flaia*ii  the  (hidd,  and  maj;ch.*d  tlte  God. 

Then 


Then  with  ldcinni^lN[flKoi0ktlMtfig;h»f  «i^'l 

Mi  lo  i  tli0  fMvm  aoKl^  1^  Itolwaik*  fiitt.  41} 

£afy»  as  when  ttflMrc  ifae  ibftMl  ftttidto. 

And  draws  imugm^d  howfttf-ig  the  And^^ 

The  fportive  watntoA,  fdeasM  with  fbme  new^ifay. 

Sweeps  thefli^t  works  and  tttfhimt^^  domes  away. 

Thus  vani(h*d>  2tt  thy  touch,  the  towers  and  walls  i  4zm 

The  tt>il  of  thoclAiiKfe  in  a  nionentflilfs. 

The  Grecians  gutc  around  with  wild  defysAr, 
Confused,  and  weary  all  the  Powers  wi(h  prayer  t 
Bxhort  their  men  with  praifes,  threats;  commands  s 
And  urge  the  Gcids^  with  voices,  eyes^and  hands.  42^ 
ExperiencM  Neftor  chief  obtefts  the  ildes. 
And  weeps  his  country  with  a  father^s  cy^s  t 

O  Jove!  if  ever,  on  hrs  native  (hore, 
One  Greek  enrifch'd  thy  ihrine  ^th  oi!er*d  gore  | 
If  e'er,  in  hope  our  country  to  bdiold^  43]^ 

We  paid  the  fatteft  firittrngs  of  the  fold  5 
If  e*er  thou  fign'ft  oar  wifhcs  with  thy  nod  | 
Perform  the  pTemife  of  a  gracious  God  ^ 
This  day,  preftrve  our  nsvies  from  thfe  iame. 
And  fave  the  reli<|iie9  of  the  Grecian  name.  43  J| 

Thus  prayM  the  Bigt  i  th'  £temal  gave  conibnt. 
And  peals  of  thunder  fliook  the  firmament  1 
Prefumptuous  Troy  miftook  th*  accepting  iCgn^ 
And  catch'd  new  fury  at  the  voice  ditine. 
As«  when  black  tempefts  mix  the  feas  and  ikiesj     44A 
T      roaring  deeps  in  watery  mountams  rilb. 
Above  theiideB  of  fome  tall  Ihip  afcend. 
Its  womb  they  delngtj  ind its  xiht  iSttty  rmd  t 

Thus 


Thus  lordly  romring*  iuid»  «*er-po«teriiig  ^!If 
Mount  the  .thick  Trojans  ^p  the  Gfeci«A  W4ll  i      445 
Legions  on  legions  from  each  £de  arife^ 
Thick  found  the  keels^  the  ftorm  of  arrows  flies* 
Fierce,  on  the  ihips  above,  the  cars  helow, 
Thefe  wield  the  mace,  and  thofe  the  javelin  throw. 
,  While  thus  the  thunder  of  the  battle  ragM>        450 
And  labouring  armies  round  the  works -engaged  i 
Still  in  the  tedt  Patsoclus  iat,  to. tend 
The  good  Eurypylus,  his  wounded  friend. 
He  fprinkles  healing  balms  to  anguifli  kind, 
J^wd.  adds  difcouriey  the  medicine  of  the  mind«       455 
]Kiit  when  he  faw,  a(cending  up  the  fleet, 
Viftorious.Troy  s  then,  ftartingfrom  hisieat. 
With  bitter  groans  his  forrow^  he  expre£b, 
He  wrings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  manly  breaft. 

Jlipugh  yet  thy  ftate  requires  redrefs  (he  cries)       460 
epait  I  muft :  what  horrours  ftrike  my«yes  I 
Charged  with  Achilles*  high  commands  I  go, 
A  mournful  witnefs  of  this  fcene  of  woe : 
I  hafte  to  ui<ge  him^  by  his  country*s  care. 
To.  rife  in  arms,  and  fliine  again  in  war.  465 

perhaps  fomc  favouring  God  his  foul  may  bend  i 
The  voice  is  powerful  of  a  faithful  friend. 

He  fpoke ;  and  ipeaking,  fwifter  than  the  wind 
Sprung  trom  the  tent,  and  left  the  ward  behind, 
f}\*^  embodyM  Greeks  the  fierce  attack  fuftain,       470 
Bui  ftrive,  though  numerous,  to  repulfe  in  vain  I 
Nor  could  the  Trojans,  through  that  firm  array. 
Force  to  the  fleet  and  tent»  th*  impervious  lray« 
I  '  As 
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As  when  a  ihipwrigfaty  with  Palljklian  art, 
Smddths  the  rough  wood,  and  levels  every  part }     475 
With  eqaal  hand  he  guides  his  whole  defign. 
By  the  j aft  rul^,  and  the  dire6ltng  line : 
The  martialieaders,  with  like  (kill  and  care, 
Freferv'd  their  line,  and  equal  kept  the  war. 
Bfavie  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  ranks  were  tryM» 
And  every  fhip  fuftainM  an  equal  tide.  ^ 

At  one  proud  bark,  high-towering  o*er  the  fleet, 
Ajax  the  great  and  god-like  He6tor  meet  $ 
For  one  bright  prize  the  matchlefs  chiefs  contend  j 
Jfbr  this  the  (hips  can  fire,  nor  that  defend  ;  4S5 

One  kept  the  (hore,  and  one  the  veiTel  trod  i 
Tliat  fix*d  as  Fate,  this  afted  by  a  God. 
The  Ton  of  Clytius  in  his  daring  hand. 
The  deck  approaching,  ihakes  a  flaming  brand ; 
Bbt  pier^  by  Telemon*s  huge  lance  expires ;        490 
Thundering  he  falls,  and  drops  th*  extinguifliM  fires. 
Great  He6(or  viewM  him  with  a  fad  furvey. 
As  fb-etch'd  in  duft  before  the  ftem  he  lay. 
Oh  !  all  of  Trojan,  all  of  Lycian  race ! 
)tand  to  your  arms,  maintain  this  arduous  (pace  :  495 
Lo  1  where  the  fon  of  royal  Clytius  lies  i 
.\h,  fave  his  arms,  fecure  his  obfequies ! 

This  faid,  his  eager  javelin  fought  the  foe } 
^  But  Ajax  fliunnM  the  meditated  blow. 
1  ittlvainly  yet  the  forceful  lance  was  thrown )        500 
kt  ifaretchM  in  duft  unhappy  Lycophron  t 
|\n  exile  long,  fuftainM  at  Ajax*  board, 
|\  faithful  fesvant  to  a  foreign  lord j 
*Vofc.  II,  G  In 
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In  peace,  in  war^  for  mm  H  W».fi^» 

Nfair  his  lovM  moAw,  m  k^  Uw'd^ht  6f}6.  5015 

From  the  high  poop  he  loiiiblef  Q»  the  Uiod^ 

And  lies  a  lifelefd  load  along  the  land. 

With  anguiih  Aj^  Tiewi  the  piercing  fight. 

And  thus  inflamet  hie  brother  to  the  fight : 

Tetioer,  behold  I  extended  on  the  ihore  5x6 

Onr  friend,  our  lov*d  companion  I  nowno  more ! 
Dear  at  a  parent;,  with  a  parept*!  care 
To  fight  our  wars,  he  Uft  hi%' native  aur* 
This  death  deplorMj  to  He^oc'r  rage  we  owe; 
Kevenge,  revenge  it  on  the  crq^l  foe.  51  j^ 

Where  are  thofe  darts  on  which  the  Fates  ^^nd  } 
And  where  the  bow,  which  Phoebus  taught  to  bend? 

Impatient  Teucer,  haftening.to  his  aid. 
Before  the  chief  bis  an»ple  bpw  difpUyM  ; 
The  wcIUftor^d  quiver  on  his  (houiders  hupg.i.        §%o 
Then  hifsM  his  arrow,  and  the  bow-ftring  fun^I 
Clytus,  Pifenor's  fon,  renown'd  in  fame 
(To  thee,  PcljFdamas !  an  honoured  name) 
Drove  through  the  thickeft  of  th*  embattJed  plaint 
The  ftartling  fteeds,  and  Ihopl^  his  eager  reint^       3*5 
As  all  on  glory  ran  bis  ardent  mind. 
The  pointed  death  arrefts  him  &om  behind. 
Through  his  fair  neck  the  thrilling  arrow  flies.| 
In  youth*s  firft  bloom  reljuflantly  he  diet* 
KurlM  from  the  lofty  feat,  at  diftance  far*  530 

The  headlong  courfers  (pum  hia  empty  o^r  | 
Till  fad  Polydamas  the  fteeds  reftrain'd^ 
And  gave,  Aftynous,.to.tby  caivf<il  hwi| 

.  .  Thiol, 
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ThcAy  firM*'t».ireDgeMae,rafliU'aiiii4ft  the  foe; 
K^edgMliitf«otil»aadibeiigtinn*4  every'M6>w.  5^5 

Once  inoreiboUjTdutflr^;]h.hMicountry*s  eatife. 
At  He6lor'»  bffftft  «  thofoL  arrow,  draws  | 
And  had  therWMppn  found  the.dfilin'd  way^ 
Thy  falUgiyat  Trojan! !  hadrepojvraiVI  that  day. 
B|ilrHe£ior  waa  not  doomed  to  pen(b  then «  540 

Th'  all-wife  Diffiofer  of  the  fates  of  :meTi 
(Imperial  Jove^  his  prerent>death  withftandsf 
Nor  was  fiMh  glo^ry  dne-to  Teocer^s  hands. 
At  its  full  ftretob  asthe  tooghitring  he  drew^ 
Struck  by  ^an  arns  unftenyit  bnrft-in  two  i  ^4^^ 

Down  dropped. the  bew  t  the  (haf^with  brazen  head 
Fell  innocent^  and  01s  the  duft^lay  dead. 
Th*  ailoni(h*d  archer  ta  great  Ajax  eries^ 
Some  God  prevents  our  deftinM  enttrprize  s 
Some  God,  propitious  to  the  Trojan  foe,  J50 

Has,  from  my  arm  unfaaling,  ilruck  the  bow» 
And  broke  the'ncnre  myhtsinds  had  twinM  with  art. 
Strong  to  impel  theflighl  of  many  a^rt. 

Since  Heasren^ooasmandsit  (Ajax  made  reply) 
Qifoifs  the  b»n%  aodlay  thy  arrows  by  55^ 

(Thy  arms  no  lefa  fuiBce  the  lance  to  wield) 
And  quit  the.quiverfor  the  ponderous  ihield  | 
In  the  firft  j:aiiks4ndiilgc<hy  thirft  of  fame^ 
Thy  brave  example  (hall  the- reft  inflame, 
Pitrce  as  they  are,  by^  long  fucceiles  vatn,  56* 

To  force  our  fleet,  or  ev*n  a  fliip  to  gain, 
Aflcs  toil,  and  fweat,  and  \>\oodi  their  utmoft  might 
Shall  find  its  matdK-ne  more  t  Mis  ours  to  fight* 

G  a  Then 
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ThenTeucer  laid  his  fiithl^ft  bow  afick;'  ' 
The  fdur-fold  buckler  o'er  his  ihoulders  ty'd  i         565  • 
On  his  brave  bead  a  creibd  hdm  he  plac'd^ 
With  nodding  horfe-hair  fonnidably  gracM ; 
A  dart,  whofe  ppint  with  brafs  refulgent  fhines^ 
The  warriour  wields ;  and  his  great  brother  joins  * 

This  He6lor  faw,  and  thus  expitfsM  his  joy ;   -    $7^^ 
Ye  troops  of  Lycia,  Dardanus,  and  Troy  ! 
Be  mindful  of  yourfelves,  your  ancient  fame. 
And  fpread  your  glory  with  the  navy's  flame. 
Jove  is  with  us  ;  I  faw  his  hand,  but  now,  \^ 

From  the  proifd  archer  ftrike  his  vaunted  bow.        5^^ 
Jndulgent  Jove  !  how  plain  thy  favours  fliine^ 
AVhen  happy  nations  bear  the  marks  divine ! 
How  cafy  then,  to  fee  the  finking  ftate  — 

Of  realms  accurft,  deferted,  reprobate  ! 
Spcb  is  the  fate  of  Greece,  and  fuch  is  ours.  58a- 

Behold,  ye  warriours,  and  «xert  your  powers. 
Death  is  the  worft;  a  fate  which  all  muft  try  $ 
And,  for  our  country,  'tis  a  blifs  to  die. 
The  gallant  man,  though  flain  in  fight  he  be. 
Yet  leaves  his  nation  fafe,  his  children  free  $  .585 

Entails  a  debt  on  all  the  grateful  ftate  | 
His  own  brave  friends  ihall  glory  in  his  fate ; 
His  wife  live  honoured,  all  his  race  fucceed  | 
And  late  pofterity  enjoy  the  deed  ! 

,  Tbis  rouz'd  the  foul  in  every  Trojan  breaft.         59^ 
The  god -like  Ajax  next  his  Greeks  addreft :    **' 

How  long,  ye  warriours  of  the  Argive  race 
(To  generous  Argos  what  a  dire  dilgrace !}  .  : 

How 
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How  long,  on  thcfe  curs*d  confines  will  ye  lie, 
7Y^  undeteraiinM,  or  to  live,  or  die  f  595 

Wliat  hopes  remain,  what  methods  to  retii-e, 
If  on^e  your  yeiTcls  catch  the  Trojan  fire  ? 
Mark  how  the  flames  approach,  how  near  they  fall. 
How  He6lor  calls,  and  Troy  obeys  his  Call ! 
.Not  to  the  dance  that  dreadful  voice  invites,  600 

It  calls  to  death,  and  all  the  rage  of  fights. 
'*Tis  now  no  time  for  wifdom  or  debates  $ 
To  your  own  hands  are  trufted  all  your  fates  { 
And  better  far,  in  one  decifive  ftrife. 
One  day  fliould  end  our  labour,  or  our  li^e^  605 

Than  keep  this  hard-got  inch  of  barren  fatKis, 
Still  prefs'd,  and  prefs'd  by  fuch  inglorious' hands. 
The  liftening  Grecians  feel  their  leader's  flame. 
And  every  kindling  bofom  pants  for  fame. 
,  Then  mutual  (laughters  fpread  on  either  fide  |         610 
By  He{lor  here  the  Phocian  Schedius  dy'd ) 
There,  pier^'d  by  Ajax,  funk  Laodamas, 
Chief  of  the  foot,  of  old  Antenor*s  race. 
Polydamas  laid  Otus  on  the  fand, 
.  The  fierce  commander  of  th'  Epian  band.  615 

'  His  lance  bold  Meges  at  the  victor  threw; 
The  yi£lor,  trooping,  from  the  death  withdrew 
(That  valued  life,  O  Phoebus  I  was  thy  care)  j 
But  Crcefmus^  bofom  took  the  flying  fpear  1 
His  corpfe  fell  bleeding  on  the  (lippery  fhorej    ..     €ao 
His  radiant  arms  triumphant  Meges  bore.  , 

Dolops,  the  fon  of  Lampus,  rufhes  on, 
Sprung  from  the  race  of  old  Laomedon, 

G3  A^d 
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And  fam^  for;piawe(t  ill:^a-1welUfought  field  $  ' 

Jie  pierc'd  the  centre  of  hU  ipwdin^  /htcld  s  i6»5 

But  Meges  Pbykus*  ample  iimft-tplate-wore 

( >Vel  1-known  in  itght  on  <Sellet*  -wuidtiig:  Ihorei 

For  Ui^g  Svphetet  f*avr tiK  golden  mail, 

Company  and  firm  widi  many  a  jointed  fcale)  $ 

Which  oft,  in  cities  ftorm*d,  and  battles  won,         630 

Had  fav'd  the  father,  and  now  iaves  tlie  (on. 

Full  at  the  Trojan^s  head  he  urg*d  his  lance. 

Where  the  high  plumes  above  the  helmet  danee. 

New  ting'd  with  Tyriin  dye  t  in  duft  below, 

•Shorn  from  the  creft^,  the  purple  honours  glow*       635 

Meantime  their  fight  the  .Spartan  king  furvey'd. 

And  ftood  by  Meges^  fide,  a  Aidden  aid. 

Through  Dolops'  fhoulder  urg-d  his  forceful  dart> 

Which  held  its  pafiage  through  the  panting  heart. 

And  iiTued  at  his  breaft.    With  thundering  found  64.0 

The  warripnr  falls,  extended  on  the  ground. 

In  rulh  the  conquering  Greeks  to  fpoil  the  fiain  s 

But  He6lor*s- voice  excites  his  kindred  train  i 

The  hero  mofi,  from  Hicetaon  fprung, 

FSerce  Melaiiippus,  gallant,  brave,  and  young.       645 

He  (ere  to  Troy  the  Grecians  crofs'd  the  main) 

Fed  his  large  oxen  on  Percote^s  plain ; 

But  whisn,  opprefs^d,  his  country  claimed  his  care. 

Returned  to  Ilion,  and  excelled  in  war ; 

For  this,  in  Priam*s  court,  he  held  his  place,  6j» 

Btlov'd  nolefs  than  Priam's  royal  race. 

Him  Heftor  fingled,  as  his  troops  he  led. 

And  thus  inflam*d  him,  pointing  to  the  dead ; 
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L09  MelaD^ppnt  t  lo  mknt  Dol<^t  lie§  | 
And  it  It  thus  our  royal  ktaTmAn  diet  f  655 

0*ennatohM  he  falli  ^  to  two  at  once  a  prey^ 
And  lo  (  tlie^  bear  tke  bloody  arms  away  I 
Come  on— a  diftant  war  no  longer  wage. 
But  hand  to  hand  thy  country*t  foet  engage  t 
Till  Greece  at  oncey  and  all  her  glory  end }  ^6o 

Or  II ion  from  her  towery  height  defcend, 
HeavM  from  the  loweft  ftone  f  and  bm^  all 
In  one  fad  (epulchre,  one  common  fall. 

HeAor  (this  faid)  niihM  forward  on  the  fbeti 
With  equal  ardour  Melanippvt  glowt  t  66$ 

Then  Ajax  thua— Oh  Greeki  t  refpeft  your  fame, 
Refpefl  yourlelvetf  and  learn  an  honeft  ihame  t 
Let  mutaal  reverence  mutnal  warmth  infpire. 
And  catch  from  breaft  to  breast  the  noble  fire. 
On  valour*t  fide  the  oddt  of  combat  liei  6f9 

The  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  die  i 
The  wretch  that  trembles  in  the  field  of  fame. 
Meets  death,  and  worfe  than  death,  eternal  flume* 

His  generous  fenie  he  not  in  vain  imparts  { 
It  funk,  and  rooted  in  the  Grecian  hearu  |  675 

They  join,  they  throngt  they  thicken  at  his  call^ 
And  flank  the  navy  with  a  braaen  wall  1 
Shields  touching  ftields,  in  order  blase  above. 
And  ftop  the  Trojans,  though  tmpeird  by  Jove, 
Tke  fiery  Spartan  firft,  with  loud  applaufe,  tf  t# 

Warms  the  bo(d  ion  of  Neftor  in  his  caufe  1 
Is  there  (he  6ud)  in  nrras  a  youth  like  you^ 
80  Arong  to  figkt>  lb  aftive  lo  puribe  I 

O4  Whj 
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Why  ftand  you  (liftant»  nor  attempt  a  deed  ? 

Lift  the  bold  lance,  and  make  foroe  Trojan  bleed«  685 

He  raid ;  and  backwaixl  to  the  lines  retired  { 
Forth  ruihM  the  youth,  with  martial  fury  Er*d, 
Beyond  the  foremoft  ranks  }  his  lance  he  threw^ 
And  round  the  black  battalions  caft  his  view. 
IThe  troops  of  Troy  recede  with  fudden  fear,  690 

While  the  fwift  jairelin  hifs*d  along  in  air. 
Advancing  Melanippus  met  the  dart 
With  his  bold  breaft,  and  felt  it  in  his  heart  1 
Thundering  he  falls  $  his  falling  arms  refound> 
And  his  broad  buckler  rings  againft  the  ground.    6915 
The  vi6lor  leaps  upon  his  proftrate  prize  s 
Thus  on  a  roe  the  welUbreathM  beagle  flies. 
And  rends  his  fide,  frelh-bleeding  with  the  dart 
The  diftant  hunter  fent  into  his  heart. 
Obferving  He6lor  to  the  refcue  flew  {  .   700 

Bold  as  he  was,  Antilochus  withdrew. 
So  when  a  favage,  ranging  o^er  the  plain, 
Has  torn  the  fhepherd^s  dog,  or  fliepherd  Twain  $ 
While,  confcious  of  the  deed,  he  glares  around. 
And  hears  the  gathering  multitude  refound,  705 

Timely  he  flies  the  yet-untafted  food. 
And  gains  the  friendly  flielter  of  the  wood. 
80  fears  the  youth  ;  all  Troy  with  fliouts  purfuf. 
While  ftones  and  darts  in  mingled  tempefts  flew  j 
But,  entered  in  the  Grecian  ranks,  he  turns  710 

His  manly  breafl,  and  with  new  fury  burns. 

Now  on  the  fleet  the  tides  of  Trojans  drove* 
Fierce  to  fulfil  the  ftern  decrees  of  Jove  < 

^  -»  Tlit 
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The  Sire  of  Gods,  confirming  Thetis^  prayer» 
^The  Grecian  ardour  quenchM  in  deep  defpairs       7^3 
"But  lifts  to  glory  Troy's  prevailing  bands. 
Swells  all  their  hearts,  and  ftrepgthens  all  their  hands. 
On  Ida's  top  he  waits  with  longing  eyes. 
To  view  the  navy  blazing  to  the  fkies  ; 
^Then,  nor  till  then,  the  fcale  of  war  ihall  tum>       720 
The  Trojans  fly,  and  conquer'd  Ilion  burn. 
Thefe  fates  revolv'd  in  his  almighty  mind. 
He  raifes  He^ior  to  the  work  defignM, 
Bids  him  with  more  than  mortal  fury  glow. 
And  drives  him,  like  a  lightning,  on  the  foe.         7^5 
So-Mars,  when  human  crimes  for  vengeance  call. 
Shakes  his  huge  javelin,  and  whole  armies  fall. 
Not  with  more  rage  a  conflagration  rolls. 
Wraps  the>vaft  mountains,  and  involves  the  poles. 
Jie  foams  with  wrath ;  beneath  his  gloomy  brow    730 
Like  fiery  meteors  his  red  eye-balls  glow : 
The  radi^t  helmet  on  his  temples  burns. 
Waves  when  he  nods,  and  lightens  as  he  turns  : 
For  Joye>  his  fplendour  round  the  chief  had  thrown, 
^nd  caft  the  blaze  of  both  the  hods  on  one.  7  3*5 

Unhappy  glories!  for  his  fate  was  neaar. 
Due  to  ftern  Pallas,  and  Pelides'  fpear  t 
Yet  Jovedeferr'd  the  death  he  was  to  pay. 
And  gave  what  Fate  allowed,  the  honours  of  a  day  I 
iZ    Now,  all  on  fire  for  fame  his  breaft,  his  eyes       7^0 
Bum  at  each  foe,  and  fingle  every  prize  $ 
Still  at  the  clofeft  ranks,  the  thickeft  fight. 
He  point!  his  fupdouri  and  exerts  his  might. 

i .  r  Ilia 
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The  Grecian  phalanx  movefeft  at  a  tower 

On  all  fides  batterM,  yet  refiftt  Ids  power  s  7^5 

So  feme  tall  rock  o^echangt  the  lioary  mun^ 

'By  winds  aflaird,  by  billows  beat  in  vain) 

UnmovM  it  hears,  aboye,  the  tempeft  blow. 

And  fees  the  watery  mountains  break  below. 

Girt  in  furrounding  flames,  he  feems  to  fall,  750 

Like  fire  from  Jove,  and  bnrfts  npon^them  all : 

Burfts  as  a  wave  that  from  the  clonds  impetods» 

And  fweird  widi  tempefts  on  the  Ihip  defeends } 

AVhite  are  the  decks  with  foam )  the  winds  aloud 

'Howl  o*er  the  mafts,  and  fing  through  every  teovds 

Pale,  trembling,  trr*d,  the  (ailors  freeze  widi  fears  j 

And  inftant  death  on  every  wave  appears* 

So  pale  the  Greeks  the  eyes  of  Heder  mtm^ 

The  chief  fo  thunders,  and  fo  ihakes  the  fleet* 

As  when  a  lion  nsibing  from  his  den^  ^§% 

Amidft  the  plain  of  fome  wide-water^ '4^ 
(Where  numerous  oxen,  as  at  eafe  theyvfeed. 
At  large  expatiate  oVr  ihe  ranker  mead)) 
Leaps  on  the  herds  before  dw  ]ierd<MMi^«yets . 
The  trembling  herdiman  far  to  dtftanoe  Hkt  s         yij 
Some  lordly  bull  (the  reft  difpcrs*d  and  4e4} 
He  fingles  out  $  arrefts,  and  lays  him  dead*. 
Thus  from  the  rage  of  Jove-like  Oe&or  lew 
All  Greece  in  heaps  ^  but  one  he  feia*d»  «id  ikw  s 
>lyceman  Periphesy  a  mighty  name,  770 

In  wifdom  great,  in  arms  well  kiMwn  t»  iunei 
The  minifter  of  flem  Euiyftheus*  ire, 
Againft  Alcides^  Corpreue  wat  his  tin  t 


The  Ton  rsd^enffd  'ilie^lMnfoxrrt  tdff Hie  rice, 

2A. Jfon  as  generous  as^the  five  was  bstfe  ^  775 

O'er  ail  his^eotimry^s  -youth  coiii)>icuous  Tar 

In  every  virtue^  or  of  peace  or  war : 

But  doomMto  Hvftor's  ftronger  force  to  yield ! 

Againft  the  margin  of  his  ample  ibteld 

fie'  ftruck  his'  hafty  foot :  his  heels  up-fprung  |        7S0 

Supine^he  fell  $  his  brazen  hehnet  rung. 

On  the  fairn  chief  th'  invading  Trojan  preft. 

And  plungM  thepotnted  javelintn  his  breaft. 

His  circling  friends,  who  ftrove  to  guard  too  late 

Th*  unhappy  hero»  iled,  or  fliarM  his  fate.  7^ 

Chac^d  from  the  foremoft  line,  the  Grecian  train- 
Now  man  the  next,  receding  toward  the  main  : 
Wedg*d  in  one  body  at  the  tents  they  ftand, 
WalPd  round  with  ftems,  a  gloomy  defperate  band* 
Vow  manly  fhame  forbids  th*  inglorious  flight }      79^1 
Now  fear  itftif  confines  them  to  the  fight  x 
Man  courage  breathes  in  man  j  but  Neftor  moft 
(Tlie  fage  preferver  of  the  Grecian  hoft) 
Exhorts,  adjures,  to  guard  thefe  utmoft  fliores  | 
And  by  then:  parents,  by  themfelves,  implores.       795 

O  friends  1  be  men  t  your  generous  breads  inflame 
With  equal  honour,  and  with  mutual  fliame  I 
Think  of  your  hopes,  your  fortunes  i  all  the  care 
Your  wives,  your  infants,  and  your  parents,  fliare  1 
^Think  of  each  living  fatber^s  reverend  head  s  ^00 

Think  of  each  anceftor  with  glory  dead  | 
Abfent,  by  me  they  fpeak,  by  me  they  fue; 
They  aik  thdr  fafety^  and  thdr  famei  from  yov  1 

3  Thp 


The  Gods  their  fatet  on  this  one  aftkm  Uj, 
And  all  are  loft^  if  you  defert  the  day.  f»5 

^  ^He  fpokej  and  round  him  breath'd  heroic  fires  j 
Minerva  feconds  what  the  fage  in^ires. 
The  mi(l  of  darknefs  Jove  around  them  threw 
She  cleared,  reftoring  all  the  war  to  view; 
A>fudden  ray  (hot  beaming  o^r  the  plain,  Sip 

Xxtd  ihew^d  the  (hores,  the  navy,  and  the  main  t 
Heftor  they  faw,  and  all  who  fly,  or  fight. 
The  fcene  wide-opening  to  the  blaze  of  light* 
Firft  of  the  field  great  Ajax  flrikes  their  eyes, 
l}is  port  majefticy  and  his  ample  (ize  t  815 

7^.  ponderous  mace  with  fhids  of  iron  crownM, 
Full  twenty  cubits  long,  he  fwings  around ; 
Nor  fights,  like  others,  fixM  to  certain  ftands. 
But  looks  a  moving  tower  above  the  bands  f 
High  on  the  decks,  with  vaft  gigantic  ftride,  .  tao 

TThe  god-like  hero  ftalks  from  iide  to  fide. 
So  when  a  horfeman  from  the  watery  mead 
(Skiird  in  the  manage  of  the  bounding  fteed) 
Drives  four  fair  courfers,  pra£lisM  to  Qji>ey, 
To  fome  great  city  through  the  public  way  i  t%^ 

ISiafe  in  his  art,  as  fide  by  fide  they  run, 
He*  fhifts  his  feat,  and  vaults  from  one  to  one  i 
And  now  to  this,  and  now  to  that  he  flies  $ 
Admiring  numbers  follow  with  their  eyes. 

From  fhip  to  fhip  thus  Ajax  fwiftly  flew,  Zjq 

^16  lefs  the  wonder  of  the  warring  crew. 
As  furious  He£lor  thundered  threats  aloud. 
And  niih'd  cnrag'd  before  the  Trojan  croud  i    ' 

Then 


Then  (wii^hiTades  the  fliips,  whofe  beaky  piWes^    ' 
IkSf^  rankM  condgiious  on  the  bending  fliored :       9^5 
So  th^  ftrong  eagle  from  his  airy  height. 
Who  marks  the  fwans^  or  cranes^  embody'd  flight. 
Stoops  down  impetuous,,  while  they,  light  for  food. 
And,  ftooping,  darkens  with  his  wings  the  flood.  > 

Jpye  leads  him  on  with  his  altoighty  hand,  840 

And  breathes  fierce  fpirits  in  his  following  baM;  "^ 

The  warring  nations  meet,  the  battle  roars. 
Thick  beats  the  eombat  on  .the  foandiag  pipores.  ^ 

Thou  wouldft  have  tluvght,  fo  furious  was  their  fire, 
l^  force  could  tame  them,  and  no  toil  could  tirej  845^ 
As  if  neyr  vigour  from  new  fights  they  won. 
And  the  long  battle  W9»  but  then  begun. 
Greece  yet  unconquerM,  kept  alive  the  war. 
Secure  of  death,  confiding  in  defpairj  ^ 

T«^  in  proud  hopes,  already  viewM  the  main        1^59 
Bright  with  the  blaze,  and  red  with  heroes  (lain  1 '         ^. 
Like  ftrength  is  felt  from  lK>pe  and  from  defpaxr^    " 
And  each  contends,  as  his  were  all  the  war* 

*Twas  thou,  bold  Heftor !  whofe  refifUefs  hand 
Firft  reiz*d  a  ihip  on  that  contefted  ilrand  }  855^ 

The  fame  which  desul  Protefilaiis  bore^ 
The  firft  that  touchM  th*  unhappy  Trojan  fliorei 
For  this  in  arms  the  warring  nations  ftood. 
And  bathM  their,  generous  br^fts  with  mutual  blood*  v. 
Hq  room  to  poise  the  lance  or  bend  the  bow  j        » i$m 
But  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man,  they  grow  s  t 

Wounded  they  wound  $  and  feek  each  otlier*s  hearts 
With  falchions,  axet,  fwordfn  9^  ihorten*4  darts*      / 

Th* 


The  Wohiont  ring,  lHiklt.rtttfe»  m—Soaadi 
Bwordt  flaik*  ia  air,  or  gutter  «i  die  .ffomd  y  t&S' 

With  ftreaining,faiMid!tli«ilippeef  ^uaimvDtdffUA^ 
And  iltu^hter'd  hotaescfweli  the  draadfoltide^ 

Still  raging  Hedor  with  hier  ample  hand 
Orafpa  the  high  ftem»  and  gives  thte  lond.cMmmind  i 

Hafte,  bring  the  flasMB  I  tfaetoilof  tewlongyearr  SfO 
It  finilhM  1  and  the  day  defir'd  appears ! 
This  happy  day -with  acclamations  greets 
Sright  with  deftmAion  of  yon  hoflBe  flefe#. 
The  coward  ooiin£»b  of  a  tunomus  throng 
<U'fieverend  dotanlsi  check?d  our  glory  long  t         tfy 
Too  long  J(xv«-iuird'  us  with  lethargic  chamis^ 
But  now  in  pealaof  ihondercaiii  to  arms  t 
In  this  great  day  he  crowns  ovF<faU  defires. 
Wakes  all  our  forcoi  and  fecondi  aU  our  fires. 
*  Ik  (^ke«i«the  warriours,  at' his  iietee  cominand^  4fo 
Pour  a  new.dekige  on  the  Grteian  band. 
£v*n  Ajax  pansHL(fo  thick*  the  jareUns  fly) 
SteppM  backk  andrdonihted^onto  liveyor  die* 
Yet  where  the  oars  arotplac^d»  be'ftande  to  wait 
What  chief  appeoaohmg  dares  attempt  'his  fate  s      8S3 
£v*n  to  the  laft,  bis  naval  cbapgodeAmdSy 
Now  ihakeahis  fpear,  n«wi  lifts,  ancMnow  protends  | 
£v*n  yet,  the  Greeks,  witfa  piercing  ihouts  infpiree^ 
Aimdft  attacks,  and  deaths^  and*  darts,  and  firea. 
V  Q'  friends !  O  heroes  I  lumiee  for  ever  dear,         8^ 
Once  fons  of  Mars^  and  thunderbeks^of  ^nrarl 
Ah  I  ye«<be  mtndfulofyouri^d  renown^ 
Your-grent  fbrefatfaere^  vtstvea  and*  your  owoi 

What 
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What  aids  ezpeft  you  in  this  utrooft  ftrait  f 
What  bulwarks  rifing  between  you  and  fate  f         895 
No  aids,  no  bulwarks,  your  retreat  attend } 
No  friends  to  help,  no  city  to  defend. 
This  fpot  is  all  you  have,  to  loie  or  keep ; 
There  ftand  the  Trojans,  and  here  rolls  the  deep* 
*Tis  hoftile  ground  you  tread  }  your  native  lands    90^ 
Far,  far  from  hence :  your  fates  are  in  your  hands. 
.  Raging  he  fpoke ;  nor /arther  waftes  his  breath. 
But  turns  his  javelin  to  the  work  of  death. 
Whatever  bold  Trojan  arra*d  his  daring  hands, 
Againft  the  fable  /hips,  with  flaming  brands,  ttof 

So  well  the  chief  his  naval  weapon  fped. 
The  lucklefs  warriour  at  his  ftem  lay  dead  t 
Full  twelve,  the  boldeft,  in  a  moment  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  (hades  of  hell. 
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The  fixth  Batde :  the  A£ki  and  Death  of  Patxoclos. 

P  ATROCLUS  (in  purfuance  of  the  reqacft  of  Neftor 
in  the  elerenth  book.)  Hitrtatt  Achilles  to  fuffer  him 
to  go  to  the  aifiiiance  of  the  Greeks  with  Acbilles^s 
troops  and  armour.  He  agrees  to  it ;  but  at  the  fame 
time  chatges  faim  to  cqptent  himieff'  With  rel^Dibg 
the  fleet,  without  fartber  purfutt  of  the  enemy.  The 
armour,  horCes,  (bldiers,  and  officers  of  Achilles  are 
defcribed.  Achilles  offers  a  libation  for  the  fuccefs 
of  his  friend,  after  which  Patirachis  leads  the  Myr- 
midons to  battle.  The  Tro^s»  at  the  fight  of  Pa- 
troclus  in  Achilles*s  armour,  taking  him  for  that 
b^o,  are  caft  into  the  utmoft*  conftemation  :  he  beats 
tliem  off  from  theVeffels.  ileaor  himfeif  dies.  Sai^ 
pedon  ii  killed,  though  Jupiter  was  averfeto  his  fate. 
Several  other  oarticulars  of  the  battle  are  defcribed  s 
in  the  heat  or  which,  Patroclus,  neglefling  the  or- 
ders of  Achilles,  purfues  the  foe  to  the  walls  of 
Troy;  where  Apollo  repulfes  and  difarms  him^ 
Euphorbus  wounds  him,  and  Hedor  kills  hims 
«^hich  concludes  the  book. 
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•  • 

SO  warr'd  both  armies  on  tV  enfanguinM  (hor6» 
While  the  black  vefleU  fmok^d  with  hunwii  gore*' 
Meantime  Patroclus  to  Achilles  flies) 

Sbe  ftreamihg  tears  fall  copfous  from  hit  eyet | 
ot  fafter  trickling  to  the  plains  below,  | 

^rom  the. tall  rock  the  fable  waters  flow. 
Divine  Pelides,  with  compaHion  mov-d> 
Thus  fpoke,  indulgent  to  his  beft-bdov*d  % 

,  ,^  Patroclus,  fay,  what  grief  thy  bofom  bears>  ' 

'fhat  flows  fo  fa)l  in  thefe  unmanly  tears-?  i« 

No  girl,  no  infant,  whom  the  mother  keeps 

<From  her  lov*'^  breaft^  with  fonder  pafiton  w««p«  | 
Not  more' the  mother*s  foul  that  infant  warms, 

«.^lung  to^hor  knees,  and  reaching  at  her  wiim,'  • 
Than  thou  haft  mine  J  Oh  tell  me,  to  whet  «nd        t$ 
Thy  mrlting  forrows  thus  purfue  thy  friend  f 

Griev'ft  thou  for  me^  or  for  my  martial  band  f 
Or  come  fad  tidings  from  our  native  land  f 

.Our  fathers  live  (our  fir((,  moft  tender  T:are) 
Thy  good  Menoetius  breathes  die  vital  air,  4» 

And  hoary  Peleus  yet  extends  nis  days  ) 
Pleased  in  their  9^  to  bear  their  children*!  praifc* 

:  '^  ■     •     ■    •       'Ha-        •  C 


Or  may  fomc  meaner  caufe  thy  pity  claim  T 
Perhaps  yoa  reiiques  odt  th^  Grecian  narae^ 
I>oom*(t  Ln  their  fhips  to  (ink  by  fire  and  fwocdy.        ^5; 
And  pay  the  forfieit'of  their  haughty  lord  ^    ^ 
Whfltc'er  the  caufe^  reveal  tKy  fecrct*c*re,       ^ 
And  fpeaL  ^ofe  forrows  which  a  friend  would"  fhacc 

A  Cighp  tfaatinlhuatf  frq^  li^$  bofbrnibrokei 
Another  followed,  and  Patroclus  fpoke  t  301. 

L^t  Greece  at  length* with  pjty  touch  thy  breafl:^ 
Thyiel£a.G»eek.^  and,  once,  of  Greeks  the  beft  I 
%,o  !  every  chief  that  qiight  her  fate  pravent, 
Lies  pifaG*d  with  wounds^  and  bleeding  in  his  tent. 
Jurypylus^  Tydides,  Atreus*  fon^ 
And  wife- Ulyfles,  at  theinaVy  groani 
More  for  their  con ntry*s  wounds  than  for  tJvciFOwn. 
Thciu  pain,  foft  arts  of  pharmacy  can  cafe,, 
Thy  bre^ft  alone  no  lenitives  appeafe^ 

May  nevcr^  rage  like  thine  my  foul.enflave,  i|o> 

O  great  in*  vain  !.  unprofitably  brave  t* 
Thy^  oou9try  flighted  in  her  laft  diArefs,.. 
What  friend,  what  man,,  fiom  tliee  (hall  hope  rtdttCr^ 
No— mciv  uaboxan » and  ages  yet  behind, 
^Shall  cjw(e  that  fierce^that  unforgiving  mittd;  4j^ 

O  man  vopitying !  if  of  maa  thy  racc^j 
But  (fire  tbou^ring^d  not  flroni  a  foft  embrace^ 
Nor  ever  amorous  hero,  caused  thy  birth, 
Nor  ever  tender  Goddefs  brought  thee  forth.  ' 

.  8ome  ruggjed  rock*s  haid  entrails  gave  thee  fons^.     50* 
And  raging  Teas  prod4t*d  thee  in  a  (form> 
A  ioul  weil-Aiiting  that  tempeH'uous  kind, 
.£0  rougb  thy  mannessy  ib  .untam'dfthy  mmSL  - 
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Tf  fome  dire  oracle  thy  breaft  ahurmt 
If  auglft  Arom  Jore,  or  Tketis^  ftop  thy  arm,  55 

Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  ifaine^ 
If  I  but  lead  the  Myrmidoniatt  line  t 
Clad  in  thy  dreadful  arms  if  I  appear^ 
Proud  Troy  Aiall  tremble,  and  defert  the  wajr  t 
Without  thy  perfon  Greece  ikall  win  the  day^  'te 

And  thy  mere  image  chace  her  foes  away. 
Prefs'd  by  freih  forces,  her  overlaboured  train 
Shall  quit  the  (hips,  and  Greece  refpire  again. 

Thus,  blind  to  Fate  !  with  fupplicating  breathy 
Thou  begg'ft  his  arms,  and  in  his  arms  thy  death*    65 
Unfortunately  good!  a  boding  figh 
Thy  friend  returned  5  and  with  it,  this  reply  ; 

Patroclus !  thy  Achilles  knows  no  fears ; 
Nor  words  from  Jove,  nor  oracles,  he  hears ) 
Nor  aught  a  mother^s  caution  can  fuggeft  $  70  ' 

The  tyrant^s  pride  lies  rooted  in  my  brcaft, 
jMy  wrongs,  my  wrongs,  my  conftant  thought  engage, 
Thofe,  my  fole  oracles,  infpire  my  ragej 
I  made  him  tyrant:  gave  him  power  to  wrong 
£^*n  me  :  I  felt  it  j  and  (hall  feel  it  long.  75 

The  maid,  my  blaclc-ey*d  maid,  he  forc'd  away» 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  well-fought  day  2 
Due  to  my  conqueft  of  her  father^s  reign  1 
Due  to  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train* 
From  me  he  forc'd  her^  me,  the  bold  and  brave  ^      Sa 
DifgracM,  diihonour'd,  like  the  meaneft  flave. 
But  bear  we  this— the  wrongs  [grieve  are  paft^ 
''Tis  time  our  fury  ihould  relent  at  laH; 

H  3  I  fix'i 


I 


im  ?OFE*S    HOME  ft. 

I  fixM  its  date  $  the  d^  I  wlbM  appetra  t 

M«w  Heaor  to  my  ibipc  his  battle  besn»  S 

The  fiaiMft  my  eycs»  tbe  iiouts  inTaik  my  ears. 

Go»  then*  Patroclus ! .  court  fair  hoaoiir^t  cfaarma 

In  Troy*s  famM  fie)(b»  and  in  Achilles*  armst 

Lead  forth  my  martial  Myrmidons  to  fight. 

Go,  fare  the  fieet»>  and  covM^ner  in  my  right.  90 

See  the  thin  reliqnes  of  their  bafiled  bandy 

At  the  laft  edge  of  yon  deferred  land ! 

Behold  all  Ilion  on  their  (hips  defcends} 

How  the  cloud  blackens,  how  the  ftorm  Impends^! 

It  was  not  thus,  when,  at  my  fight  amazM,  95 

Troy  faw  and  trembled,  as  this  helmet  blazM  t 

Had  not  th'  injurious  king  our  friendfbip  loft. 

Yon  ample  trench  had  bisryM  half  her  hoft. 

No  camps,  no  bulwarks,  now  the  Trojans  fear  $ 

Thofe  are  notdreadful,  no  Achilles  there  t  loo 

Ko  longer  flames  the  lance  of  Tydees*  fon } 

No  mort  your  general  calls  his  heroes  on  i 

Hc£lor  alone  I  hear^  his  di-eadful  breath 

Commands  your  flaughter,  or  proclaims  your  death. 

Yet  now,  Patroclus,  iifue  to  the  plain  j  X05 

Now  fave  the  fhips,  th:  rifing  fires  redrain. 

And  give  the  Greeks  to  vifit  Greece  again. 

But  heed  my  words,  and  msnk  a  friend's  command^ 

^ho  trufts  his  fame  and  honours  in  thy  hand, 

And  from  thy  deeds  expefls,  th*  AchaiAn  hoft        xiq 

Shall  render  back  the  beauteous  maid  he  loft. 

Bage  uncontrolM  through  aU  the  hoftile  crewj, 

But  touch  not  Hei5kor,  Hc^or  is  my  due«. 

Thougk 
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Though  jovc  in  thunder  fliould  command  the  war  5 

B«  ju(t»  confult  my  glory,  and  forbean  115 

The  fleet  once  favM,  deUft  from  farther  chace« 

Nor  lead  to  Irion's  walls  the  Grecian  race ; 

Some  adverfe  God  tliy  raflinefs  may  deftroy  | 

Some  God»  like  Phcebus,  ever  kind  to  Troy. 

Let  Greece,  redeemM  £rom  thi«  de(lru£live  (lrait»     xio 

Bo-  her  own  work  $  and  leave  the  reft  to  Fate. 

Oh  !  would  to  all  tli'  immortal  Powers  above^ 

Apollo,  Pallas,  and  almighty  Jove, 

That  not  one  Trojan  might  be  left  alive, 

ABd  not  a  Greek  of  all  the  race  furvivej  225 

Might  only  we  the  vaft  deftruclion  fhua. 

And  only  we  deftroy  th*  accurfed  town  ! 

Such  conference  held  the  chiefs;  while  on  the  ftrand 
Great  Jove  with  conqueft  crown 'd  the  Trojan  band. 
Ajax  no  more  the  founding  florm  fuAainMy  i3# 

So  thick  the  darts  an  iron  tempcft  rain'd : 
On  his  tir'd  arm  the  weighty  buckler  hungf 
His  hollow  helm  with  falling  javelins  rung{ 
Hit  breath,  in  quick,  ihort  pantings,  comes  and  goesi 
And  painful  fweat  from  all  his  members  flows.  ^  115 
Spent  and  overpowered,  he  barely  breathes  at  mod  | 
Yet  fcarce  an  army  ftirs  him  from  his  poft  s 
Dangers  on  dangers  all  around  him  grow, 
And  toil  to  toil,  and  woe  fucceeds  to  woe. 

Say,  Mufes,  thronM  above  the  ftarry  frame*         140 
How  firft  the  n%vy  blaaM  with  Trojan  flame  f 

Stern  He£lor  wavM  his  fword  t  and  (binding  near 
Wbcrc  furious  Ajax  ply'd  hit  aflien  ^ai*, 

H^  fttB 
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Full  on  the  lance  a  ftroke  fo  juftly  fped» 
That  the  broad  falchion  lopp'd  its  brazen  headt     14J 
Hii  pointlefi  fpear  the  warriour  ihaket  in  vain  i 
The  brazen  head  falls  founding  on  the  plain. 
Great  Ajax  faw,  and  own'd  the  hand  divine, 
Confefling  Jove,  and  trembling  at  the  fign  ; 
VTarnM,  he  retreats.    Then  f«vift  from  all  fides  poor 
The  hiding  brands ;  thick  ftreams  the  fiery  (howerj 
0*er  the  high  ftern  the  curling  volumes  rife. 
And  flieets  of  rolling  fmoke  involve  the  fkies. 

Divine  Achilles  viewed  the  riiing  flames, 
And  fmote  his  thigh,  and  thus  aloud  exclaims  1       155 
Arm,  arm,  Patroclus  !  Lo,  the  blaze  afpires  ! 
The  glowing  ocean  reddens  with  the  fires. 
Arm,  ere  our  vefTels  catch  the  fpreading  flame  $ 
Arm,  ere  the  Grecians  be  no  more  a  name ; 
I^hafte  to  bring  the  troops— the  hero  faid ;  169 

The  friend  with  ardour  and  with  joy  obeyM. 

He  catM  his  limbs  in  brafs ;  and  firft  around 
His  manly  legs  with  iilver  buckles  bound 
The  elafping  greaves  ;  then  to  his  breall  applies 
The  flamy  cuirafs,  of  a  thoufand  dyes ;  tC^ 

Emblaz*d  with  (luds  of  gold  his  falchion  (hone 
In  the  rich  belt,  as  in  a  flarry  zone : 
Achilles*  /hield  his  ample  Ihoulders  fpread, 
Achilles*  helmet  nodded  o'^er  his  head  i 
AdornM  in  all  his  terrible  array,  tyo 

He  flafhM  around  intolerable  day. 
Alone,  untouched,  Pelides*  javelm  ftands, 
^ottobepoisM-butby  Pelides^handsi  *•    •     '. 

From 
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Trom  Pelion'^  Ihady  brow  the  plant  entire 
Old  Chiron  rent,  and  (hapM  it  for  his  fire;  175 

Whofe  fon's  threat  arm  alone  the  weapon  wields. 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields. 

Then  brave  Atrtoniedon  (an  honourM  name. 
The  fecond  to  his  lord  in  love  and  fame,  * 

In  peace  his  friend,  and  partner  of  the  war)  it* 

The  winged  courfers  hamefsM  to  the  car  j 

Xanthus  and  Balius,  of  immortal  bi'eed. 
Sprung  from  the  wind,  and  like  the  wind  in  fpeedj 
Whom  the  wingM  Harpy,  fwift  Podarge,  bore. 
By  Zephyr  pregnant  on  the  breezy  (hore  :  185' 

Swift  Pedafus  was  added  to  their  fide 
(Once  great  Aetion^s,  now  Achilles*  pride) 
Who,  like  in  ftrength,  in  fwiftnefs,  and  in  grace^ 
A  mortal  -courfer,  matched  th'  immortal  race.  . 

Achilles  fpeeds  from  tent  to  tent,  and  warms      190^' 
His  hardy  Myrmidons  to  blood  and  arms. 
All  breathing  death,  around  their  chief  they  ftand* 
A  grim  terrific  formidable  band  t 
Grim  as  voracious  wolves,  that  feek  the  Ipringa 
fVken  fcalding  thirft  their  burning  bowels  wrings ;  1^5 
When  foroe  tall  Aag,  frelh-flaughterM  in  the  wood. 
Has  drenched  their  wide  infatiate  throats  with  bloody 
To  the  black  fount  they  rufli,  a  hideous  throng, 
With  paunch  diftended,  and  with  lolling  tongue*         i 
Bire  fills  their  eye,<their  black  jaws  belch  the  gore,iott 
And,  gorgM  with  daughter,  ftill  they  thirft  for  more. 
I#ike  furious  nifli^d^he  Mynnidonian  crew* 
Such  their  dread  ftjttngthj  and  Aich  their  deatbful  vievr^ 
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High  in  tht  mi<lil't4»f  great  Acbilles  ftandt, 
Dire^s  their  order,  and  the  war  commands.  ^05 

He,  lov*d  of  Jove,  had  launched  from  Ilion*s  ihorea 
Full  fifty  veflTcIs,  manned  with  fifty  oars  : 
Five  choftD  Uaders  the  fierce  band«  obey, 
Hirofelf  fupreme  in  valour,  as  io  fway. 

Firft  marchM  Meneilheu»,  of  celeftial  birth»         »io 
DerivM  from  thee,  whofe  waters  wafh  the  eai'th. 
Divine  Spirchius  1  Jove-defcendtng  flood  \ 
A  mortal  pfiother  mixing  with  a  God« 
Such  was  Meneftheus,  but  mifcaUM  by  faane 
The  Ton  of  Borus,  that  efpous'd  the  dame*  115 

'  Eudorus  next ;  whom  Polymeje  the  gay, 
Fam'd  in  the  graceful  dance,  produoM  to  day* 
Her,  fly  Cellenius  lovM,  on  her  would  gaae, 
As  with  fwift  f^ep  (he  form'd  the  running  maze  t 
To  hei'  high  chamber,  from  Diana's  quire,  %%o 

'The  God  purfued  her,  urgM,  and  crownM  his  fire* 
The  fbn  confefsM  his  father's  heavenly  race. 
And  heir'd  his  mother's  fwiftnefs  in  the  chace« 
Strong  Echecleus,.  bleft  in  all  tbofc  charma 
That  pleas'd  a  God,  fucceeded  to  her  arms  i  taj 

Not  confcious  of  thofe  loves,  long  hid  from  fame» 
With  c^fts  of  price  he  fought  and  woo  the  daaie^ 
Her  fecret  offspring  to  her  fire  fhe  bares 
Her  fire  carefs'd  him  with  a  parent's  care. 

Pifander  followed  $  matchlefs  in  his  art  %^ 

To  wing  the  fpear,  or  aim  the  diftant  datt^ 
No  handTo  fure  of  all  th*  Emathtan  line, 
pr  if  a  furer,  great  Patraclos*  I  thjnc* 

3  Tht 
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The  fourth  hf  Phosnix*  grave  command  was  gracM  i 

^rcet*  valiant  oi&pnng  led  the  laft.  135 

Soon  as  Achillea  with  fuperior  care 
Had  caird  the  chiefs^  and  ordcrM  all  the  vpar» 
Thia  ftern  remembrance  to  hia  troops  he  gave  t  . 
Ye  far-famM  Myrmidons,  ye  fierce  and  brave  I 
Think  with  what  threats  you  dar*d  the  Trojan  throngt 
Think  what  reproach  thcfe  ears  endur'd  fo  Jong» 
«  Stem  fon  of  Peleus  V  (thus  ye  usM  to  Uy^ 
While,  reftlels,  raging,  in  your  (hips  you  lay) 
«  Oh  nursM  with  gall,  unknowing  how  to  yield  $ 
f  *  Whofe  sage  defrauds  us  of  fo  famM  a  field  $        S45 
«<  If  that  dire  fury  moll  for  ever  burn, 
•<  What  make  we  here  f  Return  j  ye  chiefs,  return  I" 
Such  were  your  woids— Now,  warriours,  grieve  no  more. 
Lo  there  the  Trojans  1  bathe  your  fwords  in  gore  I 
This  day  fliall  give  you  all  your  foul  demaodi )       150 
Glut  all  your  hearts  I  and  weary  all  your  hands ! 
Thus  while  he  routed  the  fire  in  every  breaft, 
Clofe,'  and  more  clofe,  the  liftening  cohorts  preft| 
Hanks  wedg'd  in  ranks  |  of  arms  a  fteely  ring 
Still  grows,  and  fpreads,  and  thickens  round  the  kiiig« 
As  when  a  circling  wall  the  builder  forms, 
Of  ftrength  defensive  againfl  wind  and  (iormS) 
Compa6led  flones  the  thickening  work  compofey 
Atd  round  him  wide  the  rifing  fbo^lure  grows  1 
^o  helm  to  helm,  and  creft  to  creft  they  throng,       t Co 
Shield  urg*d  on  fhield,  and  man  drove  man  along  | 
Tbicki  undifUnguifh*d  plumes,  together  }oin*d» 
Float  ia  one  feai  and  wave  before  the  wind* 

Far 
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Tar  o'er  the  reft,  in  glittering  pomp  a^ear 
Tbere  bold  Aiitomedon»  Patroclus  here  $  ^^ 

Srothers  in  arms,  with  equal  fury  firM  ; 
Two  frieadsy  two  bodies  with  one  ib«l  infpir'*d« 

Biit^  mindful  of  the -Gods,  Achilies  went 
To  the  rich  coffer  in  his  fliady  tent : 
There  lay  on  heaps  his  various  garments  roU^d,       ay* 
And  coftly  furs,  and  carpets  fiiffwith  gold 
{The  prefents  of  the  filver- footed  dame).  * 

Trom  thence  betook,  a  bowl,  of  antique  frame^ 
Which  never  man  had  ftainM  with  ruddy  wine» 
^QT  raisM  in  offerings  to  the  Powers  divine,  ty^ 

£ut  Peleus^  fon ;  and  Pelet»s*  Ton  to  no^e    . 
Had  raised  m  offerings,  but  to  Jove  alone* 
.This  tinged  with  fuiphur,  facred  firft  to  flame» 
He  purgM  ;  and  wafh'd  it  in  the  running  ilream. 
Jl'hen  cleans'd  his  hands  $  and*  Hxing  for^  fpace    aS» 
His  eyes  on  heaven,  his  feet  upon  the  place  « 

Of  facrifice,  the  pwple  draught  he  poui'd 
^orth  in  the  midft ;  and  thus  the  God  implorM  : 

O  thou  Supren^e  i  high-thron'd  all  height  above  ! 
C^^eat  Pelafgic,  Dodonaean  Jove  !  %Z^ 

Who  •raidft  furrounding  frofts,  ^d  vapours  chilly 
Prefid'ft  on  bleak  Podona's  vocal  hiU 
^Whofe.groves,theSelIi,i>aceauftereI  Airroi]nd» 
Their  ;feet  unwafli'd,  their  iUunbers  on  the  ground } 
/^ho  hear,  fcom  ruftling  oaks,  thy  dark  decrees ;    %^ 
Atid  catch  the  fates,  low- whifperM  in  the  breeze  :^ 
Hear,  as  of  old !  Thou  gav*it,  at  Thetis*. prayer* 
<}lory  to  mc;,  aj>d  to  the  QreekS;  deipaii* 
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f*he  beft,  the  4cai:cft  of.  my  friends,  I  yield  s  s^ 

Though  ftijl  deteripia'd,  to  my  ihipi  confia'dj. 
Fatroclus  gone,  I  ftay  but  half  behind* 
Ohl   be  his  guard  thy  providential  care>. 
.  Confirm  his  heart,  and  firing  his  arm  to  war : 
prefsM  by  his  fingle  force^  let  He6lor  fee  30^ 

His  fame  in  arms  not  owing  all  to  me^ 
But  when  the  fleets  are  fav'd  from  foes  and  fire^ 
Let  him  with  conqueft  and  renown  retire  j, 
Preiervehis  arms^  preferve  his  focial  train ^, 
^fLnd  fafe  return'  him>  to.  thefe  eyes  again  !  30^ 

Great  Jove  confents  to  half  the  chief's,  requeft,. 
But  Heavea*s  etecnal.  doom  denies  the  reH  i 
To  free  the  ileet,  was  granted  to  his  prayer  y 
His  fafe  return,  the  winds  difpers'd  in  aiii. 
Back  to,  his  tent  the  flern-  Achilles  flies,  ^^d 

And  waits  the  combat  with  impatient  eyes. 
.  Meanwhile  the  troops  beneath  Patroclus^  case 
Invade  the  Trojans,  and  commence  the  war*. 
As  wafps,  pro9ok*d  by  children  in  their  play». 
JPcHir  fcom- their  manfions  by  the  broad,  high- way^  3^-^ 
In  fwarms  the  guiltlefs  traveller  engage^ 
Whet  all  their  ftings,  and  call  forth,  all  theii;  ra^p :. 
All  rife  in  ayans,  and  with*  a  general,  cry 
Aflert  their  waxen,  domes,  and  buzzing' progeny^ 
vFbus  front  the  tents .  the  fenrent  legion,  fwai-ms >      3^^ 
So  loud  t heir  ckmoun^  and  fow  keen .  thei r.  arms  | , 
Their  rifing  rage  Patroclus'  breath  infpires, 
VhO'tiiiis  ii^ftunei.dienL  with  bopoic  fire&».  j^ 

0k 
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Oh  warriours,  partners  of  Achilles'*  pralfe  I 
ie  mindful  of  your  deeds  in  ancient  days :  ^%f 

Your  god-like  mafter  let  your  aifts  pi'oclaiitiy 
And  add  new  glories  to  his  mighty  name. 
Think,  your  Achilles  fees  you  fight !  ht  brave^ 
And  humble  the  proud  monarch  whom  you  favc. 

Joyful  they  heard,  and,  kindling  af{  he  fpoke,     330 
Flew  to  the  fleet,  invoIvM  in  fire  and  fmoke. 
From  ftiore  to  (hore  the  doubling  /houts  refound. 
The  hollow  fhips  return  a  deeper  found. 
The  war  ftood  ftill,  and  all  around  them  gaiM, 
When  great  Achilles'  fhining  armour  Ma2*d :         335 
Troy  faw,  and  thought  the  dread  AcWfles  nigh  j 
At  once  they  fee,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly. 

Then  firft  thy  fpear,  divine  Patroclus  !  flew, 
JYhere  the  war  rag'd,  and  where  the  tumult  grew, 
tlole  to  the  ftern  of  that  fam'dfhip,  which  bore     34* 
Unbleft  Protefilaus  to  tlion*s  ihore. 
The  great  Paeon i an,  bold  Pyraechmes,  ftood 
(Who  led  his  bands  from  Axius'  winding  flood){ 
His  flioulder-blade  receives  the  faftaltrounA  c 
Tlie  groaning  W3r'i%ur  pants  upon  tfbe  'groutiti.      345 
His  troops,,  that  fee  ^heir  cotmtry's  glory  ilaiti,  ■ 

Fly  divcrfe,  fcattcr'd  o'er  the  diftant  plain. 
Patroclus'  arm  Toiiyids  the  fpreafding^  fires^ 
And  from  th«  lUlf'^btmi'd '(hip  proud  Tray  miirets  * 
f!!!tar'd  frpm  the  (moke  the  joyful  navy  lies  a  ji* 

In  heapv  on  heaps  the  ibe  tunraltwowt^ies ; 
Triumphant  Greece  her  telcucd  ikcks  afeencb^ 
AvRd  loud  actlaim  >tbe(lbuvf  regioiiiceiida,  / 

*  8ot 
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So,  when  thick  clouds  inwrap  the  mottntam*s  head, 
(>*cr  heaven's  expanfb  like  one  black  cieling  fpreadi 
Sudden  the  rhundercr,  with  a  fla:ihrng  pay, 
Burds  through  rhe  darknefs,  and  lets  down  the  day  i 
The  hills  Oiine  out,  the  rocks  in  profpeft  rife, 
And  ftreams,  and  vales,  and  forefts,  ftrikc  the  ey«»  | 
The  fmiling  fccne  wide  opens  to  the  fight,  36^ 

And  all  th'  unmeafurM  sether  flames  with  light. 

But  Troy  rcpuls'd,  and  fcattef'd  d>r  the  plains^ 
Fdrc*d  from  the  navy,  yet  the  fight  maimarn*.    . 
Now  every  Greek  fome  hoftile'hero  ftew, 
Bm  ftill  the  foremoft  bold  Patroclits  flew  j  ^ 

As  Arielycus  had  turn'd  him  round, 
Sharp  in  his  thigh  he  felt  the  piercing  wound  5 
The  brazen-pointv'd  fpcar,  vvith  Vfgoar  thrown, 
The  thigh  transfixed,  and  broke  the  brittle 'bone  1  '*^' 
Headlong  he  fell.     Next,  Thbas,  wtts  thy  chance,  570 
Thy  bread,  unarmed,  receivd  the  Spartan  lance. 
Phylides'  dart  '(as  Amphiclus  drew  nfgh) 
His  blow  prevented,  and  tranfpTcrcM  his  thigh» 
Tore  all  the  brawn,  and  rent  the  nerves  away) 
In  darknefs  and  in  death  the  warrtour  lay.  375 

In  equal  arms  two  Tons  of  Neftor  ftand, 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  the  Lycian  band  s 
By  great  Antilo^rhus,  Atymnius  dies, 
Pierc'd  in  the  flank,  lamented  youth  1  he  lies. 
Kind  Maris,  bleeding  in  his  brother'*s  wound^        3 So 
Defends  the  breathlefs  carcafe  on  the  ground  s 
Furious  he  flies,  his  murderer  to  engage  j 
JBut>god-lik€  Thrafimed  prevents  his  rage, 

Between 


Between  hir  arm  and  fhoulder  aims  a  blow  j. 
Hif  ami  falUTpoudng  on  the  duft  below :  3S5 

He  finks,  with,endleis  darknefs  coverM  o-erj. 
Aitkd  vents  hU  Covdf  efus'd  with  guihing-  gore* 

Slain  by  two  brothers,  thus  two  brothers  bleed^ 
Sarpedoa's  friends,  Amiibdarus*  feed.3 
Amirodarus,  who,  by  Furies  led^  390 

The  bane  of  mexi,  abhorr'd  Chimaera  bred ; 
Skiird  in  the  dart  in  vain»  his  fbns  expire^. 
And  pay  the  forfeit  of  their  guilty  fire. 

StoppM  in  the  tumult,.  Cleobulus  lies- 
Beneath  OVleus*  arm,  a  living  prize ;  3^ 

A  living  prize  not  long  the  Trojan  f^ood ; 
The  thirfty  falchion  drank  his  reeking  blood': 
Plung*d!  in  his  throat  the  ihioking  weapon  lies  } 
Black  death,  and  fate  unpitying,  feal  his  eyes. 
r  •  Amid  the  ranks*  with  mutual  tliirfl:  of  fame,       ^og, 
Lycon  the  brave,  and  fierce  Peneleus,  came  j. 
In  vain  their  j^yelins  at  each  other  flew* 
Now  met  Ixi  arms*  their  eager  fwords  they  drew* 
On  the  plumM  creft  of  his  Boeotian  foe* 
«Tbe  daring  Lycon  aim'd  a  noble  blow  i  4^0^. 

The  fword  bvokeihort  f  but  his*  Peneleus  fped: 
Full  on  the:  jun£lure  of  the  neck  and  head.t 
The  head*  divided  by  a  (Iroke  fo  juft* 
Hung  by  the  (kin  i  the  body  funk  to  duft. 
^,t  Ortaken  Neamas  by  Merion  bleeds*  4.19 

IPierc'd  tkrough  the  fhoulder  as  he  mounts  his  fte^S}, 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground  t 
Vi9t fwimmingeyes  eternal  jQiades  furraund. 
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Next  Erymas  was  doom'd  his  fate  to  feel. 
His  openM  mouth  receivM  the  Cretan  fteel :  41 5 

Seneath  the  brain  the  point  a  pafTag^  tore, 
CraihM  the  thin  bones,  and  drown'd  the  teeth  in  goret 
His  mouth,  his  eyes,  his  noflrils,  pour  a  flood  ^ 
He  fobs  his  foul  out  in  the  guih  of  blood. 

As  when  the  flocks,  neglefted  by  the  fwain  420 

(Or  kids,  or  lambs)  lie  fcatterM  o'er  the  plain, 
A  troop  of  wolves  th'  unguarded  charge  furvey. 
And  rend  the  trembling,  unrefifting  prey  : 
Thus  on  the  foe  the  Greeks  impetuous  came  j 
Troy  fled,  unmindful  of  her  former  fame.  4^5 

But  ftill  at  He^or  god-Hk^  Ajax  aim'd. 
Still  pointed  at  his  breaft  his  javelin  flam*d : 
The  Trojan  chief,  experienced  in  the  field, 
0*er  his  broad  fhoulders  fpread  the  mafTy  (hield, 
ObfervM  the  ftorm  of  darts  the  Grecians  pour,        430 
And  on  his  buckler  caught  the  ringing  fhower. 
He  fees  for  Greece  the  fcale  of  conqueft  rife. 
Yet  flops,  and  turns,  and  faves  his  lovM  allies. 

As  when  the  hand  of  Jove  a  tempeft  forms, 
Jknd  rolls  the  cloud  to  blacken  heaven  with  florms^ 
Dark  o*er  the  fields  th*  afcending  vapour  flies. 
And  (hades  the  fun,  and  blots  the  golden  ikies  1 
So  from  the  (hips,  along  the  dufky  plain, 
Dire  Flight  and  Tetrour  drove  the  Trojan  train* 
£v*n  He£lor  fled)  through  heaps  of  difarray  44^ 

The  flery  courfers  forcM  their  lord  away  : 
While  far  behind  his  Trojans  fall  confnsM  j 
Wedg*d  in  the  trench,  in  one  vafl  carnage  bruisM  t 
VaL.  11.  I  CharioM 
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Chariots  on  chariots  roll ;  the  clafhing  fpokes 
Shock }  while  the  maddipg  fteed«  break  fhort  their 
In  vain  they  labour  up  the  fteepy  mound ;        [yokes  t 
Their  charioteers  lie  foaming  on  the  ground. 
Fierce  on  the  rear,  with  fhottts,  Patroclus  flies  s 
Tumultuous  clamour  fills  the  fields  and  Ikies  j 
Thick  drifts  of  dud  involve  their  rapid  flight  j        459 
Clouds  rife  on  clouds,  and  heaven  is  fnatchM  from  fight. 
Th'  affrighted  ftceds,  their  dying  lords  call  down. 
Scour  o*er  the  fields,  and  ftretch  to  reach  the  town* 
Loud  o'er  the  rout  was  heard  the  vi£lor*s  cry. 
Where  the  war  bleeds,  and  where  the  thickcfl  die,  4.55 
Where  horfe,  and  arms,  and  chariots,  lie  o'erthrown^ 
And  bleeding  heroes  under  axles  groan. 
No  ftop,  no  check,  the  fteeds  of  Peleus  knew; 
From  bank  to  bank  th'  immortal  courfers  flew. 
High- bounding  o'er  the  fofTe :  the  whirling  car        4^0 
Smokes  through  the  ranks,  o'ertakes  the  flying  war. 
And  thunders  after  Heftor  j  Heftor  flies, 
Pat  rod  us  (hakes  his  lance ;  but  Fate  denies. 
Not  with  lefs  noife,  with  lefs  impetuous  force. 
The  tide  of  Trojans  urge  their  defpcrate  cour&i      4^5 
Than  when  in  autumn  Jove  his  fury  pours. 
And  earth  is  loaden  with  incefTant  fliowers 
(When  guilty  mortals  break  th*  eternal  laws, 
Or  judges,  brib'd,  betray  the  righteous  caufe)  | 
From  their  deep  beds  be  bids  the  rivei^s  rife,  470 

And  opens  all  the  flood  gates  of  the  fkies  : 
Th'  impetuous  torrents  from  their  hills  obey, 
'hole  fieldsare  drowu'd,  and  mountains  fwept  away  i 
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Loud  roars  the  deluge  till  it  meets  the  tnaini 
And  trembling  man  fees  aH  his  labours  vain*  475 

And  nowr  the  chief  (the  foremoil  troops  repcird) 
Back  to  the  fhips  his  deftin'd  progrefs  held. 
Bore  down  half  Troy  in  his  reliiUefs  way. 
And  forcM  the  routed  ranks  to  (land  the  day. 
Between  the  fpace  where  filver  Simoi's  flows,  4(0 

Where  lay  the  ileets,  and  where  the  rampii*e8  rofe, 
AH  grim  in  duft  and  blood,  Fatroclus  ftands, 
And  turns  the  flaughter  on  the  conquering  bands* 
Firfl  Pronoijs  died  beneath  his  fiery  dart, 
Which  pierc'd  below  the  fliield  his  valiant  heart.    485 
Theftor  was  next }  who  faw  the  chief  appear. 
And  fell  the  vi£lim  of  his  coward  fear  j  ' 
Shrunk-up  he  fat,  with  wild  and  haggard  eyei 
Nor  (bod  to  combat,  nor  had  force  to  fly  t 
Fatroclus  marked  him  as  he  (hunnM  the  war,  499 

And  with  unmanly  tremblings  (hook  the  car. 
And  droppM  the  flowing  reins.     Him  *twixt  the  jaws 
The  javelin  (licks,  and  from  the  chariot  draws. 
As  on  a  rock  that  over-hangs  the  main, 

ij  An  angler,  fludious  of  the  line  and  cane,  495 

Some  mighty  fi(h  draws  panting  to  the  (here } 
Not  with  lefs  eafe  the  barbed  javelin  bore 
The  gaping  dadard  t  as  the  fpear  was  (hook. 
He  fell,  and  life  his  heartlefs  bread  forfook. 

^  Next  on  Eryalus  he  flies  )  a  done,  ^e* 

Large  as  a  reck,  was  by  his  fury  thrown  t 
Full  on  his  crown  the  ponderous  fragment  flew, 

r )  .        And  burd  the  heliDi  and  cleft  the  head  in  two  1 
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Prone  to  the  g^round  the  breathlefs  warriour  fell. 

And  death  involvM  him  vrith  the  (hades  of  hell.      505 

Then  low  in  duft  Epaltes,  Echius  lie } 

lpheas»  EvippQS,  Polymelas»  die  $ 

Amphoteni$»  and  Biymas  focceed  $ 

And  hft  Tlep^lemus  and  Pyres  bleed. 

Wher«>r  he  moves,  the  growing  flangfaters  fpread  510 

In  heaps  en  heaps }  a  momiment  of  dead. 

When  now  Sarpcdon  his  brave  friends  beheld 
Groveling  in  duft»  and  gafping  on  the  field* 
With  this  reproaeh  his  fiying  hoft  he  warms : 
Oh  ftain  to  honour !  oh  difgrace  to  arms  t  515 

Forfake,  inglorious,  the  contended  plain } 
This  hand,  unaided,  IhaU  the  war  fuftain : 
The  talk  be  mine,  this  hero's  ftrength  to  try. 
Who  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  an  army  fly. 
He  fpake  i  and,  fpeaking,  leaps  from  off  the  car ;    510 
Tatroclus  lights,  and  fternly  waits  the  war. 
As  when  two  vultures  on  the  mountains  height 
Stoop  with  refounding  pinions  to  the  fight ; 
They  cuff,  they  tear,  they  raifc  a  Icreaming  cry : 
The  deiert  echoes,  and  the  rocks  reply :  5*5 

The  wansoura  thus,  opposM  in  arms,  engage 
With  equrJ  clamours,  and  with  equal  rage. 

Jove  viewM  the  combat}  whoTe  event  foreleeo. 
He  thus  befpoke  his  Sifter  and  his  Queen  t 
The  hour  draws  on  $  the  Deftinics  ordain,  5^^ 

My  god -like  ion  ihall  prefs  the  Phrygian  plain  9 
Already  on  the  verge  of  death  he  ftands. 
His  life  it  ow'd  to  fierce  Patroclus*  haodtk 
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What  pafllons  in  a  parem's  breaft  debate ! 
S^y,  fliall  I  fnatch  him  from  impending  face^  535 

And  fend  him  fafe  to  Lycia,  diftant  far 
From  all  the  dangers  and  the  toUs  of  war  ; 
Or  to  his  doom  my  braveft  offspring  yield. 
And  fatten  with  celeftiai  blood  the  field  ? 
.    Then  thus  the  Goddefs  with  the  radiant  eyes  :       549 
What  words  are  thefe  f  O  Sovereign  of  the  Skies  ! 
Short  is  the  date  prefcribM  to  mortal  man  $ 
Shall  Jove,  for  one,  extend  the  narrow  fpan, 
Whofe  bounds  were  fix'd  before  his  race  began  ? 
How  many  fons  of  Gods,  foredoomed  to  death,        54$ 
Before  proud  llion  mu(t  refign  their  breath  1 
Were  thine  exempt,  debate  would  rife  above. 
And  murmuring  Powers  condemn  their  partial  Jove* 
Give  the  bold  chief  a  glorious  fate  in  fight ; 
^jid,  when  th*  afcending  foul  has  wing'd  her  flight,  559 
Let  Sleep  and  Death  convey,  by  thy  command, 
The  breathlefs  body  to  his  native  land. 
His  friends  and  people,  to  his  (^are  praife^ 
A  marble  tomb  and  pyramid  ihall  raife, 
:And  lafting  honours  to  his  alhes  give  j  555 

His.  fame  ('tis  all  the  dead  .(;^n  have)  (hall  live« 

She  faid  ;  the  Cloud-compeller,  overcome, 
Aifents  to  fate,  and  ratifies  thepdoom. 
Then,  touched  with  grief,  the  weeping  heavens  diflil]*d 
A  fliower  of  blood  o*er  all  the  fatal  field  1  560 

The  God,  his  eyes  averting  from  the  plain. 
Laments  his  fon,  predellin*d  to  be  fiain, 
Far  from  the  Lycian  ihores,  his  happy  native  reign. 
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Now  met  in  armt ,  the  comftntantt  afpear. 
Each  heavM  the  fliield,  and  poisM  the  Kfted  fpear :  565 
From  ftrong  Patroclti»*  hand  the  javelin  lled» 
And  ptift^d  the  groin  of  valiant  Thrafymed^ 
The  nervet  unbracM,  no  more  his  bulk  faftain. 
He  fallf,  and  fjlling  bites  the  bloody  plain. 
'  Two  founding  darts  the  Lrctan  leader  threw)         570 
The  drik  aloof  with  erring  fury  ftew. 
The  next  tranfpicrc'd  Achilks'  mortal  fteed» 
The  generous  Pedafus  of  Thcban  breed ; 
FIx'd  in  the  (houlder*s  joint,  he  reelM  around, 
RolI'd  in  the  bloody  duft,  and  pawMthef!tpperygroiHKf« 
His  fuddcn  fall  th'  entangled  harnefs  broke  j 
Each  axle  crackled,  and  the  chariot  ihooks 
When  hold  Automedon,  to  difengage 
The  ftarting  courfers,  and  reftrain  their  rage, 
^IDIvides  the  traces  with  his  fword,  and  freed  5S0 

Th'  incumherM  chariot  from  the  dying  Heed : 
The  reft  move  on>  obedient  to  the  rein ) 
The  car  rolls  (lowly  o*er  the  dufty  phiin. 

The  towering  chiefs  to  fiercer  fight  adtaticc. 
And  firft  Sarpedon  whirIM  his  weighty  lance,  5*5 

Which  o*er  the  warriour^s  flioulder  took  its  coorfr. 
And  fpent  In  empty  air  its  dying  force. 
Not  fo  Patroclus'  ncver*erri«g  dart : 
Aim"d  at  his  breaft,  it  pierc'd  the  mortal  part, 
Where  the  ftrong  fibres  bind  the  folid  heart.     590 
Then,  as  the  mountain  oak,  or  poplar  tall, 
Or  pine  (fit  roaft  for  fome  great  admiral) 
Nods  to  the  axe,  till  with  a  groaning  found 
>  fmkt|  and  fpreads  its  honours  on  the  grounds 
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Thus  fell  the  king;  aud»  laid pn  earth  fupine*        595 

Before  his  chariot  ftretch^d  his  form  divine  t 

He  grafpM  the  duft  diftaifi'd.wlth  ftreaming  gorc» 

And,  pale  in  deaths  lay  groaning  on  the  fhore. 

So  lies  a  bnll  beneath  the  lion*s  paws, 

While  the  grim  favage  grinds  with  foamy  jaws       6^0 

The  trembling  limbs,  and  fucks  the  fmoking  blood  j 

Beep  groans,  and  hollow  roars,  rebellow  through  the 

Then  to  the  leader  of  the  Lycian  band         .  [wood. 
The  dying  chief  addrefs'd  his  lad  cdmmand  i 
QIaucus,  be  bold}  thy  taik  be  firft  to  dare  I05 

The  glorious  dangers  of  deftru^live  war, 
Tg  lead  my  tropps,  to  coiyibat  at  their  head» 
Incite  the  living,  and  fupply  the  dead* 
Tell  them,  I  charged  them  with  my  lateft  breath 
Mot  unreve^gM  to  bear  Sarpedon*s  death.  6(0 

What  grief,  what  (hame,  muft  Glaucus  undcrgOy 
If  thefe  fpoilM  arms  adorn  a  Grecian  foe  I 
Then  as  a  friend,  and  ^s  a  warriour,  fight} 
Defend  my  bo4y»  conquer  in  ,my  right  j 
That,  taught  by  %riut  examples,  all  m?iy  try  615 

Like  thee  to  vanquiOi,  or  like  me  to  die. 

Heceas*d ;  the  Falea  fupprefs'd  his  labouring  breath. 
And  his  eyes  darkened  with  the  ihades  of  death. 
Th'  infulting  viAor  with  difdain  beftrode 
The  proftrate  prince,  and  on  his  bofom  trod  1  610 

Then  drew  the  weapon  from  his  panting  heart. 
The  reeking  fibres  clinging  to  the  dart  j 
From  the  wide  wound  gufh*d  out  a  ftream  of  blood. 
And  the  faul  KTuAd  ia  the  purple  ,fiood« 
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His  flymg  fteeds  the  Myrmidons  detain,  $%$ 

Unguided  now,  tlieir  mighty  mafter  flain. 

All-impotent  of  aid,  transfixM  with  grief^ 

Unhappy  Glaucus  heard  th«  dyhng  chief. 

His  painful  arm,  yet  ufelefs  with  the  fmart 

Infli^ed  late  by  Teucer*s  deadly  dart,  €^ 

Supported  on  his  better  hand  he  ftay'd ; 

To  Phoebus  then  ('twas  all  he  could)  he  prayM  :• 

All-feeing  monarch !  whether  Lycia's  coaft, 
Or  facrcd  Ilion,  thy  bright  prefence  boaft. 
Powerful  alike  to  eafe  the  wretches  fmart  $  ^y^ 

Oh  hear  me !  God  of  every  healing  art  \ 
Lo  I  ftiff  with  clotted  blood,  and  pierced  with  pain, 
That  thrills  my  arm,  and  (hoots  through  every  vein, 
I  ftand,  unable  to  fuftain  the  fpear. 
And  /igh,  at  diftance  from  the  glorious  war.  64:0 

Low  in  tl)e  duft  is  great  Sarpedon  laid. 
Nor  Jove  vouchfaPd  his  haplefs  offspring  aid* 
But  thou,  O  God  of  Health!  thy  fuccour  lend. 
To  guard  the  reliques  of  my  flaughter'd  friend. 
For  thou,  though  diftant,  can  ft  reftore  my  might,    64^5 
To  head  my  Lycians,  and  fupport  the  fight,  i^ 

Apollo  heard  $  and,  fuppliant  as  he  ftood. 
His  heavenly  hand  reftrain'd  the  flux  of  blood  t 
He  drew  the  dolours  from  the  wounded  part. 
And  breath'd  a  fpirit  in  his  rifmg  heart  s  ^5* 

Renew'd  by  ait  divine,  the  hero  ftands. 
And  owns  th'  aiHftance  of  immortal  hands. 
Firft  to  the  fight  his  native  troops  he  warms. 
Then  loudly  calls  on  Troy*s  vindifiive  arms  1  * 

With 
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With  ample  (bides  he  ftalks  from  place  to  piacej    655 
Now  fires  Agenor,  now  Polydamas  j 
w^neas  next,  and  He6lor,  he  accofts ; 
Inflaming  thus  the  rage  of  all  their  hods  : 

What  thoughts,  regardlefs  chief !  thy  bread  employ  ? 
jOh  too  forgetful  of  the  friends  of  Troy !  660 

Thofe  generous  friends,  who,  from  their  country  far. 
Breathe  their  brave  fouls  out  in  another*s  war. 
See  !  Mfhere  in  duft  the  great  Sarpedon  lies. 
In  aAion  valiant,  and  in  council  wile. 
Who  guarded  right,  and  kept  his  people  free}         6^5 
To  all  his  Lycians  loft,  and  loft  to  thee  ! 
Stretched  by  Patroclu«*  arm  on  yonder  plains. 
Oh  fave  from  hoftile  rage  his  k>v*d  remains : 
Ah  let  not  Greece  his  conquered  trophies,  boaft. 
Nor  on  his  corfe  revenge  her  heroes  loft.  ^f^ 

He  fpoke  i  each  leader  in  his  grief  partook, 
Troy,  at  the  lo(s,  through  all  tier  legions  ihook. 
Trans fixM  with  deep  regret,  they  view  oVrthrown 
At  onc»  his  country*s  pillar,  and  their  own  ; 
A  chief,  who  led  to  Troy^s  beleaguered  wall  6j^ 

A  hoft  of  heroes,  and  out-ftu»*d  them  all. 
Fir*d  they  rufli  on ;  firft  He6lor  feeks  the  foes^ 
And  with  fuperioiHT  vengeance  greatly  glows* 

But  o>r  the  dead  the  fierce  Patrocks  ftands. 
And,  rouzing  Ajax,  touz'd  the  iiftening  bands  s      Mo 

Heroes,  be  men  I  be  what  you  were  before  j 
Or  weigh  the  great  occafion»  and  be  more. 
The  chief  who  taught  our  lofty  walls  to  yields 
Lies  pale  in  death,  extendied  on  the  fie(d* 
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To  goaurd  lus  body,  Troy  in  mioBibcrs  flies ;  $ts 

*Tts  half  the  glory  to  maintain  our  prize. 
Haftc,  ftrip  his  arms,  the  flaughter  rotind  him  (jpread. 
And  (end  the  living  Lyctans  to  the  dead. 

The  heroes  kindle  at  his  fierce  command  $ 
The  martial  fqoadrons  clofe  on  either  hand :  690 

Here  Troy  aiul  Lycia  charge  with  loud  alarms^ 
Thefialia  there,  and  Greece,  oppoTe  their  arms. 
With  horrid  &outs  they  circle  round  the  flain  } 
The  claQi  of  armour  rings  o^er  all  the  plain* 
Great  Jove,  to  fwell  the  horrours  of  the  fight,  C95 

0*er  the  fierce  armies  poui^  pernicions  night  ; 
And  round  his  fon  confounds  the  warring  hofts. 
His  fate  enobling  with  a  croud  of  gbofts. 

New  Greece  gives  way,  and  great  £pigeus£al is  | 
(  Agacleus^  fon,  from  Budlum^s  lofty  walls :  700 

Who,  chacM  for  murder  thence,  a  fnppliaist  came 
To  Peleus  and  the  filvcr-footed  dame ; 
Now  font  to  Troy,  Achilles*  arms  to  aid. 
He  pays  due  vengeance  to  his  kinfman*s  &ade. 
Soon  as  his  hicklefs  hand  had  touchM  the  dead,       705 
.  A  rock^s  large  fragment  thundered  on  his  head  j 
HurlM  by  Hedorian  force,  it  cl^t  in  twain 
His  (hatterM  helm,  and  ftretch'd  him  o*er  the  flain. 

Fierce  to  the  van  of  fight  Patroclus  came; 
«And,  like  an  eagle  darting  at  his  game,  yro 

'    Sprung  on  the  Trojan  and  the  Lycian  -band ; 
What  grief  thy  heart,  what  fury  urgM  thy  hand. 
Oh  generous  Greek !  when  with  full  vigour  thro¥Pii 
At  SthcnelaiW  fiew  the  weighty  ftone^ 

Which 
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Which  funk  him  to  the  dead  s  when  Troy,  too  near 

That  arm,  drew  back )  and  He^or  learnM  to  fear. 

Far  as  an  able  hand  a  lance  can  throw. 

Or  at  the  lifts,  or  at  the  fighting  foe ; 

So  far  the  Trojans  from  their  lines  retir'd  | 

Ti41  Glaucus^  turning,  all  the  reft  in(pirM.  ft^f 

Then  Bathyclgsus  fell  beneath  his  rage» 

The  only  hope  of  ChaIcon*s  trembling  age  i 

Wide  o'er  the  land  was  ftretch'd  his  large  domain. 

With  ftatcly  feats,  and  riches,  blcft  in  vain  i 

Him,  bold  with  youth,  and  eager  to  purfue  715 

The  flying  Lycians,  Glaucus  met,  and  flew; 

PiercM  through  the  bofom  with  a  fudden  wound, 

He  fell,  and,  falling,  made  the  fields  refound. 

Th*  Achaians  forrow  for  their  hero  flain  j 

With  conquering  fliouts  the  Trojans  fl>ake  the  plain. 

And  croud  to  fpoil  the  dead :  the  Greeks  oppofe  $ 

An  iron  circle  round  the  carcafe  grows. 

Then  brave  Laogonus  reflgnM  his  breath* 
PifpatchM  by  Merion  to  the  fliades  of  death  x 
jOn  Ida*8  holy  hill  he  made  abode,  735 

The  priefl:  of  Jore,  and  honourM  like  his  God* 
Between  the  jaw  and  ear  the  javelin  wentt 
The  foul,  exhaling,  iflited  at  the  vent. 

Km  fpear  Aneas  at  the  vi^or  threw, 
Who  ftooping  forward  from  the  death  withdrew )    74a 
The  lance  hifsM  harmlefs  o*er  his  covering  fliield. 
And  trembliiig  ftruck,  and  rooted  in  the  field  j 
There  yet  fcarce  fpent,  it  quivers  on  the  plain, 
Sent  by  the  gmat  JBm9U'  arm  in  vain« 
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Swift  as  thou  art  (the  raging  hero  cries)  74.5 

And  flciird  in  dancing  to  difpute  the  prize. 
My  Ipear,  the  deftinM  pafiage  had  it  found. 
Had  HxM  thy  a^lLve  vigour  to  the  grounds 

Oh  valiant  leader  of  the  Dardan  hoft  I 
f  lafulted  Merion  thus  retorts  the  boaft-)  75« 

Strong  as  you  are,  *tis  mortal  force  you  trufl), 
An  arm  as  ftrong  may  itretch  thee  in  the  duih 
And  if  to  this  my  lance  thy  fate  be  given, 
Vain  are  thy  vaunts  ;  fuccefs  is  ftill  from  Heaven  :: 
i^kis  inftant  fends  thee  down  to  Pluto's  coalt }    '     755 
Mine  is  the  gk)ry,  his  thy  paiting  ghoft. 

O  friend  (Mencetius*  fon  this  anfwer  gave) 
With  words  to  combat,  ill  befits  the  brave ; 
Not  empty  boafts  the  fons  of  Troy  repel  1, 
Y«Mr  fwords  muft  plunge  them  to  the  (hades  of  helh. 
To  fpeak,  befeems  the  council :  but  to  dare 
In  glorious  a6lion,  is  the  talk  of  war.. 

This  faid,  Patroclus  to  the  battle  flies;. 
Great  Merion  follows,  and  new  (liouts  arife  : 
{Shields,  helmets  rattle,  as  the  warriours  clofej         76  j 
And  thick  and  heavy  founds  the  ftorm  of  blows. 
'  As  through  the  ihrilling  vale,  or  mountain  ground^ 
The  labours  of  the  woodman's  axe  refound  $ 
Blows  following  blows  are  heard  re-echoing  wide^ 
l^¥hilc  crackling  forefts  fall  on  every  fide :  yf^ 

Thus  echo'd  all  the  fields  with  loud,  alarms. 
So  fell  the  warriours,  and  fo  rung,  their  arms. 

Now  great  Sarpedon  on  the  fandy  ihore. 
His  heavenly  form  defac'd  with.duft  »nd  gore,.     . 
^    •  '  And 
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And  ftuck  vrith  darts  by  warring  heroes  (hcd,  775 

Lies  undiftingui/hM  from  the  vulgar  dead. 
His  long-difputed  corfe  the  chiefs  inclofe. 
On  every  fide  the  bufy  combat  grows  j 
Thick  as  beneath  fome  (hepherd's  thatcbM  abode 
{The  pails  high-foaming  with  a  milky  flood)  780:. 

The  buzzing  flies,  a  perfevering  train, 
IncfiTant  fwarm,  and  chacM  return  again. 

Jove  vicw'd  the  combat  with  a  item  furvey. 
And  eyes  that  flaihM  intolerable  day. 
Kix^d  on  the  field  his  fight,  hi«  breaft  debates  7S^ 

The  vengeance  due,  and  meditates  the  fates  : 
Whether  to  urge  their  prompt  efFeft,  and  call 
The  force  of  Heftor  to  Patroclus*  fall, 
This  inflant  fee  his  fhort-livM  trophies  won, 
And  ftretchM  him  breathlefs  on  his  flaughterM  Ton  ; 
Or  yet,  with  many  a  foul's  untimely  flight. 
Augment  the  fame  and  horrour  of  the  fight. 
To  crown  Achilles*  valiant  friend  with  praif^ 
At  length  he  dooms  ;  and,  that  his  lafl  of  days 
Shall  fet  in  glory,  bids  him  drive  the  foe  j  795 

Nor  unattended  fee  the  fbades  below. 
Then  He£)or*s  mind  he  fills  with  dire  difmay  | 
He  mounts  his  car,  and  calls  his  hofls  away. 
Sank  with- Troy *s  heavy  fates,  he  fees  decline 
^hb  fcales  of  Jove,  and  pants  with  awe  divine.        800 

Then,  nor  before,  the  hardy  Lycians  fled. 
And  left  their  monarch  with  the  common  dead ; 
Around,  in  heaps  on  heaps,  a  dreadful  wall 
Of  carnage  rifes,  as  the  heroes  fall. 
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(So  Jove  decreed !)   At  length  the  Greeks  (Obtain    805 
The  prize  contefted,  and  defpoil  the  ilain. 
The  radiant  arm«  are  by  Patroclus  borne^ 
Patroclus*  (hips  the  glorious  fpoils  adorn. 

Then  thus  to  Phoebus,  in  the  realms  above. 
Spoke  fronfi  his  throne  the  Cloud-compeUing  Jove  :  810 
Defcend,  ray  Phoebus  !  on  the  Phrygian  plain. 
And  from  the  fight  convey  Sarpedon  flain  5 
Then  bathe  his  body  in  the  cryftal  flood  j 
With  dud  di (honoured,  and  deformM  with  blood  t 
O'er  all  his  limbs  celeftial  odours  (hed,  4x5 

And  with  celeftial  robes  adorn  the  dead. 
Thofe  rites  difchargM,  his  facred  corfe  bequeath 
To  the  foft  arms  of  filent  Sleep  and  Death. 
They  to  his  friends  the  mournful  charge  (hall  bear. 
His  friends  a  tomb  and  pyramid  (hall  rear ;  Sso 

What  honours  mortals  after  death  receive, 
Thofe  unavailing  honours  we  may  give  ! 

Apollo  bows,  and  from  mount  lda*s  height 
Swift  to  the  field  precipitates  his  flight; 
Thtnce  from  the  war  the  breathlefs  hero  bore,        825 
Veird  in  a  cloud,  to  filver  Siroois^  (hore  $ 
There  bathM  his  honourable  wounds,  adid  dreft 
His  manly  members  in  th*  immortal  veft  j 
And  with  perfumes  of  fweet  ambrofial  dev^s, 
Reftores  his  frcfhnefs,  and  his  form  renews.  ^^0 

Then  Sleep  and  Death,  two  twins  of  winged  race, 
Of  matchlefs  fwiftnefs,  but  of  filcnt  pace^ 
Keceiv'd  Sarpedon,  at  the  God*$  command, 
And  in  a  moment  reached  ths  Lycian  }md  i 
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THt  corh  amidft  his  weeping  friends  they  laid,       835 
AVhere  endlefs  honours  wait  the  facred  fhade. 

Meanwhile  Patroclus  pours  along  the  plains. 
With  foaming  courfers,  and  witli  loofen'd  reins* 
Fierce  on  the  Trojan  and  the  Lycian  crew, 
Ah  blind  to  fate  I  thy  headlong  fury  flew  t  84.9 

Againft  what  Fate  Und  powerful  Jove  ordain, 
Vain  was  thy  fi  iend's  command,  thy  courage  vain| 
For  he,  the  God,  whofe  counfels  uncontrol'd 
Difmay  the  mighty,  and  confound  tlie  bold  ; 
The  God  who  gives,  refumes,  and  orders  all,  845 

He  urg'd  thee  on,  and  urgM  thee  on  to  fall. 

Who  firft,  brave  hero  I  by  that  arm  was  (lain, 
Who  laft,  beneath  thy  vengeance  prefs'd  the  plain  | 
When  Heaven  itfclf  thy  fatal  fury  led, 
And  caird  to  fill  the  number  of  the  dead  ?  850 

Adreftus  firft  j  Autonoiis  then  fbcceeds  | 
Echcclus  follows  ;  next  young  Megas  bleeds  t 
Epiftor,  Melanippus,  bite  the  ground  : 
The  flaughter,  Elafus  and  Mulius  crown'd  1 
Then  funk  Pylartcs  to  eternal  night  j  t^f 

The  reft,  difperfing,  truft  their  fates  to  flight. 

Now  Troy  had  ftoop'd  beneath  his  matchlefs  powerj 
But  flaming  Phoebus  kept  the  facred  tower. 
Thrice  at  the  battlements  Patroclus  ftrook. 
His  blazing  aegis  thrice  Apollo  (hook  1  85o 

He  try*d  the  fourth  i  when,  burfting  from  the  cloud, 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heard  aloud  t 

Patroclus !  ceafe }  this  heaven-defended  wall 
Peflet  thy  lance )  not  fated  yet  to  fall } 

Til 
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Thy  friend,  thy  greater  far,  it  ihall  withftand  s        86| 

•f  roy  (hall  not  (loop  cv*n  to  Achilles'  hand. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  (ires  ; 
The  Greek  obeys  him,  and  with  awe  retires : 
While  He£lor,  checking  at  the  Scaean  gates 
His  panting  couriers,  in  his  brcaft  debates,  879 

Or  in  the  (ield  his  forces  to  employ. 
Or  draw  the  troops  within  the  the  walls  of  Troy, 
Thus  while  he  thought,  befide  him  Phijebus  ftood. 
In  Afius*  (hape,  who  reign*d  by  Sangar's  flood } 
(Thy  brother,  Hecuba {  from  Dymas  fpmng,  875 

A  valiant  warriour,  haughty,  bold,  and  young.) 
Thus  he  accofts  him  :    What  a  (hameful  fight ! 
Gods  I  is  it  Hedlor  that  forbears  the  (ight  ? 
Were  thine  my  vigour,  this  fuccefsful  fpear 
Should  foon  convince  thee  of  fo  falfe  a  fear.  88« 

Turn  then,  ah  turn  thee  to  the  field  of  fame. 
And  in  Patroclus'  blood  eiface  thy  (hame. 
perhaps  Apollo  (hall  thy  arms  fucceed. 
And  Heaven  ordains  him  by  thy  lance  to  bleed. 

$0  fpoke  th*  infpiring  God  j  then  took  his  flight,  885 
And  plung'd  amidfl  the  tumult  of  the  fight. 
He  bids  Cebrion  drive  the  rapid  car  j 
The  lafh  refounds,  the  courfers  rufh  to  war : 
The  God  the  Grecians*  Anking  fouls  depreft. 
And  pour*d  fwift  fpirits  through  each  Trojan  breaft*  • 
Patroclus  lights,  impatient  for  the  fight } 
A  fpear  his  left,  a  done  employs  his  right  i 
With  all  his  nerves  he  drives  it  at  the  foej 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  grofs  below  t 

The 
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The  fsilling'niin  cru(h*d  Cebrion*s  head,  {^5 

The  lawlefs  oftspring  of  king  Priam's  bed ; 
His  front,  brows,  eyes,  one  undiftinguifh*d  wound  3 
The  burfting  balls  drop  iightlefs  to  the  ground. 
The  charioteer,  while  yet  he  held  the  rein, 
Struck  from  the  car,  falls  headlong  on  the  plain.     900 
To  the  dark  (hades  the  foul  unwilling  glides  j 
While  the  proud  vi£lor  thus  his  fall  derides : 

Good  Heavens  !  what  a£iive  feats  yon  artift  fhows  I 
What  ikilfu)  divers  are  our  Phrygian  foes ' 
Mark  with  what  eafe  they  fink  into  the  fand  !  905 

Pity,  that  all  their  practice  is  by  land  ! 

Then,  rufliing  fudden  on  his  proftrate  prize. 
To  fpoil  the  carcafe  fierce  Patroclus  flies  : 
Swift;  as  a  lion,  terrible  and  bold. 
That  fwceps  the  fields,  depopulates  the  fuld  j  910 

PiercM  through  the  dauntlefs  heart,  then  tumbles  flain  j 
And  from  his  fatal  courage  finds  his  bane. 
At  once  bold  He£lor  leaping  from  his  car. 
Defends  the  body,  and  provokes  the  war. 
Thus  for  fome  flaughter'd  hind,  with  equal  rage,    915 
Two  lordly  rulers  of  the  wood  engage  5 
Stung  with  fierce  hunger,  each  the  prey  invades. 
And  eehoing  roars  rebellow  through  the  fhades. 
Stern  He£lor  faftens  on  the  warriour*s  head. 
And  by  the  foot  Patroclus  drags  the  dead.  910 

While  all  around,  confufion,  rage,  and  fright. 
Mix  the  contending  hofls  in  mortal  fight. 
So,  pent  by  hills,  the  wild  winds  roar  aloud 
In  the  deep  bofom  of  fome  gloomy  wood  | 

Vol.  II.  K  Lea 


S^avesy  ann«,  and  trees,  ailoh  in  ikr  arc  blown,  -   ^sjf 
The  broad  oalts  crackle,  aiid  Ae  fyltatit  gromii  | 
This  way  and  that,  the  riittKtfg  tbicket  bedds. 
And  the  whole  forcft  in  one  crafli  defceflds. 
Not  with  left  noifc,  with  kfs  tumultnous  rage. 
In  dreadful  (hock  the  mingled  boft»  engage.  9t>» 

Darts  flibwerM  on  dans,  n<iw  round  the  carcafc  ring  j 
Now  flights  of  arrows  boundihg  from  the  ftrmg  s 
Stones  follow  ftones  ;  fome  clatter  on  the  fields. 
Some,  hard  and  heavy,  (hake  the  founding  fliidds. 
Biit  where  the  rifmg  whirlwind  clonds  the  plains,      1 
Sunk  in  foft  daft  the  mighty  chief  remains,  > 

And,  ftretch'd  in  death,  forgets  the  guiding  reins  !    3 

Now,  flaibing  from  the  xenhh,  Sol  had  driven 
His  fervid  orb  through  half  the  vault  of  heaven ; 
NHrhile  on  each  hoft  with  wjual  tempcft  fell  940 

The  (howering  darts,  and  numbers  funk  to  hell. 
But  when  his  evening  wheels  overhung  the  main. 
Glad  conqheft  fefted  on  the  Grecian  train. 
Then,  from  ariiidft  the  tumult  and  alarms, 
They  draw  the  conquer'd  corfe,  and  ^diailt  a^nn.  945 
Then  rafti  Patfoclus  with  new  fury  glows. 
And,  breathing  flawghtcr,  pours  amid  the  foes. 
Thrice  on  the  prefs,  like  Mars  himfelf,  he  fle^. 
And  thrice  thrfec  herofes  at  each  on^t  (few. 
there  ends  thy  glory  •  there  the  Fates  unt^rne        f  |0 
The  life,  black  remnant  of  fo  bright  a  line  j 
Apollo  dreadful  ft6ps  thy  middle  way  j 
Death  ciUs,  and  «cai>en  allows  no  longer  day  I 
For  lo!  ^hc  God.  in  duflcy  clouds  enfhrin'd. 
Approaching  dealt  a  daggering  blow  behind.  95^5 


atht  weiglity  (katk  lus  ii«ck  and  dioulden  M  { 
His*t3f««  diiih  fpirkies,  liis  ftunnM  fenfes  rttl 
In  giddy  datknefs :  Ht  to  dsftance  flung^ 
flis-bMiiidHig  betmet  «n  the  champatn  nii^* 
Achi]IeB%|(l4iiife  is  ftainM  with  duft  and  gore,  ^$o 

That  piame»  which  never  ftoop*d  to  earth  before  {,  . . 
Long  tfs'd,  uncottchM,  in  £ghttng  fields  to  fliinei 
And  (hade  the- temples  of  the  man  divine. 
Jove  dooms  it  now  on  Hedor^s  helm  to  nod  i 
Not  long— for  fate  purfites  himt  and  the  God* .      '^5 

•His  fpeat  in  (hi vers  falls :  his  amf^e  ihield 
Drope  from  his  arm :  his  baldrick  ftrows  the  field :   • 
The  corielethis  alloniih'd  breaft  £or(akes  t 
Loofe  is  each  Joint ;  each  nerve  with  horrour  ihakes* 
Stupid  he  flares,  and  aU«-«flifikfs  Aands  1  .^70 

Svch  is  the  force  of  more  than  mortal  hands  I 

A  Dardan  youth  there  was,  well  known  to  fame. 
From  Panthtis  fprnng,  Eupfaorbus  was  his  name  4 
Fam*d  for  the  manage  of  the  foaming  hor(e, 
Skiird  in  the  dart,  and  matchlefs  in  the  courfe  t      975 
Full  twenty  kmghts  he  tumbled  from  the  car» 
While  yet  he  learned  hi»  rudiments  of  war. 
His  venturous  (pear  firft  drew  the  hero's  gore  ; 
He  ftmok,  he  wounded,  but  he  durft  no  more ; 
Nor,  though  di£irm'd,  Patroclns"  fury  ftoo<l:    980   ^ 
^yt  fwift  withdrew  the  lotng-protended  wood,     .  •    '^ 
And  tum*d  him  fliort,  and  herded  in  the  croud,    .    'J 
Thus,  by  .an  arm  divine,  and  mortal  fpear, 
Wounded  at  once,  Patroclns  fields  to  fear; 
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Rctirei  'for  fuccour  to  bii  fioetal  trasn»  -  y*  ^  $l'5 

And  flict  the  fate»  which  HeaVendfiCiced;  in  v«a» 
Stern  He£^or»  as  the  bleeding' chief  he  views. 
Breaks  through  the  ranks,  and  hts  retreat  purfue»s 
llie  lance  arrefts  him  Math  a  mortal  wound  $ 
He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound.       990 
With  him  all  Greece  was  funk ;  that  moment  all 
Her  yet-furviving  heroes  feem'd  to  fall. 
So^  fcorch^d  with  heat,  along  the  defert  fhore. 
The  roaming  lion  meets  a  briftly  boar, 
Faft  by  the  fpring ;  they  both  difpute  the  flood,       99^ 
With  ilaming  eyes,  and  jaws  befmcarM  with  blood  j 
At  length  the  fovereign  favage  wiiis  the  ftrife. 
And  the  torn  boar  reiigns  his  thirft  and  life. 
Patroclus  thus,  fo  many  chiefs  overthrown. 
So  many  lives-  eifusM,  expires  his  own.  1000 

As' dying  now  at  He^or*s  feet  he  lies. 
He  fternly  views  him,  and  triumphing  cries : 

Litt  there,  Patroclus  1  and  with  thee,  the  joy 
Thy  pride  once  promised,  of  fubverting  Troy  j 
The  fancy^d  Icenes  of  Ilion  wrapt  in  Ifiames,  1005 

And  thy  fbft  pleafures  ferv'd  with  captive  dames! 
Unthinking  man  !  I  fought,  thofe  towers  to  free. 
And  guard  that  beauteous  race  &om  lords  like  thee : 
'  But  thou  a  prey  to  vultures  (halt  be  made  j 
Thy  own  Achilles  cannot  lend  thee  aid$  loio 

Though  much  at  parting  that  great  chief  might  fay. 
And  much  enjoin  tbee>  this  important  day, 
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«  Return  not,  my  bnvf.frieiKl  Xperh:ips  he  fitd) 
<«  Without  the  bloody  .vm«  of  Hedjtor  dead/* 
Herpoke«,P4tro€lo«mai«hM,aadtbuf  he  fped«  1015  ] 

Supine  and  wildly  gazing  on.  the  (kies,  .     . 
With  faint,  expiring  breath,  the  chief  replies: 

Vain  boafter  I  ceafe,  and  know  the  Powers  divine : 
Jove's  and  Apollo's  is  this  deed>  .not  thine  j 
To  Heaven  is  owM  whatever  yoar  own  you  call,  lo^o 
And  Heaven  itfelf  dilarm'd  me  ere  nny  fall. 
Had  twenty  mortals,  each  thy  match  in  might, 
Oppos'd  me  fairly,  they  had  funk  in  fight : 
By  Fate  and  Phoebus  was  I  firft  overthrown, 
Euphorbus  next ;  the  third  mean  part  thy  own.    loaj 
But  thou,  imperious  !  hear  my  lateft  breath ; 
The  Gods  infpire  it,  and  it  founds  thy  death. 
Infulting  man,  thou  fhalt  be  foon  as  I ; 
Black  fate  hangs  o'er  thee,  and  thy  hour  draws  nigh  j 
Ev'n  now  on  lifer's  laft  verge  I  fee  thee  ftand,         10-^0 
I  fee  thee  fall,  and  by  Achilles*  hand. 

He  faints ;  the  foul  unwilling  wings  her  way 
(The  beauteous  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
Flits  to  the  lone,  uncomfortable  coaft  3 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  ghoft  1  1035 

Then  Heflor,  paufing,  as  his  eyes  he  fed 
On  the  pale  carcafe,  thus  addrefs'd  the  dead  : 

From  whence  this  boding  fpeech,  the  ftern  decree 
Of  death  denounced,  or  why  denounced  to  me  ? 
Why  not  as  well  Achilles'  fate  be  given  7040 

To  Heftor's  lance }  Who  knows  the  will  of  Heaven  ? 
K  3  Penfive 
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FebfiTe tie fiudj  tlien pceftng/a iw lafi 

Hft  breathleft  bofonit  tore  the  hmce  awt}^^ 

ADd^tij^Vahh  call  tUe  dorpfe  s  Ifte  itdti&g  ^iaK- 

He  ihakesy  «nd  charges  the  bold  diarioteer,  IHS^ 

But  fwift  Automedon  wfib  loo(en*d  reins 

Rapt  in  the  chariot  o>r  the  diftant  plains. 

Far  from  his  rage  th^  immortal  cotufera  drove  |^^ 

Th*  immortal  ^ourftra  fvsre  the  gift  of  Jove. 
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ARGUMENT. 


The  feventh  Battle,  for  the  body  of  Patroclos :  the  AiU 
of  Menelaus* 

MENELA.US9  upon  the  death  of  Patroclus,  defends 
his  body  from  the  enemy :  Euphorbus,  who  attempts 
it,  is  (lain.  He3or  advancing,  Menelaus  retires  1 
but  foon  returns  with  Ajax,  and  drives  him  off.  This 
Giaucus  objefVs  to  Hefboras  a  flight;  who  thereupon 
puts  on  the  armour  he  had  won  from  Patroclus,  and 
renews  the  battle.  The  Greeks  give  way,  till  Ajax 
rallies  them  :  ^neas  fuftains  the  Trojans.  Aneas 
and  Hc^Slor  attempt  the  chariot  of  Achilles,  which  is 
borne  off  by  Automedon.  The  horfes  of  Achilles 
deplore  the  lofs  of  Patroclus :  Jupiter  covers  his  body 
with  a  thick  darknefs  t  the  noble  prayer  of  Ajax  on 
that  occafion.  Menelaus  fends  Antilochus  to  Achil- 
les, with  the  news  of  Patroclus*  death :  then  returns 
TO  the  fight,  where,  though  attacked  with  the  utmoft 
fury,  he  and  Meriones,  aiHfted  by  the  Ajaxes,  bear 
off  the  body  to  the  (hips. 

The  time  is  the  evening  of  the  eight  and  twentictlL 
day.     The  fcene  lies  in  the  fields  before  Troy. 
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O'tl  the  cold  earth  divine  Patroclus  Q>read, 
Lies  piercM  with  wounds  among  the  vulgar  dead* 
'  Great  Menel  axis , *  tou ch'd  wi th  generous  woe. 
Springs  to  the  front,  and  guards  him  from  the  foes 
Thus  round  her  new-fairn  young  the  heifer  moves,   5. 
Fruit  of  her  throes,  and  firft-bom  of  her  loves  $ 
And  anxious  (helplefs  as  he  lies,  and  bare) 
Turns,  and  re- turns  her,  with  a  mother^ s  care. 
OpposM  to  each  that  near  the  carcafe  came. 
His  broad  (hicld  glimmers,  and  his  lances  flame.       10 

The  fonof  Panthus,  ikill'd  the  dart  to  fend, 
•Eyes  the  dead  hero,  and  infults  the'friend  s 
This  hand,  Atrides,  laid  Patroclus-low^ 
Warriour  ddlift,  nor  tempt  an  equal  blow  t 
To  me  the  fpoils  my  prowefs  won,  refign  |  15 

Depart  with  life,  and  leave  the  glory  mine. 

The  Trojan  thus  s  the  Spartan  monarch  burn'd 
With  generous  anguifh,  and  in  fcom  return*d: 
Laugh*ft  thou  not,  Jove  >  from  thy  fuperior  throne. 
When  mortals  boaft  of  prowefs  not  their  own  ?         m 
Not  thus  the  lion  glories  in  his  might. 
Nor  panther  braves  his  fpotted  foe  in  fight» 

Nor 


ti»  POPE^s  homer; 

Northos  tbe  bear  (tbole  terroars  of  the  plain)* 

Man  only  vaunts  htt  force,  and«vauntt  in  vain. 

But  far  the  vaineft  of  the  boaftful  kind  %^  • 

Thefe  ions  of  Panthos  vent  their  haupity  mind*; 

Yet  *twas  but  late,  beneath  ny  conqnering  fteel 

This  boafler's  brother,  Hyperenor,  fell  ( 

Againft  awr  arm,  whtch  nUhljr  hi  defy*d, . 

Vain  was  his  vigour,  and  as  vain  his  pride.  30  • 

Thefe  ty^i  beheld  hiaa  on  the  duft  e«pire> 

Kb  mofe  to  chear  hi«  ipoufe,  or  glad  hi*  fire. 

Prefumptuout  youtbl  like  hb  Audi  be  thy  49om» 

Go,  wait  thy  brotbor^t^  the  Stygian  glooav{ 

Or,  while  thou  may* ft,  avoid  the  threarenM  fate  ^       35 ; 

Fools  ftay  to  feel  it,  and  are  wife  too  late« 

Unmov'd  tBuphorbmi  thus  1  That  a^on  kaownt* 
Come,  for  my  bmther'abiood  repay  thy  own* 
His  weeping  father  claims  thy  de(Un'd  head^ . 
Atid  fpottie»  a  widow  in  her  bridll  bed «  ^ 

On  thefe  tkyoonipierM  fpoils  I  ihaU  beftow, . 
To  foothe  a  conforf  s  and  «  parentis  woe$ 
No  longer  then  defer 'thevglorious  ftrifey  • 
Let  Heaven  decide  our  fortune,  faqie,  and  liffs. 

Swift  at  the  word  ^  mUUe  lance>he  ^i|^^  ^ 

The  well-aim'd  weapon  on  the  buckler  ringf^  . 
9ut  lilvnted  by  the  brafs  innoiuous  falU* 
On  Jove  the  father*  great  Atridet  calls, 
Kor  flies  the  javelin  fffom  his  arm  in  vain^ 
It  pierc*d  hie  thrpat,  and  bent  him  to  the  plai^  |        5^ 
Wide  through  the  neck  appears  the  gridywoundf 
Stone  iinks.tbe  wfirnaur^  and  his  arms  refound* 

3  The 
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The  (hining  circkit-  of  hit  gpldta  hair« 
Which  ev*n.  (h«  6i»€c»  might  be  pMHidrta-wear,. 
IMbrr*d  with  gefne-i^ad  gold,  beftrow  the.  Aore,.       5^ ;; 
With  dnt  diihdndur'd*  and  deformM  with  goic*. 

As  the  jrottfig  olivey  in  ibme  iyiyen  feenei 
CrownM  by  £irelh  -foiiiitaint  with  eternal  green^. 
Lifts  the  gay  head,  in/nowy  flowerets  liurr 
And  plays^and  dances  to  the  gentle  air }  <M> 

When  lo!  a  vrhirlwiBdfiroiii'bigb  heayen  ioTadit 
The  tender,  plants  and  withers^allats  (hades  ) 
It  lies  uprooted  from  its  genial  bed, . 
A  lovely  ruin»  now  defaced  aift  dead. 
Thus  youttgy  thus  beautifnl,  Eupborbus  ]ay« .  ^J^z 

While  the  fisrce  Spmtan  tore  his  arms  away« 
Proud  of  hi^  fto^y  and  glorious  ib  i|ie  priaeji , 
Afirighted  Troy  the  towering  viftor  flics  i 
FJieS;,  as  befiorc  ibnse  mountain  Hon*s  ire 
The  village  curs  and  trembling  fwains  retire» .  j^ 

When  o*er  the  flfngkter*d  bull  they  heat  him  roar^ , 
And  fee  hi«  jaws  diftil  with  fmoking  gQrei 
All  pale  with  fear,  at  diftance  fcattcr*d  round* . 
They  ihout  iitceflant,  and  tho  vales  refoond. 

Meanwhile  Apollo  viewed  -with  envious  eycs^        7|> 
And  urgM  gitat  Hedor  to  difpote  the  priie 
(In  Nfentfs'  fliape,  beneath  whole  martial  care 
The  rough  Ciconians  learnt- the  trade  of  war)  j 
Forbear,  he  cry*d,  with  fruttlefs  fpeed  to  chacc 
Achilles*  courftrs,  of  etiierial  race }  fa 

They  ftoop  not,  tbefe,  to  mortal  man^s  commandy 
Or  ftoop  to  none  but  great  Achilks*  hand* 
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Too  long  anmsM  with  a  pmfalt  fb  vain^ 

Turn,  andl>ehold  the  braye  Euphorbut  flam  f 

By  Sparta  flain !  for  ever  now  fUppreft  t§ 

The  fire  which  biimM  in  that  undaunted  hreaft  1 

Thus  having  fpoke,  Apollo  wing*d  his  tight. 
And  mix*d  with  mortals  in  the  toils  of  fight  x 
His  words  infixed  unutterable  care 
l}ttp  in  great  Heftor's  ibul :  through  dS  the  war       90 
He  darts  his  anxious  eye ;  and  inftant  viewed 
The  breatMefs  hero  in  his  blood  imbrued 
{Forth  welling  from  the  wound,  as  prone  he  lay) 
And  in  the  vi^^or^s  hands  the  (hining  prey, 
tflbath'd'  in'bright  arms,  through  cleaving  ranks  he  flies. 
And  fends  his  voice  in  thuiider  to  the  ikies  1 
Fierce  as  a  flood  of  flame  by  Vulcan  fent. 
It  flew,  and  firM  the  nations  as  it  went. 
Atrides  from  the  veicc  the  ftorm  divinM, 
Hud  thus  explorM  his  own  unconquerM  mind  1       100 

Then  fliall  I  quit  Patroclus  on  the  plain. 
Slain  in  my  caufe,  and  for  my  honour  flain  ? 
Defert  the  arms,  the  relicks  of  my  friend  i 
Or,  fingly,  Hedtor  and  his  troops  attend  ? 
;S]ire  where  fuch  partial  favour  Heaven  beftowM,     105 
To  brave  the  hero  were  to  brave  the  God : 
Forgive  me,  Greece,  if  once  I  quit  the  field) 
*Ti8  not  to  He6lor,  but  to  Heaven,  I  yield. 
Yet,  nor  the  God,  nor  Heaven,  fliould  give  me  fear^ 
Did  but  the  voice  of  Ajax  reach  my  ears  i to 

Still  would  we  turn,  ftill  battle  on  the  plains. 
And  give  Achilles  all  that  yet  remains 

Of 


I  h  I  A  D»     Book  KVJX^  x^t 

Of  his  and  our  Patcoclus*-— Tbis>  no  upore. 
The  time  allowed  s  Troy  thickejiM  on  the  fliore, 
A  fahle  r<;Qnel  Theterroiurs  He£lor  led.  115 

Slow  he  recedes^,  and  iighing  quits  the  dead* . 

So  from  the  fold  th'  unwilling  lion  parts. 
Forced  by  loud  clamours,  and  aftorm  of  d^s  j 
He  flies  indeed,  but  threatens  as  he  fl^s. 
With  heart  indignant  and  retorted  eyes,  12% 

Now  enter'd  in  the  Spartan  ranks,  he  turned 
His  manly  breaft,  and  with. new  fury  bumM  j 
O'er  all  the  black,  battalions  fent.his.viewy 
And  through  the  cloud  the  god-like  Ajax  knew; 
Where  labouring  on  thi-  left  the  warriour  ftood,      225 
All  grim  in  arms,  and.coverM  o'er  with  blood ; 
There  breathing  courage,  where  the  God  of  Day 
Had  funk  each  heart  with  terrour  and  difmay. 

To  him  the  king :     Oh  A^ax,  oh  my  friend  j 
Hade,  and  Patroclus'  lov'd  remains  defend  t  %^% 

The  body  to  Achilles  to  reftore, 
Demands  our  care ;  alas,  we  can  do  more  ! 
For  naked  now,  defpoil'd  of  arms,  he  lies  ; 
And  HeSor  glories  in  the  dazzling  prize. 
He  (aid,  and  touched  his  heart.     7*he  raging  pair    135 
Pierce  the  thick  battle,  and  provoke  the  war* 
Already  had  fteri|  He6lor  feiz'd  his  head. 
And  doomed  to  Frojan  dogs  th*  unhappy  dead  i 
But  foon  (as  Ajax  rear*d  his  tower-like  ihield) 
Sprung  to  his  car,  and  meafur'd  back  the  field,        94^ 
His  train  to  Troy  the  radiant  armour  bear^ 
To  iUnd  a  trophy  of  his  fame  in  war. 

Meanwhik 


Meanwhile  gr^t  Jf&ju  t^!s  broad  (hldd  aiq>Iay^^) 
tQuards  the  dead  liero  with  the  anadftil  Aade; 
:Ahd  now  before;  and  now  belrmd,  be  ftood  t  ff^j 

Thus,  in  the  centre  of  (bme  gloomy  wood, 
With  many  a  ftep  the4ioners  AirrOiindt 
Her  taWny  ^oung,  beiet  by  men  and  hounds  | 
'Elate  her  beart/and  rouzing  allber  powers, 

*  XXark  o'er  the  fiery  balls  each  hai!gmgeye-bro^  lowers. 
Faft  by  his  fide  the  generoin  Spartan  glows 
With  great  revenge,  and  Feeds  his  haward  woes. 

But  daiicus,  leader  of  the  Lyciah  aids. 
On  Hei5^or  frowning,  thus  his  flight  npbraids  c 
Where  now  in  He£Vor  AiaU  we  He^lor  find  ?  155 

A  manly  form,  without  a  manly  mind ! 
Is  this,  O  chief!  a  hero's  boafted  fame  f 
How  vaan,  without  the  merit,  is  the  namel 
Sin«e  battle  is  renounced,  thy  thoughts  employ 
SVhat  other  methods  may  preferve  thy  Troy  t  1^0 

"•Tis  time  to  try  if  Ilion's  ftate  can  ftand 
By  thee  alone,  nor  a/k  a  foreign  hand  $ 
Mean,  empty  boaft  !  but  /hall  the  Lycians  ftale 
Their  lives  for  you  ?  thofe  Lycians  you  forfake  f 

^  What  from  thy  thanklefs  arms  can  we  expeft  ?        165 
Thy  friend  Sarpedon  proves  thy  bafe  negleft  : 
Say,  fhall  our  ilaughtcr*d  bodies  guard  your  Walls» 
While  unrcvengM  the  great  Sarpedon  falls  ? 
Ev'n  where  he  dy'd  for  Troy,  you  left  him  there^ 
A  feaft  for  dogs,  and  all  the  fowls  of  air.  170 

On  my  command  if  any  Lycian  wait, 
Tence  let  !iim  march,  and  give  up  Troy  to  fate. 

Did 


Did  fuch  a  fpiTfttw  the  GbcTt  imtMttt 

Impel  one  Trojan  band,  or  frofan  heart 

r(Si]ch,  ts  fltbuld  burn  in  every  ibal»  tbat  draws      97^ 

Tbe  fword  ix>rg^y»  and  hi«  country's  caufej) 

Ev'n  yet  our  mutual  arms  we  might  employi* 

And  drag  ydn  carcafe  to  the  walls  of  Trpy^ 

Oh !  were  Petroclus  ours,  we  mi^t  obtain 

-Sarpedon'^  arms  and  honoured  corfe  ag^in !  tf» 

Greece  with  Achilles'  friend  fliould  be  repaid* 

And  thus  due  honours  purchased  to  his  (hade.  . 

JBut  words  are  vain— Let  A^ax  once  appear. 

And  Hector  trembles  and  recedes  with  feari 

Thou  dar^ft  not  meet  the  terrours  of  his  eye  |  z  ( | 

And  lo !  abready  ihoo  prcpar'ft  10%. 

The  Trojan  chief  with  fixM  refentmeiit  ey*d 
The  Lycian  leader,  and  fedate  replied : 

Say,  is  it  juft  (my  friend)  Chat  He£lor*s  ear 
From  fuch  a  warriour  fuch  a  fpeech  fliould  hear  ?    199 
I  deemM  thee  once  the  wifeft  of  thy  kindy 
But  ill  this  inKlilt  fuits  a  prudent  mind. 
I  Hiun  grelt  Ajax  ?  I  defert  my  train  ? 
*Tis  mine  fo  prove  the  rafh  aflertion  vain ; 
I  joy  to  mingle  where  the  battle  bfeeds,  i^i 

And'hear  the  thiinder  of  the  founding  lleeds* 
But  Jove^s  high  will  is  ever  uncontrolM, 
The  ftrong  he  withers,  and  confounds  the  bold ; 
Kow  crowns  with  fame  the  mighty  man,  and  now 
Strikes  the  frelh  garland  from  the  vi6lor*s  brow  1    io9 
Come,  through  yon  fquadrons  let  us  hew  the  way, 
And  thou  be  witnefsy  if  I  fear  to-day  t 

If 
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I^  yet  a  Greek  the  fight  of  Heaor  dread, 
Oryet  their  hero   arr  defend  the  dead* 

Then,  turning  to  the  martial  hofts,  he  cries,        ao| 
Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  Lycians^  and  allies  1 
Be  men  (my  friends)  in  action  as  in  namcy^ 
And  yet  be  mindfal  of  your  ancient  fame* 
He^or  in  proud  Achilles^  arms  fhall  (hine« 
Torn  from  his  friend,  by  right  of  conqueft  mine,     aio 

He  ftrode  along  the  field,  as  thus  he  faid 
(The  fable  plumage  nodded  o'er  his  head)  z 
Swift  through  the  fpaclous  pkin  he  fent.a  look^ 
One  inftant  favr,  one  inftant  overtook 
The  diftant  band,  that  oo  the  fandy.ihore  115 

The  radiant  fpoils  to  facred  Ilioa  bore. 
There  his  own  mail  unbrac'd  the  field  beftrow*.d  ^ . 
His  train  to  Troy  convey 'd  the  nriafly  load. 
Now  blazing  in  th*  immortal  arms  he  ftands, . 
The  work  and  prefent  of  celeftial  hands  j.  &so 

By  aged  Peleus  to  Achilles  given. 
As  firft  to  Peleus  by, the  court  of  Heaven :  ■ 
His  father's  arms  not  long  Achilles  wears. 
Forbid  by  fate  to  reach  his  father's  years. 

Him,  proud  in  triumph,  glittering  from  afar,       %%^ 
The  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  troubled  air. 
Beheld  with  pity,  as  apait  he  fate, . 
And  confcious  looked  through  all  the  fcene  of  fate* 
He  ihook  the  facred  honours  of  his  head  $ 
Olympus  trembled,  and  the  Godhead  faid  i  sje 

'Ah  wretched  man  I  unmindful  of  thy  end  1 
A  moment's  glory  !  and  what  fates  attend  I 

It 


In  heavenly  panoply  dWmtif  hngkt 
7hpu  ftand*ft»  and  anniM  trQUttrlc  <3t  thy  fif^Ci  '   t  ' 
AsatA^bUl^aVfelfl  beneath ii^4att    :  :::«9^ 

Lies  (lain  the.^rrcat  Aehiliiet'.deacerpartj.    - 
Thou  from  the  icnighty  dead  tfaoie  arms  ba4bt»rn>  '' 
W}iich  once  the  greateft  of  mafikind  had  worn^ 
yet  live !  I  give  thee  one  illpftrioils  day»  '        ' ' 

A  blaze  of  glory  ere  thou . fadMt  ai^^y  i.'  .       ^ - ' -  H^ 
For  ah !  no  more  Andromache  fliall  come»  >'*'•' 

With  joyful  tears  to  welcome  He6fcdr  home  i  •        •    '<^ 
No  more  olEciousy  with  endearhig  charms» 
From  thy  tir'd  limbs  unbrace  il^elide^*  arma  t 

'  Then  with  his  fable  brow  he  gav^e  the  nod,        •  145^ 
That  feaU  Jiis  word)  the  fan£l:ion  ofthe  Godi    ' 
The  ftubborn  arms  (by  Jove^s  command  difposM)  • 
Conformed  fpontaneous,  and  around  him  clos'd } 
FillM  with  the  God,  enlai|r*d  his  members  grew, 
Througii  all  his  veint  a  fudden  vigour  flew,  a  j« 

The  blood  in  briiker  tides  began  to  roll. 
And  Mars  himfelf  came  ruihing  on  his  foul. 
Exhorting  loud,  through  all  the  field  he  ftrode. 
And  looked,  and  mov^d,  Achilles,  or  a  God* 
Mow  Mefthles,  Glaucus,  Medon,  he  infpires }        15^ 
Now  Phorcys,  Chromius,  and  Hippothoiis,  fires  j 
The  great  i^hefilocus  like  fury  found, 
Afteropaeus  kindled  at  the  found. 
And  Ennomus,  in  augury  renownM. 
Hear,  all  ye  hofts,  and  hear,  unmimberM  bands      %$^ 
Of  neighbouring  nations  or  of  diftant  lands  1 
*Twas  not  for  ftate  we  fummonM  you  fo  far. 
To  boaft  our  numbers,  and  the  pomp  of  war  i 
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YecMMto%htr«iv«liatitfoebiili«ee»     •  I 

f  •£  tbtt,  our  wetitlit  pit  ^^ttAs»  yeu  Mjoy^ ''  •    — 
And  glean  the  iicEclD8ioficgiilili«MTMy.  < 

NowtliMi«^€onfl[Qeri^ibiil»ipr<{>ire^      ^ 
To  die  or  oMi^MT  we  !tlRr{tel«nii  of  war.  ' 
Whatever  band  fliail'wtel^kioclu^  Am,'    \  -      '»7^J 
Whoever  ihall  dni|rii)iificd  ^fr  Yrojan  tnttt,'' 
With  HeaorVftif  flwll  «^1  tkoncKarft  cfliSf^i  ' 
With  Hea^r part tlieij^^y Mc( thikk*e >H^raiiriew  •  ' 

Fir^d  by  hja  wofil^,  ¥kt  tk^'dNmiftr  thieir  feart. 
They  join;  Aeythicfcefcf^thfey'}}*btend  tfcrfr  %krs  j  475: 
FitU  on  the  Greeks  <liey  4nt6>ih  fifm  array^  ' 
And  each  fMm  AJax  lMpe§  the  glonous  prey  1 
Vain  h»pe  t  <wbat MNHber  flmll the  €dd  o'h^ird; 
What  ylSdrnt  pci»i(h 'hralid'tftb  tniglrty  d>i^A  »  '  ' 
Great  AyaxtnM4t^d'ttl^^gUrmh^(lorniiVom  ftiv   **t# 
Ai|d  thus  bftf^^Ma'broWltf  t)f  the  war :    .     ' 
Our  fatal  day,  alasl  'fs  comfe  (my  friend) 
And  all  our  wak^  Ihd'  glorte^  at  an  end ! 
*Tit  not  this  corfe  -rione  -we  ^\2ard  m  vain,  , 
Condemn^il  to  vnltnres  On  the  Trojan  plain  ;  sf^ 

W^  too  mttft  yield  t  die  faiite  fad  fate  muft  fall 
On  thee,  on  me,  perhaps  (my  friend)  on  ^L 
Scewhatatempeftdkefuiifeaoripreads,  ^ 
Abd  lo  t  it  burfts,  rt  tWonfdets  on  our  Iteadi ! 
Odl  on  our  Greeks;  if  &ny  liear  the  call,  %^ 

Thebrareft  Greeks  t  tKfs  hour  demands  them  HI, 

The  wartriour  raised  his  voice,  and  wide  around 
The  field  xe-cchftod  tht  diarefsful  found  & 

Ok 
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Cb  chieft !  oh  princes  I  to  wbof*  hand  it  givsn     * 
;(The  rvAt  of  vwen  |  «^(b  glory  i$  fi-om  Heaven  I     sf  | 
Whom  with  duo  honouri  both  Atridet  grace  t 
Ye  guidei  and  guardiane  bf  our  Argive  race  1 
Ally  whom  tbie  weiUknown  voice  (hall  reach  (6  far» 
AII9  whom  I  iee  not  through  tbit  cloud  of  war  | 
I    ( Cbme  all  t  let  generous  rage  your  arms  employ^      ^« 
And«  Ihve  Fatroelus  fi^om  the  dogs  of  Troy. 

Oilean  AJmx  firft  the  voice  obeyMi 
Swift  was  his  pace,  and  ready  was  bis  aid  | 
Next  him  I(lomenetis«  mora  How  with  age» 
And  Nftrion,  burnmg  with  a  hero*s  rage,  305 

The  long  AKceedfng  numbers  who  can  name  } 
But  kll  were  Greeks,  and  eager  ail  for  fame. 
Fierce  to  the  charge  great  He6kor  led  the  throng  1 
Whole  Troy,  embodied,  niih*d  with  fliouts  along. 
Thus,  when  a  mouatain*biilow  foams  and  ravci,    319 
Whetfs  iome  fwoln  river  difembogues  his  wavest 
Full  in  the  mouth  is  ftopp*d  the  ruAiing  tide^ 
TKe  boiling  ocean  works  from  fide  to  fide* 
The  river  trembles  to  his  utmoft  ihore« 
And  diftant  rocks  rebellow  to  the  n>ar.   .  $t| 

Nor  lefs  rcfolv^d,  the  firm  Achaian  band 
With  brazen  (faields  iniiorrid  circle  itand  1 
Jove,  poiirSiig  darknefs  o^rr  the  mingled  fighfci 
Conceals  the  warriours*  fliinsng  helms  in  night  t 
Tb  him,  the  chief  for  whom  the  hofts  contend*        $ao 
Had  liv*d  not  hateful,  for  he  liv*d  a  friend  1 
Pead  he  protefts  him  wich  fuporior  care» 
Nor  dooms  his  carcaft  tfr  the  bifida  of  aiiw 

La  The 


V4t  POPE'S    HO.MER. 

The  firft  attack  th«  Gtacums  fcarce  fafUin-s 
RepuhM,  they  ]^d,  the  Tirana  feise  the  Oains      ^s 
Then  fierce  they  rally*  to  revenge  led  on 
By  the  Twift  rmge  of  A)ax  TelemoD 
(Ajax,  to  Peleus*  fon  the  fecond  name* 
In  graceful  ftafure  next*  and  next  in  fame }} 
.  With  headlong  force  the  foremoft  ranks  he  tore ;     3^ 
So  through  the  thicket  burRs  the  mountain- boar ». 
And  rudely  fcatters,  far  to  diftance  round, 
The  frighted  hunter  and  the  baying  hound. 
The  fon  of  Lethus.  brave  Pdafgus*  heir» 
HippothouS)  dragged  the  carcafe  through  the  war$  3^ 
I'he  finewy  ancles  bor'd,  the  feet  he  bound 
With  thongSy  infciied  through  the  double  wound  « 
Inevitable  fate  o'ertakea  the  deed ; 
Uoom'd  by  great  Ajax*  vengeful  lance  to  bleed  t 
It  cleft  the  helmet's  braxen  cheeks  in  twain  }  340 

The  ftatterM  creft  and  horfe-hair  ftrdw  the  plaisi  t  ' 
With  nerves  relaxM  he  tumbles  to  the  ground  t 
The  brain  comes  guihing- through  the  ghaftly  womid  t 
He  drops  Patroclus^  foot*  and  o'er  him  fpread 
^w  liesy  a  fad  companion  of  the  deadi  345 

Far  from  KariiTa  lies,  his  native  air» 
And  ill  requites  his  parent's  tender  care. 
Lamented  youth  I  in  lifers  firft  bloom  he  fd]» 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  ihades  of  hell. 
Once  more  at  Ajax*  He6lor's  javelin  flies  s  350 

The  Grecian  marking,  as  it  cot  the  ikies, 
Shunn'd  the  defcending  death  %  which  hifltn^  Wki 
StretchM  in  the  duft  the  great  Iphytns'  fon,  - 
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Schedftti*^  brave,  of  all  the  Phocian  kind  .  .    r 

The  boldeli  warriouri  and  th«  nobl^il  mind,:  355 

In  little  Panope,  for  ftrength  renownM» 
He  held  his  feat,  and  rulM  the  realms  around. 
Plung'd  in  his  throat,  the  weapon  drank  his  blood. 
And  d^ep  tranfpiercing  through. the  fhoulder  ftood} 
IiLclanging  arms  the  hero  fell,  and  all  369 

The  fields  refounded  with  his  weighty  fall. 
Phorcys,  as  flain  Hippothoiis  he  defends. 
The  Telamonian  lance  His  belly  rends  j 
The  hollow  armour  burA  before  the  ftroke. 
And  through  the  wound  the  mlhing  entrails  broke :  365 
in  ftrong  convulfions  panting  on  the  fands 
He  lies,  and  grafps  the  duft  with  dying  hands. 

Struck  at  the  fight,  recede  the  Trojan  train  1 
The  fliouting  Argives  ftrip  tho  heroes  (lain. 
^nd  now  had  Troy,  by  Greece  compel! 'd  to  yield,  370 
Flecl  to  her  ramparts,  and  refignM  the  field  i 
Greece,  in  her  native  fortitude  elate. 
With  Jove  averfe,  had  turnM  the  fcale  of  fate  t 
But  Phoebus  urgM  ^neas  to  the  fight  j  . 
He  feem*d  like  aged  Peciphas  to  (ight  375 

^'herald  in  Anchifcs'  love  grown  old. 
Revered  for  prudence }  and  with  prudence,  bold). 

Thufthe^What  methods  yet,  oh  chief  1  remain. 
To  fave  your  Troy,  though  Heaven  its  fall  ordain  f 
Ifh^e  have  been  heroes,  who,  by  virtuous  care>      380 
By  valour,  numbers,  and  by  arts  of  war. 
Have  forc'd  the  Powers  to  fpare  a  finking  ftate, 
And  gained  at  length  the  glorious  oddi  of  fate* 
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But  you,  wheit  f'orhin^  trsHk^  ¥^n  ]&¥€  ditthitm 
Rts  partial  f«V6ur,  and  ifliAs  your  wars^  )t| 

Your  (hameful  eifons  *gftf rtft  yourfekct  ^itiploy^ 
And  force  th*  Unwilling  G6d  to  ruin  Trty. 

.^neas,  through  ihe  form  afliimM,  dtffeflM 
The  Power  conceard,  and  thus  to  He^or  eriei  9 
Oh  lafting  (hame !  to  otir  Own  fears  a  prey,  ^90 

We  feek  our  ramparts,  and  defert  ^e  day ! 
A  God  (nor  is  he  lefs)  tfiy  bofom  warms. 
And  tells  me,  Jove  afferts  the  Trojan  arms. 

He  fpoke,  ^nd  foremoft  to  the  combat  il«w  9 
The  bold  example  all  his  hoil  purfue.  395 

Then  firft,  Leocritus  beneath  him  bled. 
In  vain  belov'd  by  valiant  Lycomcde  5 
Who  view'd  his  fall,  and;  grieving  at  the  ehsnte^ 
Swift  to  revenge  if,  fcnt  his  angry  lance : 
The  whirling  lance,  with  vigorous  force  addreft,     ^o 
bcfcends,  and  pants  in  Apifaon's  bread : 
From  rich  Paeonia's  vales  the  warfiour  came» 
Next  thee,  Afteropeus  !  in  place  and  fame. 
Afteropeus  with  grief  beheld  the  flain. 
And  rufli'd  to  combat,  but  he  ruftiM  in  vain  t         4C5 
Indiffolubly  firm,  around  the  dead, 
Kank  within  rank,  on  buckler  buckler  fpread. 
And  hemmM  with  briftled  fpears,  the  Grecian  ftoodr 
A  brazen  bulwark,  and  an  iron  wood« 
Creat  Ajax  eyes  them  with  inceflant  care,  410 

And  in  an  orb  contrafts  the  crouded  war, 
Clofe  in  their  ranks  commands  to  fight  or  fall. 
And  ftands  the  centre  and  the  foul  of  all  t 
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Fixt  tn  t^e^rpot  they  wait,  tndt  wowMledj  ^miodf 
A  (kngxHnt  torrent  fteepe  lAie  reeking  ground  s         41 1 
On  hea|^  tKe  G«eek$t  on-hMpe  Uie  Trejantt)ie«i» 
Andy  thtckening  rDitnd  them»  rife  the  hUli  of  dead. 

Greece,  in  clofe  order,  aitd  colle^led  might. 
Yet  fulFers  leaft,  and  fwaye  the  wavering  figbt| 
Fierce  as  confli6ling  fires  the  combat  burns,  41a 

And  now  it  rifes,  now  it  finks,  by  turns. 
In  one  thick  darknefs  all  the  iight  was  loi^; 
The  fun,  the  moon,  and  all  tb'  aetherial  heft, 
SeemM  as  extin^ :  day  raviih^d  from  their  eyett 
And  all  heaven^s  fplcndours  blotted  from  the  fldet.  41$ 
Such  o'er  Patroclus'  body  h«ng  the  night. 
The  reft  In  funihine  fought,  and  open  Hght  1 
Unclouded  there,  th*  aerial  atore  fpread. 
No  vapour  refted  on  the  mountam^s  head } . 
The  golden  fun  pour*d  forth  a  ftronger  ray,.  4J» 

And  all  the  broad  expanfion  flamed  with  day. 
DifpersM  around  the  plain,  by  fits,  they  fight*   . 
And  here,  and  there,  their  fcatter*d  arrows  lights 
But  death  and  darknefs  t>^er  the  carcafe  fpread* 
There  bumM  the  war,  and  thew  the  mighty  bled.  4|g 

Meanwhile  the  fons  of  Neftor  in  the  rear 
(Their  fellows  routed)  tofs  the  diftant  fpear. 
And  (kinniih  wide :  £0  Neftor  gave  commandy 
AVhen  from  the  (hips  he  fent  the  Pylian  band. 
The  youthful  brothers  thus  for  fame  contend,        44d> 
Nor  knew  the  fortune  of  Achilles*  friend^ 
In  thought  they  viewM  him  ftill,  with  martial  joy. 
Glorious  in  armsi  and  dealing  deaths  to  Tjmy^ 
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But  TOimd  the  oorpfe  tlie  hcroet  pant  for  brestb. 
And  thick  and  heavy  growa  the  work  of  death  :     445 
O'crlabbiirM  now,  with  doft,  and  fweat,  and  gore. 
Their  kneet,  their  leg8»  their  feet,  are  covered  o'erj 
Drops  follow  dropiy  the  clouds  on  clouds  afife. 
And  carnage  clogs  their  hands«  and  darkne&  fills,  thein 

eyes. 
As  when  a  (laughtcrM  buirs  yet-reeking  hide,         45*^ 
StrainM  with  full  force,  and  tuggM  from  fide  to  fide. 
The  brawny  curriers  ftretch  i  and  labour  o*er 
Th*  extended  fufface,  drunk  with  fat  and  gore : 
80,  tugging  round  the  corpfe  both  armies  fiood ; . 
The  mangled,  body  bath'd  in  fweat  and  blood  t       4.55^^ 
While  Greeks  and  Uians  equal  ftrength  employ. 
Now  to  the  ihips  to  force  it,  now  to  Troy. 
Not  Pallas'  felf,  her  bceaft  when  fury  warms,. 
Nor  he  whofe  anger  fets  the  world  in  arms. 
Could  blame  this  fcene  $  fuch  rage,  fuch  horrour  reign'd;, 
Such|  Jove  to  honour  the  great  dead  ordained. 

Achilles  in  his  ihips  at  difbmce  lay. 
Nor  knew  the  fatal  fortune  of  the  day  j 
He^  yet  unconfcious  of  Patroclus'  fall. 
In  duft  extended  under  Ilion's  wall,.  465 

ExpeAs  him  glorious  from  the  conquerM  plain. 
And  for  his  wifliM  return  prepares  in  vain  $ 
Though  wtll  he  knew,  to  make  proud  Ilion  bend,. 
Was  more  than  Heaven  had  deftin'd  to  his  friend ; 
Perhaps  to  him  t  this  Thetis  had  revealed  {  47a 

The  reft,  in  pity  to  her  foa,  eoneeaPd. 

Still  rag*d  the  confli6l  round  the  hero  dead, 
Ar.d  heaps  on  heaps  by  mutual  wounds  they  bled  | 
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CursM  be  the  OMiki  (ev^n  private  Greeks  would  %)' 
Wiho  darei^  defert  this  well-di()>ilted  day!  47^ 

Firft  may  the  cleaving  earth  before  our  eyes 
Gape  wide,  and  drink  our  blood  for  facriflcc ! 
Firft  pen(h  all, .ek«  haughty  Troy  (hli(H  boaft 
We  loftPatrodiiS.  and  bur  glory  loft ! 

Thus  they;    While  with  one  voice  the  Trojans  faid^ 
Grant  this  day«  Jpve  1  or  heap>u9  on  the  dead  1 

Then  claih  their  A^uadiiDg  arms  ;  the  clangors  rift,  ' 
And  ihake  the  brazen  concave  of  the  Ikies. 

Meant! n^e,  at  diftance  from  the  f<ieae  of  blood, 
Thfi  penfive  deeds  of 'great  Achilles  flood  1  4S5 

Their  god-like  mafter  (lain,  before  their  eyes. 
They  wept,  ^nd  (har'din  bumail  mifcries. 
In  vain  Automedoi>«now  (hakes  the  rein. 
Now  plies  the  la(h|  and  foothesMid  threats  in  valni 
Vot  to  the  fight  nor  Hellefpont  they  go,  4^1^ 

Reftive  they  ftood,  and  obftinate  in  woe  i 
Still  as  a  tomb-ftone,  never  to  be  mov'd. 
On  fome  good  man  or  woman  unreprov'd 
Lays  it*  etfrnal  weight)  or  fixM  as  (lands 
A  marble  coiuil^r  by  she  fculptor's  hands*  49^ 

PIac*d  on  this  hero*s  grave.    Along  their  face 
The  big  round  drops  coursed  down  with  fUent  pace, 
Conglobing  on  the  duft.    Their  manes,  that  late 
Circled' their  arched. neck«,  aadwAv'din  (bte,. 
XraiPd  en  the  duA  beneath  the  yoke  were  fpread,   50#\ 
And  prone  to  earth  was  hung  their  languid  head  1  > 
Nor  Jove difdain^d Cooaft a. pitying. look» 
While  thua  ntentitfg  to  tht  Aeedshe  fpokei 
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Ualiappf  eoofftrt  of  MUMTtal  tntet 
Sxtnpt  from  age,  mad  dcatUeA,  BO«r  w  viia;        5*5 
Did  we  your  raee  «m  mortd  nHn  beftsvr. 
Only,  alas;  to  Aarc  in  mortal  woe  ? 
For  ah  I  wkat  it  there,  of  inftfior  birth, 
^That  breathes  or  creeps  upon  the  cfaift  of  earA; 
What  wietchrd  oreaiUfe,  of  what  wretched  Jtiod,     510 
Than  man  more  weak,  calaninms,  and  Mind  f 
A  fluferable  race  I  But  ceaft  to  nNmni  | 
For  not  by  yon  IhaJl  Priam^s  ion  be  borne 
High  <m  die  fplendid  car  1  one  glonons  prit* 
He  raihly  boafts  1  the  reft  our  will  denies.  515 

Ourfelf  wUl  fwiftnefs  to  your  nerves  imparl 
Ourfelf  with  riing  fpirits  fwell  your  heart* 
Automedon  yoar  rapid  tight  Ihall  bear 
Safe  to  the  navy  through  the  ftorm  of  war  ? 
Fo^  yet  *tis  given  to  Troy,  to  ravage  o'er  g%^ 

The  field,  and  fpread  her  flaughters  to  the  Ihorai 
The  fan  (hall  fee  her  conquer,  till  his  lall 
With  facred  darknefs  ihades  the  face  of  all* 

He  faid ;  and,  breathing  in  th*  immomi  horft 
Xt^ffire  fpirit,  utgM  them  to  the  courle  $  *  js.5 

From  their  high  manes  they  ihake  the  daft,  and  bear 
The  kindling  chariot  through  the  parted  war  t 
So  flies  a  vulture  through  the  clamorous  train 
Of  gecfe,  that  ftreflm,  and  fcatter  found  the  plain. 
From  danger  now  with  fwifteft  fpeed  they  flew^       530 
And  now  to  conqueft  with  like  fpntd  pnrfue ) 
Sole  in  the  feat  the  chaiiMesr  remaini, 
Kow  plies  the- jattlin,  warn  dktStk  the  rstni  t 
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Him  brave  Alcimedon  beilield  diftreft» 
A^proschM  the  chariot,  and  the  chief  addreft :         535 

What  God  jM'ovokes  thee,  raihly  thus  to  dare, 
Aloncy  unaided,  in  the  thickeft  war  f 
Alas  1  fhy  friend  is  flaia,  and  He^or  wields 
Achilles*  arms  triumphant  in  the  fields* 

In  happy  time  (the  charioteer  replies)  540 

The  bold  Alcimedon  now  greets  my  eyes ; 
No  Greek  like  him  the  heavenly  fteeds  reftrains^ 
Or  holds  their  fury  in  fufpended  reins.: 
PatrotlttSy  while  he  livM,  their  rage  could  tame,         '' 
But  now  Patroclus  is  aa  empty  name !  54^ 

To  thee  I  yield  the  feat,  to  thee  refign 
The  ruling  charge :  the  tafk  of  fight  be  mine. 

He  faid.    Alcimedon,  with  active  heat, 
Snatches  the  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  feat. 
Hie  friend  defcends.    The  chief  of  Troy  defcry*d,  550 
And  caird  ^neas,  fighting  near  his  fide  : 
Lo,  to  my  fight^  beyond  our  hope,  reftor'd 
Achilles^  car,  deferted  of  its  lord ! 
The  glorious  Aeeds  our  ready  arms  invite. 
Scarce  their  weak  drivers  guide  them  through  the  fights 
Can  fuch  opponents  iland,  when  we  aifail  ? 
Unite  thy  force,  my  fnend,  and  we  prevail. 
The  fon  of  Venus  to  the  counfel  yields  j 
Then  o*er  their  backs  they  fpread  their  folid  fhields  | 
With  brafs  refulgent  the  broad  furface  Ihin'd,         j5o 
And  thick  bull-hides  the  fpacious  concave  linM. 
Then  Chromius  follows,  Aretus  fucceeds; 
£acfa  hopes  the  conqueil  of  the  lofty  steeds  } 
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In  vaitt»  brave  youths,  with  glorious  hopes  ye  born,-. 
Di-  tain  advance  I  not  fated  to  return.  565. 

Unmov*d,  Automedon- attends  the  fight. 
Implores  th*  Eternal,  and  co11e6ls  his  might. 
Then  turning  to  his  friend,  widi  ^auntlefs  mind : 
Oh  keep  the  foaming  courfersclofe  behind  1  ^ 
FuU  on  my  fhoulders  let  their  noftrils  blow$  570* 

For  hard  the  %ht,  determined  is  the  fde; 
*Tis  He£lor  comes  3  and  when  he  fecks  the  price. 
War  knows  no  mean :  he  wins  it,  or  he  dietfi 

Thei>  through  the  field  he  fends  his  voice  aloud, 
AfiJl  calls  th'  Ajaces  from  the  warring  croud,         575  . 
With  great  Atrides.     Hither  turn  (he  faid)    • 
Turn,  wheiT  diftrefs  demands  immediate  aid } 
The  dead,  encircled  by  his  friends,  forego^ 
And  favc  the  living  from  a  fiercer  foe. 
Unhelp^d  we  (land,  unequal  to  engage  5s*' 

The  force  of  Heftor,  and  :^Bneas'  rage : 
Yet,  mighty  as  they  are>  my  force  to  prove 
Is  only  mine :  th*  event  belongs  to  Jove. 

He.fpokc,  and  high  the  founding  javelin  flttng, 
^hich  pafs'd  the  ftiield  of  Arctus  the  young  5  58^ : 

It  piercM  his  belt,  embofsM  with  curious  art. 
Then  in  the  lower  belly  ftuck  the  dart. 
As  when  a  ponderous  axe,  defc^nding  full,' 
Cleaves  the  broad  forehead^bf  fome  brawny  bull  }* 
Struck  'twixt  the  horns,  he  fprings  with  many  a  bound^'' . 
Then  tumbling  rolla  enormous  on  the  ground : 
Thus  fell  the  youth  j  the  air  his  foul  received, 
Uhe  fpear  trembled  a»  his  cntrailrheaT*cU  • 

Nmt 
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pifi:harg*d  hi«,  lance  i  ike  medif^^  ^lp^»  :595 

Stooping,  he  (ht|pn;^i}  the.)avclin\Wlx  fed. 
And  hifsM  iimpxiQu^o^er  the  .hitra*8  head  t 
Deep-rqdted:in  the  ground,  the  forceful  fpear 
In  long  vibicMion  fpept.its  fury.thfreA 
JVtth  claihi^g  itilchions'nowthe  fhwffi'^ad  clofMy'Soo 
But  each  brave  Ajax  heard,  and  interpoe^d} 
Nor  longer  He&or  with  ^i«  Trojap^  ftood, 
But  left  their  (lain  con^anic^n  ii)  his  blood : 
His  arms  Autpme^on  4ive(|s9,  and  c^ije^, 
Accept j  Patroclus,  this  mean  facriiice  I  605 

.  Thus  have  I  fpoth'd  pay  griefs,  and  thus  have  paid. 
Poor  as  It  is«  ^mf  offering  to.  thy  ihade  !   , 

So  looks  the  lion  o>r  a  mangled  bp^« 
All  grim  mth  rage*  and  hoi:^-ible.witlv,gore« 
High  on!  the  chgript  at  one  bound  he  ijprungji  '619 

And  o*er  his  feat  the  bloody  trophies  bung. 

And  xtow  ^inervA,  from  the  realms  of  air, 
Defcends  imp^tuou^i^  and  renews  the  war  i 
For,  pleasM  at  lengtb  the  Grecian  arms  to  aid, 
grhe  Lprd  of.  Thi;index;s  fent  the  blue.ey;d  Maid.     6x ^ 
As  when  high.. Jove,  denouncing  future  woe, 
0>r  the  dar|&  cIpudfS  extends  his  purple  bow 
(In  fign.of  ^mpcfts  from  the  troubled  air. 
Or  from  the  rage  of  man^  deftrudive  war) 
prhe  drooping  cattle  dread  th'  impending  ikies,        6aa 
And  from  his  half-tilPd  field  the  labourer  flies-j 
In  fuch  a  form  the  G'oddefs  round  her  drew 
A  livid  clpud,  and  to  the  battle  flew, 
9  Afiumiiif 


Afluming  Phoeni**  Ihiipd,  on  esrfh  illit  Mh^ 

Attd  in  hti  wcll-inown  rwtt  to  Spaita  eillf  :        ^J 

And  lies  AehiUet*  friend,  MovM  by  ti!i» 

A  prey  to  ddgc  btnealll  the  Tro)an  wail  ? 

What  (hame  to  Grei^ce^  for  f^itvre  times  to' t^l» 

To  thee  the  greateft,  in  whofe  ca«fe  be  ftttl 

O  chiff,  oh  jratber)  (Atreus*  fon  replies)  (|# 

O  full  of  days !  by  lofag  experience  wife ! 
What  more  defites  my  foul,  than  htere,  uniJkotM, 
To  guard  the  body  of  the  man  I  lov'd  ?    ^ 
Ah  would  Minerva  fertd  me  ftrength  to  rear 
This  wcary'd  arm,  and  ward  the  ftoiirh  of  SMar  I       ^%$ 
But  Heftor,  like  the  rage  of  fire,  we  dread,' 
And  Jove's  own  glories,  blaae  arouild  hki  k%fe3. 

Plcas'd  to  be  firft  of  all  tfte  Pbwcrd  axWreft,    ' 
She  breathes  new  vigour  in  her  hero^i  briaft. 
And  fills  with  keen  revenge,  with  fell  dfeii>igiitj       <^ 
Defire  of  blood,  and  rage,  and  iuft  of  fight. 
So  bums  the  vengeful  hornet  (foul  aH  o-'erl) 
RepulsM  in  vain,  and  thirfty  ftill  of  gore 
(Bold  fon  of  air  and  heat !)  on  angry  wmgs 
IJntam'd,  untit'd,  he  turns,  attacks,  fltod  ftitigt*       €45 
Fir'd  with*  like  ardour  fiette  Atrides  fiew. 
And  fent  his  foul  with  every  lance  he  tfrt^ew. 

There  flood  a  Trojan,  not  unknown  to  fame, 
Eetion's  fon,  und  Podes  was  his  name. 
With  riches  honoured,  and  with  courage  blcft,         650 
By  He^or  lov*d,  hi^  comrade,  and  his  gueft ; 
Through  his  broad  belt  the  fpear  a  paffage  found. 
And  ponderous  as  be  faiiS|  his  turns  refcnuid. 

Sudden 
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atdden  tt  HeAor^t  fide  Apollo  Aood* 
Like  Phenoipt,  Aiiit*  fi>B,  «pp€»r'4  tht  God         tf 55 
( Afius  the  greitt,  who  helU  hit  w«ahliy  reiga 
In  fair  Ahyioa»  by  the  rolling  mtin)  1 

Oh  prnvtt  (he  cried)  oh  fbremoft  oact  in  hmti 
"What  GreciM  now  Audi  ttontble  at  tlkf  name  ? 
Doft  thou  at  IfSfth  to  McnolaJH  yMd,  $$^ 

A  chief  onct  thought  no  temnr  of  the  field  | 
Yet  fiogf  y^  now,  the  long*diijp«ked  priM 
He  bears  viAoriona«  whils  o«r  aoay  iiet  I 
By  the  faao  airm  illuAnoua  Podet  bkd  5 
The  friead  of  Heaor*  unreveng'dy  is  d«ad  f  4^ 

This  heard,  o*«r  HcAor  fpreads  «  cloud  of  woe^ 
Hage  lifts  his  lancei  and  drives  him  oA  the  foo» 

But  no^  th*  l^cemal  ftioolc  Ms  fable- (Meld, 
That  (haded  Ide,  and  all  the  Atbjea  field. 
Beneath  iti-ampl6  verge.    A  rolling  cloud  6;^ 

Involved  the  mount  j  the  thunder  roarM  aloud  | 
Th*  affrighted  hills  from  their  foundations  nod. 
And  blaze  beneath  the  lightnings  of  the  God  t 
At  one  regard  of  his  all-ieeing  eye, 
The  vanqui(h*d  triumph,  and  the  vi6brs  fly.  675 

Then  trembled  Greece.    Tbe  flight  Peneleus  led  1 
For,  as  the  brave  B<»otiaA  turned  his  head 
To  face  tbo  Ibe,  Polydamas  drew  near, 
.And  raa'd  his  flioiilder  with  «  fliortenM  fytUT  1 
By  Heftor  wounded,  Lettus  4|uits  the  plain,       6to ' 
PiercM  through  the  wrift }  and,  raging  with  the  pain, 
Grafps  hit  once  Coraidable  Umcc  in  vatn. 

As  He^or  followM,  Uomen  addneft 
Tibe  iaming  javelin  to  hit  nanly  breaft  | 
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'i 


^to  FOP  £'8     HOMffS. 

The  brittle  point  befimhis  cotMet  yields  %  €1$ 

Exalting  IVoy -with  damour  fills  the  fields  s 
"High  on  his  chariot  as  the  Cretan  ftopd. 
The  Ton  of  Priam  whiri*d  the  mifiiTe  woodj' 
But,  firing  firom  its  aim*  di*  impetooas  fpear 
Stnick  to  the  duft  the  ^fqvire  and  charioteer .  6^ 

,  ^Of  martial  Merjon ;  Cceranns  his  name, 
*  Who  left  fair  Lydus  for  the  fields  of  fame. 
On  foot  bold  Mericm  fought;  and  no^r,  laid  low. 
Had  gracM  the  trinap^hs  of  his  Tnojait  foe ;    - 
But  the  brave  ^fquir^theisady  couriers  bnnighty    695 
Mmd  with  hts  life*  his  mafter^s  fafety  bought* 
Bctwe^  his  check  and  ear  the  weapon  went,* 
The  teqth  it  thalter'd,  and  the  tongue  it  rent. 
Prone  frop  the  ftat  he- tumbles  to  the^plain}- 
His  dying  hand  fbigets  the  falling  rei^ : .      ...     700 
JThis  Merion  reaches,  bending- from  the  ca%  i 
And  Uf ges  to  defert  the  hopelefs  war  j 
Idomeneus  confents  |  t)i^  lalh  applies  i 
And  the  fwift  chariot  to  the  navy  flies. 

Nor  Ajax  lefs  the  will  of  Heaven  doTcryM,  705 

And  conquefl  ihifting  to  the  Trojan  fide, 
TTumM  by  the  hand  of  Jove.    Then  thus  bq^» 
To  Atreus*  feed,  the  god-like  Telamoa : 

Alas !  who  ices  not  Jove^s  almighty  hand 
Transfers  the  glojry  to  the  Trojan  band  f  ytm 

Whether  the  wesk  or  ftrong  difcharge  the  dart, 
fie  guides  each  arrow  to  a  Grecian  heart : 
Not  fo  our  fpears :  inceflant  though  they  rain. 
He  fufiers  every  lance  to  fall  in  vain. 

0efeitcd 
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iH^rtc^'Of  the  <jody  yet  let  iis  try  715 

What  human  ftrength  and  prudence  can  fopply) 
If  yet  this  honoured  corpfe,  in  triumph  borne. 
May  glad  the  fleets  that  hope  not  our  return , 
Who  tremble  yet,  (carce  refcued  from  their  fates. 
And  ftill  hear  He£lor  thundering  at  their  gates.      720 
Some  hero*  too  muft  be  difpatcb'd,  to  bear 
The  mournful  meiTage  to  Pelides*  ear } 
For.  fure  he  knows  not,  diftant  on  the  ihore, 
*  His  friend>  his  lov*d  Patroclus,  is  no  more. 
But  fuch  a  chief  I  fpy  not  through  the  hofts  ^x ^ 

The  men,  the  fteedsi  the  armies,  all  are  loft 
In  general  darknefs— — Lord  of  earth  and  air ! 
Oh  King !  oh  Father  1  hear  my  humble  prayer  t 
DifpeLthis  cloud,  the  light  of  heaven  reftore  $ 
Give  me  to  fee,  and  Ajax  aiks  no  more  t  f^^ 

If  Greece  muft  perifli,  we  thy  will  obey, 
But  let  us  pcrifli  in  the  face  of  day ! 

With  tears  the  hero  fpoke,  and  at  his  prayer 
The  God  relenting,  cleared  the  clouded  air$ 
Forth  burft  the  fun  with  all-enlightening  ray  }        735 
The  blaze  of  armour  flafh'd  againft  the  day. 
Now,  now,  Atrides  1  caft  around  thy  fight  j 
If  yet  Antilochus  furvives  the  fight. 
Let  him  to  great  Achilles*  ear  convey 
The  fatal  news— Atrides  haftes  away.  74^ 

So  turns  the  lion,  from  the  nightly  fold* 
Though  high  in  courage,  and  with  hunger  bold, 
.Long  gaird  by  herdfmen,  and  long  vexM  by  hounds ; 
.'Stiff  with  fatiguei  and  fretted  fore  with  wounds }  . 
,  .V4)L.  II.  M  The 
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Tlie  dartt  fly  round  htm  firom  an  hundfed  hsndl,   j%^ 

And  the  red  terraon  of  tbe  blning  brands  t 

Till  Iate»  rehidtBt»  U  tho  dawn  o£  day 

Sonr  he  departs,  and  quits  th*  untaxed  p^y* 

$o  movM  Atrides  from  his  dangerous  place 

IVith  weary  limbs^  but  with  unwilling  pace  j  759 

1*he  foe,  he  feared,  might  yet  Patrodus  gain^ 

And  much  admonifiiM,  much  adjurM,  his  train  s 

Oh  guard  thefe  rclicks,  to  your  charge  coniign^d. 
And  bear  the  merits  of  the  dead  in  mind^ 
How  (kiird  he  was  in  each  obliging  art;  755 

The  mildeft  manners,  and  the  gentleft  hearts,. 
He  was,  alas !  but  fate  decreed  his  end  $ 
In  death  a  hero,  as  in  life  a  friend! 

So  parts  the  chief  j  fron)i  rank  to  rank  he  flew. 
And  round  on  all  fides  ient  his  piercing  view*         760 
As  the  bold  bird,  endued  with  fliarpefteya 
Of  all  that  wing  the  mid  aerial  fky. 
The  facred  eagle,  from  his  walks  above 
Looks  down,  and  fees  the  distant  thicket  move; 
Then  ftoops,  and,  fouiing  on  the  quivering  hare,    765 
Snatches  his  life  amid  the  clouds  of  air. 
Not  with  lefs  quicknefs,  (is  exerted  fight 
PafsM  this,  and  that  way,  through  the  ranks  of  fight  i 
Till  on  the  left  the  chief  he  fought,  he  £:>und  | 
Chearing  his  men,  andfprsading  deaths  around.     770 
*  To  him  the  king  i    Belov*d  of  Jove  I  draw  near. 
For  fadder  tidings  nevec  touchM  thy  ear  $ 
Thy  eyes  have  witnefsM,  what  a  fatal  turn  I 
How  Ilio»  tnumphs,  and  th*  Achaiani  tQounii 

3  ^'his. 


Ncnrpokaiii^ 

FJytoi 

ThefiHl. 

From  hts^MTi 

Big  widb  flfcr  fl^^ttbr  ^oesi,  ii&  i 

Xo  bfatc  l.wJbrw»  u^  ason^ 

Then  nymhr  .■■!■■  Ji^u.  «^s^  3^  4ttii»»? 

With  tCaT'liE^  C^BS  abt  W'tl.  '^-iJ^^A.    i*s^f 

Swift  fled  the  ywf» ;:  snir  i<«!^^  ^  ^jm^w 

But  bids  holil  Thodirsttfi^  tegi^!^  la/yst^  ^A>ii^- 

Gone  is  AmUamAm  ^-te  M9v  ^uT 

But  hope  aoty  wavsMMy  ^  A<c — .#c^  ;ii«. 

Though  ficfvt  his 


►  -SfU^   •KSM     i^U    **^    »<i^ 

*1^  well  (bid  Afw^  ^  vt  r  t«#gi  ti*^  -t^m^- 
With  Memo's  awly  a*  -vcMpsy  -t^^rff^P  0^  »^  ^ 
Myfelf  smI  flijr  hsU  iwfdw  Mil  ^iiftM 
Ths4Mck«f  filter aacjii^ -2:1^09(1^  j«im«*. 
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Tli«  darts  fly  round  Htm  firom  as  handled  lianckf  f^ 

And  the  red  temort  of  the  blaztng  brands  i 

Till  late»  rehifttnly  at  the  dawn  o£  day 

Sour  he  departs,  and  q,fiiu  th*  untafted  pigy. 

So  mov*d  Atrides  from  his  dangesous  place 

With  weary  limbs,  but  wkh  unwilling  pace  i  759 

The  foe,  he  fear*d,  might  yet  Patroclus  gat«^ 

And  much  admoniihM,  much  adjurM,  his  train  s 

Oh  guard  thefe  relicks,  to  your  charge  confign^d. 
And  bear  the  merits  of  the  dead  in  mind-| 
How  (kiird  he  was  in  each  obliging  art;  755. 

The  roildeft  manners,  and  the  gentleft  heart  t . . 
He  was,  alas !  but  fate  decreed  his  end  $ 
In  death  a  hero,  as  in  life  a  friend  1 

So  parts  the  chief)  frotn  rank  to  rank  he  flew. 
And  round  on  all  fides  ient  his  piercing  view*         7^0^ 
As  the  bold  bird,  endued  with  iharpe&eye 
Of  all  that  wing  the  mid  aerial  iky. 
The  facred  eagle,  from  his  walks  above 
Looks  down,  and  fees  the  diftant  thicket  move; 
Then  ftoops,  and,  foufing  on  the  quivering  hare,     765 
Snatches  his  life  amid  the  clouds  of  air. 
Not  with  lefs  quicknefs,  llis  exerted  fight 
PafsM  this,  and  that  way,  through  the  ranks  of  fight  s 
Till  on  the  left  the  chief  he  fought,  he  £aund  s 
Cbearing  his  men,  andfpreading  deaths  around.      770 

*  To  him  the  king :    Belov*d  of  Jove  1  draw  near. 
For  faddet  tidings  nevec  touchM  thy  ear  $ 
Thy  eyes  have  wimefs*d,  what  a  fatal  turn  ! 
How  JUion  tsiumphs,  and  th*  Achaiani  moumi 

3  ^his. 
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^       Tlilk  is  not  all  t  Patroelu8»  oil  the  ihore  -  775 

Now  pale  aitd  dead,  (hall  lucjcour  Greece  no  more. 
Fly  to  the  fleet,  this  inftaqt  fly,  and  tell 
The  fad  AcUlles,  how  bis  kvM-one  fell : 
He  too  may  haHe  the  naked  corpfe  to  gain  i 
-6       The  arms  are  He£tor*s»  who  defpoird  the  flain.      7S« 
The  youthful  warriour  heard  with  (ilent  woe. 
From  his  fair  eyes  the  tears  began  to  flow  | 
Big  with  the  mighty  grief,  he  flrove  to  fay 
What  forrow  diftates,  but  no  word  found  way. 
^         To  brave  Laodocus  his  arms  he  flung,  785 

Who  near  him  wheeling,  drove  his  fleeds  along ; 
Then  ran,  the  mournful  meflage  to  impart. 
With  tear-ful  eyes,  and  with  dejefled  heart. 
Swift  fled  the  youth  <  nor  Menelaiis  ftands, 
^       (Though  fore  diftreft)  to  aid  the  Pylian  bands  i      790 
But  bids  bold  Thrafymede  thofe  troops  fufiain  \ 
Himfelf  returns  to  his  Patroclus  flain. 
Gone  is  Antilochus  (the  hero  faid) 
But  hope  not,  warriours,  for  Achilles*  aid  x 
7^1     Though  fierce  bis  rage,  unbounded  be  his  woe,       795 
Unarmed  he  fights  not  with  the  Trojan  foe. 
*Tis  in  our  hands  alone  our  hopes  remain } 
jgbt:      *Tis  our  own  vigour  4nuft  the  dead  regain. 

And  fave  ourfelvet,  while  with  impetuous  hato 
if      Tnoy  pours  along,  and  this  way  rolls  our  fate*        800 
jr,  *Tis  well  (faid  Ajax]  \  be  it  then  thy  care. 

With  Merion*s  aid,  the  weighty  corp£b  to  rear^ 
Myfelf  and  my  bold  brother  will  fnftain 
The  ibock  of  Hiftor  and  his  charging  traia  %, 
t^         ^'  Ma  Nor 
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Nor  fear  we  armies,  fighting  fide  hy  fide;  '  $n$ 

What  Troy  can' dare,  we  have  already  try'd. 
Have  tryM  it,  and  have  ftood.    The  hero  faid  ; 
High  from  the  ground  the  warriours  heave  the  dead« 
A  general  clamour  rifes  at  the  fight : 
Loud  fhout  the  Trojans,  and  renew  the  fight.         4io 
Not  fiercer  rufh  along  the  gloomy  wood. 
With  rage  infatiate  and  with  thirft  of  blood. 
Voracious  hounds,  that  many  a  length  before 
Their  furious  hunters  drive  the  wounded  boar  ^ 
Sut,  if  the  favage  turns  his  glaring  eye,  ^xj 

They  howl  aloof,  and  round  the  foreft  fiy. 
Thus  on  retreating  Greece  the  Trojans  pour. 
Wave  their  thick  falchions,  and  their  javelins  (howert 
But,  Ajax  turning,  to  their  fears  they  yield, 
^AIl  pale  they  tremble,  and  forfake  the  field.  Sx# 

While  thus  aloft  the  hero*s  corpfe  theyliear. 
Behind  them  rages  all  the  florm  of  war ; 
Confufion,  tumult,  horrour,  o^er  the  throng 
Of  men,  fteeds,  chariots,  urgM  the  ront  along : 
•  Lefs  fierce  the  winds  with  rifing  flames  conlpire,     $%^ 
To  whelm  fome  city  under  waves  of  fire  | 
Now  fink  in  gloomy  clouds  the  proud  abodes  $ 
Now  crack  the  blazing  temples  of  the  Gods  | 
The  rumbling  torrent  through  the  ruin  rolls, 
^And  (heets  of  fmoke  mount  heavy  to  the  poles.      ^%^ 
The  heroes  fweat  beneath  their  honourM  load  t 
As  when  two  mules,  along  the  rugged  road. 
From  the  fteep  mountain  with  exerted  ftrength 
Prag  fome  vaft  beam,  or  maft^s  «imf Idy  length  | 

My 
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liily  they  groan ,  big  drops  of  fweat  diftil^  S35 

Th*  ertormous  timber  lumbering  down  the  hill  i 
So  thefe—— -Behind,  the  bulk  of  Ajax  ftands. 
And  breaks  the  torrent  of  the  rufliing  band^. 
ThuSy  when  a  river  fweird  with  fudden  rains 
Spreads  his  broad  waters  o*er  the  level  plains^         840 
Some  interpofmg  hill  the  ftream  divides. 
And  breaks  its  force,  and  turns  the  winding  tides. 
Still  clofe  they  follow,  clofe  the  rear  engage  j 
Aneas  ftorms,  and  He£lor  foams  with  rage : 
While  Greece  a  heavy,  thick  retreat  maintains,       S4  j 
Wedg*d  in  one  body,  like  a  flight  of  cranes. 
That  ihriek  inceilant  while  the  falcon,  hung 
High  on  pois*d  pinions,  threats  their  callow  young. 
So  from  the  Trojan  chiefs  the  Grecians  fly. 
Such  the  wild  terrour,  and  the  mingled  cry  1  .         850 
Within,  without  the  trench,  and  all  the  way^ 
StrowM  in  bright  heaps,  their  arms  and  armour  lay  s 
Such  horrour  Jove  imprefi  I  yet  ftill  proceeds 
The  work  of  death,  and  ftill  the  battle  bleeds. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Grief  of  Achilles,  and  new  Armour  made  Iuib 
by  Vulcan. 

THE  newt  of  the  death. of  Patroclus  is  brought  to 
Achilles  by  AntilocHus.  'l^hetis,  hearing  his  lamen- 
tations, conies  with  all  her  fea-nymphs  to  comfort 

^  him,.    The  fpeeches  •  of  the  mother  and  Ton  on  ^is 

•^'occanon.  •  Ins  appears  to  Achilles  byvthevcommand 
of  Juno,  and  orders  him  to  (hew  himfelf  at  the  head 
of  the  intrenchroents.  The  fight  of  him  turns  the 
fortune  of  the  day,  and,  the  body  of  Patroclus  is  car- 
ried off  by  the  dreeVsl  The  Trojans  call  a  coun- 
cil, where  He£lor  and  Polydamas  difagree  in  their 
opinions  $    but  the  advice  of  the  former  prevails,  to 

^  rtSnain  encamped  in  the  fi^d.    The  grief  of  Achilles 

*  ever  the  body  of  Patroclus, 

Thetis  goes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan,  to  obtain  new 
arms  fot  her  Ton.  The  defcription  of  the  wonder- 
ful works  of  Vulcan  $  «.nd  laftly,  that  noble  one  of 
the  ihield  of  Achilles. 

The  latter  part  of  the  nine  and  twentieth  day,  and 
the  night  eniuing,  take  up  this  book.  The  fcene  is 
at  Achilles^s  tent,  on  the  fea-(hore|  from  whence  it 
changes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan, 
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TH  U  $9  liMe  the  rage  of  fire,  the  combat  .burns  s* 
And  now  it  rifes,  now  it  finks,  by  tgrns. 
Meanwhile,  where  Hellefpont's  broad  waters  flowj     , 
Stood  Nedor's  fon,  the  nieflenger  of  woe  : 
There  fat  Achilles,  Aiaded  by  his  fails,  5 

On  hoifted  yards  extended  to  the  gales  $ 
Penfive  he  fat ;  for  all  that  Fate  defign'd 
Rofe  in  fad  pro(pe6l  to  his  boding  mind. 
Thus  to  his  foul  he  faid :    Ah  1  what  conftrains 
The  Greeks,  late  viftors,  now  to  quit  the  plains  ?     id 
Is  this  the  day,  which  Heaven  fo  long  ago 
OrdainM,  to  (Ink  me  with  the  weight  of  woe  }    ■ 
(So  Thetis  warned)  when  by  a  Trojan  hand 
The  braveft  of  the  Myrmidonian  band 
fihottld  Ibfe  the  light  I  Fulfiird  is  that  decree  ?  i^ 

FaU*n  is  the  waniour,  and  Patroclus  he  ? 
In  yain  I  charg*d  him  foon  to  quit  the  plain,  * 

And  wamM  to  fliun  Heflorean  force  in  vain  I  ^ 

^  Thus  while  he  thinks,  Antilochus  appears. 
And  tells  the'melancholy  tale  with  tears  i  %0 

Sad  tidings,  fon  of  Peleus  !  thou  muft  hear  j  .  / 

And,wretched  I,  th*  uliwillibg  tneffenger  I 

Dead 
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Dead  h  Patroclus !  For  his  corpfe  they  fight. 
His  naked  corpfe  j  his  arms  are  He£lor*s  right. 

A  Aidden  horrour  (hot  through  all  the  chief,         i]; 
And  wrapt  his  fenfes  in  the  cloud  of  grief  $  ... 
Caft  on.  the  ground,  with  furious  hands  he  fpread 
The  fcorching  alhes  o^r  his  graceful  head  j 
His  purple  garments,  and  his  goldsii  hairs, 
Thofe  he  deforms  with  duft^  and  thefe  he' tears  t         )• 
On  the  hard  foil  his  groaning  breaft  he  threw, 
-And  roird  and  grovePd,  as  to  earth  he  grew. 
The  virgin  captives,  with  diforderM  charms 
^Won  by  his  own,  or  by  Patroclus*  arms) 
^KufliMfrom  the  tents  with  cries  i  aifd,  gathering  round, 
viBeat  their  white  fareafts,  and  fainted  on  the  ground : 
^While  Neftor^s  (on  Aiftains  a  manlier  part, 
And  mourns  the  warriour  with  a  warriour*s  heart  | 
Hangs  on  his  arms,  amidft  his  frantic  woe, 
•And  oft  prevents  the  meditated  blow.  .  40 

*  ^  '  ^ar  in  die  deep  abylTes  of  the  main, 
"With  hoary  l>^ereoSy  and  the  watery  train. 
The  Mother  Goddefs  from  her  cryJIal  throne 
Heard  his  loud  cries,  and  anfwerM  groan  for  groan* 
The  circling  Nereids  with  tlieir  miftrefs  weq>,.  45 

^  And  ail  the  fea- green  iifters  of  the  d^« 
Thalia,  Glauce  (every  watery  name)  j 
Nefaea  mild,  and  (ilver  8pio  came : 
Cynothoe  and  Cymodoc£  were  nigh. 
And  thei>Iue  languilh  of  foft  Allans  Qre«  |t 

"fTheir  locks  Afbea  and  Limnoria  rear. 
Then  Proto,  Poris,  Panopcj  aj^car^ 

.  Thoit 
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Thoa,  Pbenifa,  Doto»  Mellta  { 
Agave  gentle,  and  Arophitboe  giay  t 
Next  Calliaa«ra»  Callianafljiy  (kew  55 

Their  filler  looks;  Dexaai«tte  the  flow. 
And  fwift  Dynareene,  bow  cut  the  tides  & 
Jsra  now  the  irerdant  wave  divides  s 
Nemertea  with  Apfettdes  lifts  the  head. 
Bright  Galatea  quits  her  pearly  bed  i  ^9 

Tbefe  Orythia,  Clymene,  attend, 
Maera,  Amphinome,  the  train  extend  | 
And  black  Janira,  and  Janafla  fair. 
And  Amatheia  w\tb  her  amber  hair. 
All  thefe,  and  all  that  deep  in  ocean  held  ^5 

Their  facrcd  feats,  the  gUmmering  grotto  fill'di 
*£ach  beat  her  ivory  breaft  with  filent  woe, 
Till  Thetis'  ibrrows  thus  began  to  flow : 

Hear  me,  and  judge,  ye  Sifters  of  the  main  I 
"How  jnft  a  caufe  has  Tketis  to  complain!  iJk 

How  wretdied,  were  I  mortal,  were  my  fate ! 
How  more  than  wretched  in  th*  immortal  ftatel 
Sprung  from  my  bed  a  god-like  hero  came. 
The  braveft  far  that  ever  bore  the  name ) 
^ke  ibme  fair  olive,  by  my  carefnl  hand  tM 

He  grew,  he  flouriOiM,  and  adorned  the  land  t 
To  Troy  I  fent  him  }  but  the  Fates  oniaiA 
He  never,  never,  muft  return  again* 
So  (hort  a  fpace  die  light  of  heaven  to  view^ 
(JSo  fliort,  alas  1  and  fiU'd  with  angoiih  too«  ft| 

Hear  how  his  Hmrows  echo  thlvmgh  the  (horel 
I  cannot  eaft  them,  but  I  muft  deplore  f 

r         ^  Igq 


I  go  at  leaft  to  bear  a  tender  part. 

And  mourn  my  loy*d-one  with  a  roother^s  heart. 

'She  faid,  and  left  the  caverns  of  the  main,  '  Tjr 

All  bath'd  in  tears  j  the  melancholy  trsun 
Attend  her  w«y.     Wide-opening  part  the  tides. 
While  the  long  pomp  the  filver  wave  divides. 
Approaching  now,  they  tonchM  the  Trojan  land  ; 
^en,  two  by  two,  afeended  up.  the  ftrand.  9# 

Th^  immortal  Mother^  ftanding  clofe  beiide 
Her  mournful  offspring,  to  his  (ighs  reply*d ; 
Along  the  coaft  their  mingled  clamours  ran« 
And  thus  the  Silver-footed  Dame  began : 
*  "^hy  mourns  my  Ton  ?  thy  late  preferred  reqneft   9^5 
The  God  has  granted,  and  the  Greeks  diftreft  t 
Why  mourns  my  fon  ?  thy  anguifh  let  me  fiiait  j 
Reveal  the  caufe,  and  truft  a  parentis  care. 

He,  deeply  groaning— To  this  curelefs  grief 
tb»t  ev^n  the  Thunderer^s  favour  brings  relief.        ici# 
Patrocl«s<^Ah  1-— fay,  Goddefs,  can  I  boaft 
A  pleaAire  now ?  revenge  itfelf  is  loft; 
Patroclus,  lov*d  of  all  my  martial  train. 
Beyond  mankind,  beyond  myfelf,  is  flain  t 
fsbft  are  thofe  arms  the  Gods  themfelves  beftowM    so| 
On  Peleos)  Heftor  bears  the  glorious  load. 
Cursed  be  that  day,  when  all  the  Powers  above 
Thy  charms  fubmitted  to  a  mortal  love  t 
Oh  hadft  thou  ftill,  a  iifter  of  the  main, 
dfcrfued  the  pleafures  of  the  watery  reiga }  1 14 

And  happier  Peleus,  lefs  ambittous,  led         ... 
A  mortal  beauly  to  hit  equal  bcdt        ...  ; 
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TErt  the  fad  fruit  of  thy  unhappy. womb 

Had  cau$M  fuch  forrows  paft»  and  woes  to  come. 

Eor  foon,  alas  !  that  wretched  offspring  flain,         sx^ 

New  woesy  new  forrows,  (ball  create  again. 

*Ti8  not  in  Fate  th'  alternate  now  to  give; 

Patroclus  dead,  Achilles  hates  to  live* 

Let  me  revenge  it  on  proud  He£lor*s  heart, 

Let  his  laft  fpirit  fmoke  upon  my  dart ;  si* 

On  thefe  conditions  will  I  breathe  :  till  then, 

I  blufli  to  walk  among  the  race  of  men. 
A  flood  of  tears,  at  this,  the  Goddefs  ihed. 

Ah  then,  I  fee  thee  dying,  fee  thee  dead ! 

When  Heaor  falls,  thou  dy'ft.— Let  Heaor  die,    125 

And  let  me  fall !  (Achilles  made  reply) 

Far  lies  Patroclus  from  his  native  plain  ! 

He  fell,  and,  falling,  wiOiM  my  aid  in  vain. 
.  Ah  then,  fince  from  this  miferable  day 

J  <aft  all  hope  of  my  return  away ;  1^3^ 

Since,  unreveng'd,  a  hundred  ghoils  demand 

The  fate  of  He^or  from  Achilles*  hand ; 

Since  here,  for  brutal  courage  far  renowned, 

I  live  an  idle  burden  to  the  ground 

.{Others  in  council -fam^d  for  nobler  Ikill,  ;•    I 

More  ufeful  to  preferve,  than  I  to  kill) 

Let  me—But  oh  1  ye  gracious  Powers  above ! 

Wrath  and  revenge  from  men  and  Gods  remove  t 

Far,  far  too  dear  to  every  mortal  breaft^ 
^weet  to  the  foul,  as  honey  to  the  tafte  $  341 

Gadiering  like  vapours  of  a  noxious  kind 
.f'rom  fiery  blgodi  and  diurk«mog  all  thciaindf 
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Me  Agamemnon  urg^d  to  deadly  hate j.. 

'Tis  paft-*I  quell  it{  I  refiga  to  fate. 

Yes — I  will  meet  the  murderer  of  my  friend) .         14^. 

Or  (if  the  Gods  ordain  it)  meet  my  end* 

The  ftroke  of  fate  the  braveft  cannot  (hun| 

The  great  Alcides,  Jpve^s  unequalM  fon. 

To  Juno*s  hate  at  length  reiignM  his  breathy 

And  funk  the  victim  of  all**conquering  deaths         15^ 

So  (hall  Achilles  fall !  ftretch'd  pale  and  dead. 

No  more  the  Grecian  hope,  or  Trojan  dread  1 

Let  me,  this  inftant,  rufh  into  the  fields. 

And  reap  what  glory  life's  ftiort  hanreft  yields,  . 

Shall  I  not  force  fome  widowM  dame  to  tear  1 55 

With  frantic  hands  her  long  diflievel'd  hair? 

Shall  I  not  force  her  breaft  to  heave  with  fighs,.. 

And  the  foft  tears  to  trickle  from  her  eyes  ? 

Yes,  I  (hall  give  the  fair  thofe  mournful  charms    ' 

la  vain  you  hold  me— Hence  t        My  arms,  my  arms  £ ' 

Soon  (hall  the  fanguine  torrent  fpread  (b.widc^ 

That  all  fliall  know  Achilles  fwells  the  tide« 

My  fon  (ccerulean  Thetis  made  reply, , 
To  fate  fubmitting  with  a  fecret  figh) 
IsA  e  hoft  to  fuccour,  and  thy  friends  to  fave,  .         165 . 
Is  worthy  thee  j  the  duty  of  the  brave. 
But  canft  thou  naked  iflue  to  the  plains  ? 
Thy  radiant  arms  the  Trojan^^foe  detains  ; 
Infulting  Heftor  bears  the  fpolls  on  high, 
^ut  vainly  glories,  for  his  fate  is  mgls  tj^ 

Yet,  yet  awhile,  thy  generous  ardour  ftay  j. 
AHur^dj  I  meet  thee  at  the  dawn  of  day» 

Charg'4 
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Charged  with  refulftnt  ai-mt  (a  gloriou»  load} 
VuJeanian  amis>  the  labour  of  a  God^ 
'  Then  turning  to  the  Davghiera  o£  the  niaiii»        27 f 
The  Goddefs  tbua  difinifsM  her  axurc  train  » 
Ye  fitter  Nereids  !  to  your  deep»-  deicend  } 
Hafte,  and  pur  £ither*&  facred  ieat  attend} 
I  go  to  find  the  aichited  divine, 
Wliere  vaft  Olympoa*  fiany  Aimmits  ihine  t  18^ . 

So  tell  our  hoary  fire^-Thia  charge  ihe  gave  t 
The  fea-grecn  fiAert  plunge  beneath  the  wave  t. 
Thetis  once  more  afcends  the  bleft  abodes. 
And  treads  the  brazen  threihold  of  the  Gods, 

And  now  the  Greeks,  from  furious  Heclor^s  force^ 
Urg*d  to  broad  Hellefpont  their  headlong  couriei 
Nor  yet  their  chiefs  Patrodus*  body  bore 
Safe  through  the  tempeft  to  the  tented  ihore. 
The  horfe,  the  fopt,  with  equal  fury  join*d, 
Pour*d  on  the  rear,  and  thundered  clofe  behind ;      1^% 
And,  like  a  flame  through  fields  of  ripen'd  com. 
The  rage  of  Hedor  o*er  the  ranks  was  borne. 
Thrice  the  flaia  heio  by  the  foot  he  drew  $ 
Thrice  to  the  ikies  the  Trojan  clamours  flew  t 
At  oft  th*  Ajaces  his  afTault  fuflain ;  t^ 

But  checkM,  he  tuma  i  xepuls'd,  attacks  again  } 
"With  fiercer  flioutrhis  lingering  troops  he  fires. 
Nor  yields  a  ftep,  nor  from  his  poft  retires  1 
So  watchful  fliepherds  ftrive  to  fiorce,  in  taint 
The  hungry  lion  from  a  carcafe  flaia.  aoo 

Ev^n  yet  Patroclus  had  he  borne  away. 
And  all  the  glories  qi  th*  extended  day  i 

Had 
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Had  not  high  Juno,  from  the  realms  of  ai#f 

Secret,  difpatch'd  her  trufty  meffcnger. 

The  various  Goddefs  of  the  fhowery  bow,  taj 

Shot  in  a  whirlwind  to  the  ihore  belowj 

To  great  Achilles  at  his  (hips  flie  came, 

And  thus  began  the  Many-colourM  Damr: 

Rife,  fon  of  Peleus !  rife  divinely  brave  I 
:  ASfift  the  combat,  and  Patroclus  fave  x  ^t4 

For  him  the  (laughter  to- the  fleet  they  fpread. 
And  fall  by  mutual  wounds  around  the  dead. 
To  drag  him  back  to  Troy  the  foe  contends-: 
Kor  withhis  death  the  rage  of  Heaor  ends : 
A  prey  to  dogs  he  dooms  the  corpfe  to  lie,  «i  5 

And  marks  the  place  to  fix  his  head  on  high. 
Rife,  and  prevent  (if  yet  you  think  of  fame) 
Thy  friend's  difgrace,  thy  own  eternal  Ihame  ! 

Who  fends  thee,  Goddefs  I  fi-om  th'  etberial  (kies  ? 
ilchilles  thus.    And  Iris  thus  replies  :  aio 

I  come,  Pelides  I  from  the  Queen  of  Jove, 
Th'  immortal  Emprefs  of  the  realms  above  5 
Unknown  to  him  who  fits  remote  on  high. 
Unknown  to  all  the  fynod  of  the  fky. 
Thou  com'ft  in  vain,  he  cries  (with  fury  warmM)  m^ 
Arms  I  have  none,  and  can  I  fight  -unarm'd  ? 
Unwilling  as  I  am,  of  force  I  ftay. 
Till  Thetis  bring  me,  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Vulcanian  arms :  what  other  can  I  wield  5 
Except  the  mighty  Telamonian  (hield  ?  «3« 

That,  in  my  friend's  defence,  has  Ajax  fpread, 
"jp^hile  hi*  ftwbg  lance  around  him  heaps  Ihedead « 
^  TTuC 
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The  gallant  chief  defends  Menoetms*  foD» 
And  (ioest  ^hat  his  Achilles  /hould  have  done* 

Thy  w^t  of  arms  (faid  Iris)  well  we  know,.      835 
But  thougk  %»narai'd,  yet  clad  in  terrours,  go !' 
Let  but  Achilles  o^er  yon  trench  appear^ 
Proud  Troy  (ball  tremble,  and  confent  to  fearr 
Greece  from  one  glance  of  that  tremendous  ey« 
Shall  take  new  courage,  and  diidain  to  fly.  24a 

She  fpoks,  and  pafsM  in  ain    The  hero  roCe  s 
Her  a^gis  PaJlas  o^er  his  ihouldei*  throws ; 
Around  his  browfr  a  golden  cloud  ihe  fpreadj, 
A  ftream  of  glory  flam'd-above  his  head. 
As  when  from  fome  beleaguerM.town  arife  24.5 

The  fmokes,  high-burling  to  the  (haded  ikies 
(Seen  from  fome  iAand^.o^r  the  main  afar. 
When  men  diftreft  hangout  the  fign  of  war)  }. 
Soon  as  the  fun  in  ocean  hides  his  rays,. 
T-hick  on  the  hills  the  flaming  beacons  blaze  ;         150 
With  long-pro)e£ted  beams  the  feas  are  bright. 
And  beaven^s  high  arch  reflets  the  ruddy  light  1 
So  from  Achilles*  head,  the  fplendours  rile, 
Refle£ling  blaze  on  blaze  againft  the  (kies. 
Forth  march*d  the  chief,  and,  diftant  from  the  croud> 
High  on  the  rampart  raisM  his  voice  aloud ;.    ^ 
With  her  own  Ihout  Minerva  fwells  the  found  s 
Troy  ftarts  aftonifli'd,  and  the  (hores  rebound. 
As  the  loud  trumpet^s  brazen  mouth  from  far 
With  (hrilling  clangor  founds  th*  alarm  of  war,      260 
Struck  from  the  wall,  the  echoes  Hoat.on  high. 
And  the  round  bulwarks  and  thick  towers  reply  j 

Vol.  II.  »  So 
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So  high  his  bracen  voice  the  hero  reared : 
Hofts  drop  their  arms,  and  trembled  as  they  heard  ; 
And  back  the  chariots  roll,  and  courfers  boand,     %S§ 
And  fteeds  and  men  lie  mingled  on  the  -ground. 
Aghaft  they  fee  the  living  lightnings  pky. 
And  turn  their  eye-balls  from  the  flaihing  ray. 
Thrice  from  the  trench  his  dreadfdl  voice  he  raised  ; 
And  thrice  they  fled,  confounded  and  smaa'd.         syo 
Twelve,  'in  the  tumult  wedg'd,  untimely  ra(h*d 
On  their  own  fpears,  by  their  own  chariots  cmfliM  s 
While,  ihielded  from  ^e  daits,-the  Greeks  obtain 
The  long-contended  carcafe  of  the  flain. 

A  lofty  bier  the  breathleis  warriour  bears-s  :^5 

Around,  his  fad  companions  melt  in  tears. 
But  chief  Achilles,  bending  down  his  head. 
Pours  unavailing  ibrrows  o*er  the  dead. 
Whom  late  triumphant,  with  his  fteeds  and  car^ 
Heient  refulgent  to  the  field  of  war  |  sfo 

(Unhappy  change !)  now  fenfclefs,  palle,  he  found , 
Stretched  forth,  and  gafh*d  with  many  a  gaping  wound. 

Meantime,  unwearyM  with  his  heavenly  way» 
In  ocean's  waves  th'  unwilling  light  of  day 
Quihich'd  bis  red  orb,  at  Juno's  high  command^      sS^ 
And  from  their  labours  eas'dth'  Achaian  band. 
The  frighted  Trojans  (panting  from  the  war. 
Their  fteeds  urihame(s*d -from -the  weary  car) 
A  fodden  council  xall'd  g  each  chief  appear'd 
In'hafte,  and  ftanding ;  for  to  fit  they  fear'd*  ■%^b 

'Twas  now  no  feafon  for  prolong'd  debate  j 
They  faw  Achilles^  and  in  him  their  fate* 
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•^ilditthey  ftoo4t  Polydamas  at  lafr, 

•  Skiird  to  difc<ra  the  future  by  the  paft, 

'  The  foa  of  Panthns,  thus  exprefs'd  his  feart ;         995 
(The  frien4  of  He^lor,  and  of  equal  years : 
The  felf-fame  night  to  both  a  being  gave» 
One  wife  in  councily  one  in  a£kion  brave)  : 

In  free  debate^  my  friends,  your  fentence  (peak  | 
ISor  me,  I  rnqve,  before  the  morning  break,  300 

To  raife  our  camp  s  too  dangerous  here  our  poft. 
Far  from  Troy  walls,  and  on  a  naked  coaft* 
I  deenii'd  not  Greece  fo  dreadful,  while,  engaged 
In  mutual  feuds,  her  king  and  hero  rag*d  $ 
'}'h«n,  while  we  hop'd  our  armies  might  prevailf     305 
We  boldly,  camp'd  befide  a  thoufand  (ail. 
I  dread  Pelides  now :  his  rage  of  mind 
Not  long  continues  to  the  (bores  confined. 
Nor  to  the  fields,  where  long  in  equal  fray 
Contending  natioaa  won  and  loft  the  day }  314 

For  Troyt  for  Troy,  ihaU  henceforth  be  the  ftrifr» 
And  the  hand  conteft  not  for  fame,  but  life« 
Hafte  then  to  lUoa,  while  the  faronring  night 
Detains  ;tfaofe  tensoum,  keeps  that  arm  from  fight  | 
^  but  the  moiTOw*s  fun  behold  us  here«  31 1 

That  arm,  thofe  itervours,  vpt  ihaH  feel,  nor  fear  { 
And  hearts  that  bow  difiiain,  (hall  leap  with  jof^ 
If  Heaven  j^rmit  them  ^en  to  enter  Troy. 
Let  not  my  fatal  prophecy  be  true, 
Hor  what  I  tremble  but  to  think,  enfue.  ^t* 

Whatever  be  our  fate,  yet  let  us  try 
Wiiat  force  ^f  thought  and  xeaibn  can  fuppiyi 
I  Na  Let 
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J.et  us  on  counfel  f&t  o^  gMfA  depends 

The  town,  her  gitei  ind  tMiFs^Mtft  Mil  dAnd  r 

Wh^n  mordmg  dkwhs,  6«r  ipfefl-appMrftd  j^cMMM^  fif 

ArrayM  in  arms,  (ball  Ihie  tt)«  loff)rtb^^.' 

Let  the  fierce  hero  tfieH)  whM>  Ibf^  eldl«> 

Vent  his  mad  venjg;e«i<<6  dir  o«r  x^^ky  #110^ 

Or  feteh  s  thoufeAd  clft^hfs  irdflBd  th«t>l»llli^ 

Titl  his  fpent  conyfM  (^^  tlDe  fllH  ^iH  »  3^ 

So  may  ^  rtige  be  fird»  aAd  klMilr^d  db#i»9 

And  dogs  ihall  fbif  fti«i  ^i«  fab  Ack  ^le  fovhd* 

Return  ?  (faid  Htftoi^,  ^'d  #ith  ten  difdiiB> 
What  1  coop  #liol6  «iftiies  S«  oiHr  ^iValis  AgaUi> 
Wsts  ^t  not  en«il|h^  f6  V«liisnt  ^alrrwurs  hy^         f^^ 
Nine  years  impn/oiiM  m  thofe  towers  ye  \±y  f 
Wide  o  er  the  wdrid  ^&%  Hroh  ^nl*d  of  oM 
For  brafs  exhauftlefs^  aild  for  lAkies  of  gold  c 
But  while  inglorious  in  her  i^h  we  ftoy'd, 
Sunk  were  her  treaAjrife's,  aA<l  htfl*  ftbres  d^ca^^d^     f^ 
The  Phrygiftits^  no^  heir  ftatteir^d  fpeiils  en)«y» 
And  prond  M!^<imii  waftes  the  fruits  of  Tn»f . 
Great  Jo^  at  lengidt  my  anlas  to  eonqucft  cAlisy 
And  ihnt>  the  Oretians  in  tMr  wooiden  wftlls  t 
]^ar*ft  thou  diipirit  whom  the  Qods  indttt  )fjB 

Flies  any  'tik^^n }  I  fliall  Aop  h(^  flights. 
Ta  better  counfel  then  aistention  lend  | 
Take  due  refteflunent^  and  die  wateh  ^tienif» 
If  there  be  one  whofe  nthes  coil  him  care^ 
Forth  Let  him  bring  riiem  for  the  troops  to  Omtt  f    350 
*Tifr  better  generouBy  beftowM  on  thbie. 
Than  kft  the^uBder  of  ov' CQuntiy  V  fot»» 

Sooii 


Soon  at  the  ^\pm  tbe  puiple  Qmat  yfmt^*. 

Fierce  op  y^^yqi  aayy  we  wili  poifr  our  arn),s  j 

fEgPtft  Acjui}eB  rife  in  all  l|i9  mi|rht,  55^ 

^  1^  the  4aQgcr<  I  (hall  ftand  tl^e  light. 

Honourt  ye  Gods  1  or  let  me  gain,  or  give  ! 

And  live  he  gloriot^s^  whofoe'er  fliall  live  V 

Mars  is  our  com.i9on  lord,  alike  to  all : 

^d  oft  the  yi^or  triumphs,  but  to  fall.  3^0 

The  ihoutiog  hoft  in  loud  applaufes  joinM : 
So  Pallas  roibb'd  the  many  of  their  mind ; 
To  t)ffi^  oyvfL  fcnfe  condemned,  and  left  to  chufe 
The  worft  advice,  the  better  to  refufe.  y  -  ' 
-     While  the  long  ni^g^t  extends  her  fable  reign,      3^5 
Around  Patrodus  moiurnM  the  Grecian  train. 
Stem  in  Aiperiqr  grief  Pelictes  ftood ; 
Thofe  ilaughtering  arms,  fo  us'd  to  bathe  in  blood,. 
Now  claQ>*d  his  clayrcold  limbs  :  then  guihing  ilart , 
The  tears,  ^nd.fighs  b.uijft  from  his  fwellijig  heart.  370 
T,he  lion  thv>»  vith  dreadful  anguifli  ftung, 
Roars  tfirough  the  defart,  and  demands  his  yoyn^g  i 
When  the  grvm  fav^e^.to  his  rifled  den 
'  ^00  i^te  tiefiiixnifigf  fi^^^  ^^^  ^J^^^  o^  >ncn» 
And  o'er  the  vaJes  apd  o*er  the  foreft  bounds  {        375 
His  clamoroiis  ^ef  the  bellowing  wood  r^ounds. 
So  grieVbs  A<;hilles ;  and  impetuous  vents 
To  all  his  M^ffmidonft  his  loud  laments. 

In  what  vain  promife,  Gods !  did  I  engage^ 
When,  to  confole  Menoetius*  feeble  age,  jSd 

I  vowM  his  .inuch-lov*d  offspring  to  re  (tore, 
Cbarg*d  wi.th  nch  fpoUs^  to  fair.Opuntia'i  ihorc^ 

Nj  Bv^ 
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Bat  mighty  Jotc  cuts  Ihort,  with  juft  dtf<faiin# 

The  long,  long  views  of  poor,  defigning  man ! 

One  fate  the  waxrioiir  and  the  friend  fllal^  fttike,     ^t$  - 

And  Troyrs  black  fandi  muft  drink  our  blood  alike^ 

Me  too  a  wretched  mother  (hall  deplore, . 

An  aged  father  never  fee  me  more ! 

Yet,  mj  Patraclus !  yet,  a  fpace  I  ftay, . 

Then  fwift  piufue  thee  on  the  darkfdme  way,..        390 

Ere  thy  dear  relicks  in  the  grave  are  laid; 

Shall  Heaor*s  head  be  ofFer'd  to  thy  ihade  i . 

That,  with  his  arms,  ikall  hang  before  thy  (tiianti', 

And  twelve  the  nob'left:  of  the  Trojan  line. 

Sacred' to  vengeance,  by  this  hand^xpire  ;  *.  395^, 

Their  lives  elTus^d  around  th'y  fli&ming  pyre.- 

Thus  let  me  lie  till  then  !  thus,  clofely  preft. 

Bathe  thy  cold  Aice,  and  fob  upon  thy  breaft  \ 

While  Trojan  captives  here  thy  mourners  ftay. 

Weep  all  the  night,  and  murmur  all  the  day  :         400  > 

Spoils  of  my  arms,  and  thine;  when,  waftmg  wide. 

Our  fwords  kept  time,  and  conquered* iide  by- fide. 

He  fpoke,  and  bade  the  fad  attendants  round 
Cleanfe  the  pale  corpfe,  and  wafli  each  honour^  wound* 
A  mafly  caldron  of  ftupendous  frame*  405. 

They  brought,  and  placM  it  o'er  the  rifing  ftame  i 
Then  heap  the  lighted  wood  ;  the  flame  divides  - 
Beneath  the  vafe,  and  cHmbs  around  the  fides  : 
In  its  wide  womb  they  pour  the  rufhing  ftream :  - 
The  boiling  water  bubbles  to  the  brim.  ^i^^ 

The  body  then  they  bathe  with  pious  toil,' 
£mbalm  the  woundsi  anoint  th&  limbii  wifhoily 

High 
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High  on  A  bed  of  ftate  extended  laid, 

And  decent  coverM  with  a  linen  fhade  j 

Jbkft  o*er  the  dead  the  milk-white  veil  they  threw  i  415 

That  done,  their  forrows  and  their  Hghs  renew. 

Meanwhile  to  Juno,  in  the  realms  above,, 
(His  wife  and  lifter)  fpoke  almighty  Jove  t. 
At  lad  thy  will  prevails  t  great  Peleus*  fon. 
Itlfes  in  arms  i  ftich  graee  thy  Greeks  Jiave  won.     420 
Say  (for  I  know  not)  is  their  race  divine,. 
And  thou  the  mother,  of: that  martial  line  ?' 

What  words  are  thefe  (th*  imperial  dame  replies. 
While  anger  ilafliMfrom  her majeftic  eyes) 
.Succour  like  this  a  mortal  arm  might  lend,.  415 

And  fuch'fuccefs  mere  human. wit. attend .1 
And  (hail  not  I,  the  fccond  Power  above, . 
Heaven*s  Qiieen,  and  confort  of.the  thundering  Jove,. 
Say,  ihall  not. I,  one. nation*s  fate  command, 
iNot  wreak,  my  vengeance. on  one  guilty  land  ?  430 

So  they^     Meanwhile  the  Silver-footed  Dame 
ReacVd  the  Vulcanian  dome,  eternal  frame  ! 
High«eminent  amid  the  works  divine. 
Where,  heaven^s  far-beaming  brazen  mandons  fhine. 
There  the  lame  architefl  the  Goddefs  fbund,  435 

Obfcure  in  fmoke,  his  forges  flaming  round. 
While  bath*d  in  fweat  from  iire  to  Bre  he  flew } 
*And  pufEng  loud,  the  roaiing  bellows  blew. 
That  day  no  commoi)  ta(k  his  labour  clainv*di 
Full  twenty  tripods  for  his  hall  he  fram'd,  449 

That,  placed  on  living  wheels  of  malTy  gold 
( Wondrotii'to  tfll !)  inftina  with  ipirit  roli*d 
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From  place  to  place,  aro«»d  the  blcft  ab&dttp 

Sclf-mov'd,  obedient  to  the  beck  of  Gods  : 

For  their  fair  handles  now,  overwrought  with  floworit* 

In  molds  prepared,  the  glowing  ore  he  poors. 

Jud  as  refponfive  to  his  thought  the  frame 

Stood  prompt  to  move,  the  azure  Goddefs  cames 

Charts,  his  fpou(e,  a  grace  divinely  fair 

(With  purple  fillets  round  her  braided  hair)  4|» 

ObfervM  her  entering  I  her  foft  hand  (he  prefsM^ 

And,  fmiling,  thus  the  watery  Q^n  addi«fs':d  t 

What,  Goddefs !  this  unufaal  favour  draws  ? 
All  hail, and  welcome  I  whatfoe^er  thecaufe  t 
Till  now  a  ftranger,  in  a  happy  hour  45^ 

Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainty  of  the  bower. 

High  on  a  throne,  with  ftars  of  filver  graced. 
And  various  artifice,  the  Queen  ihe  placM  { 
A  footftool  at  her  feet ;  then,  calling,  laid, 
Vulcan,  draw  near  $  *tis  Thetis  ato  your  aid.       ^Am 
Thetis  (reply'd  the  God)  our  powers  may  daim. 
An  ever- dear,  an  ever-honour*d  same ! 
When  my  proud  mother  huri*d  me  from  the  fty 
(My  Bukward  form,  it  feeros,  dilpleasM  her«ye} 
She  and  Eurynonae  my  :griefs  redreft,  4^5 

And  foft  receivM  roe  00  their  filver  breaft. 
Ev^n  then,  thefe  arts  employM  my  infant  thonght; 
Chains,  bracelets,  pendants,  all  tlieir  toys,  I  wf«Ni|^t* 
Nine  years  kept  feeret  in-the  dank  abode. 
Secure  I  lay,  coneealM  from  4nan  and  God  s  '        470 
Deep  in  a  caveniM  rock  my  days  weie  led ; 
The  ruihiog  oceaii  marmarM  o*er  nf  ktad» 
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^low,  fince  her  prtlenoiB  gUds  our  m^fi^i  fiqi^ 

For  fuch  defert  whut 'fisnrice  can  I  pay? 

Vouchfafe,  O  Thetis  !  at  our  board  to  (kaae  .^fg 

The  genial  rites,  and  hoTpitable  fare  $ 

While  I  the  labours  of  the  fofge  forego, 

^nd  bid  the  soaring  bellows  ceaie  to  blow. 

Then  from  kieiinvil  the  lante  artift  rofe^ 
Wide  with  diftorted  legs  «bH({M.e  k^  goes,  t^9 

And  ftills  the  belloTws,  and  (in  o^ier  laid) 
3Locks  in  their  chefts  his  inftmoievts  of  tra^e.  . 
Then  with  a  iponge  the  iooty  ivprfunan  drcft 
His  brawny  arms  imfarownVl,  and  hairy  breaft. 
With  his  huge  fceptve  graced,  and  red  attire,  4^5 

<}ame  halting  forth  the  Sovereigu  of  the  &st : 
The  m«narch*s  ftcpe  two  iemalc  forms  upbol4» 
That  niov*d,  and  bieatli'd,  io  animated  gold ; 
To  whom  was  voice,  and  fenfe,  and  kionce  gt7«n 
•Of  works  divine,  (fudi  wondera  -are  in  iitajren  1 )     499 
'On  theft  fupported,  mth  unequal  gait» 
Jle  reached  the  throne  wsliere  penfive  Tlietis  iaie  i 
There,  piacM  beikie  her  im  .the  (himog  feame, 
Jie  thus  «ddreia*d  the  Siiv«r^£boted  Dane  $ 

Thee,  walcome  Godideftl  what  Aocalion  «a)lB     4^5 
.(So  long  a^ftpanger)  to  itheie  honoiur'd  ^nraUs  ? 
*Tis  thine,  fair  Thetis,  the>coiDnpa^d  to  hvy^ 
And  Vtflcan^s  joy  oad  duty  to  obey. 

To  whom  the  moufaful  modier  thvs  xeplics 
.t(^Tbe  cryftal  drops  -ftood  trembling  in  her  eyet }       ^om 
Oh,  Vuknn  1  fay,  wm  ever  hreaft  divtne 
€q  fiesc'd  witb  lorvowii  ib  ^T^gmbdaCd,  a5  mint  ? 


Of  all  tile  Goddcib,  did  Jofc  pvepaie 
For  Thettf  mAj  Ibdi  a  wciglrt  of  care> 
I^^only  I»  of  all  the  watery  ntc^  f6$ 

By  force  iiihieAed  to  a  maa's  fmbnicr, 
Who,  finking  now  with  age  and  Ibnow*  poya 
The  mighty  fine  impoaMon  length  of  liays. 
Sfmng  frooi  my  bed,  a  god^like  hero  came, 
^he  braveil  fore  that  ever  bofe  the  name  ^  |io 

Like  fome  fiurplant,  beneath  my  careM  hand 
He  grew,  he  flovriihMy  and  he  gracM  the  land : 
To  Troy  I  fent  him  I  bat  his  native  fiborc 
Merer,  ah  nevery  ihall  receive  him  morei 
.  ^T*n  while  he  lives,  he  waftes  with  ftcret  woe)      515 
Nor  I,  a  Goddcfs,  can  vetard  the  blow ! 
KobVd  of  the  prize  the  Grecian  fnfiage  gave. 
The  king  of*  nations  fi^rc^d'his  rojod  ilave : 
For  this  he  gner'd^  and,  till  die  Greeks  opf>reft 
I  Beqnir^d  hit  arm,  he  lbcrow*d  nnredieft.  513 

Large  gifts  they  promife,  and  their  ddcrs  iendj. 
In  Tpin — be  arms  not,  bat  permiu  his  £riend 
His  arnrn,  his  ketds,  his  faeces,  to  employ  y 
He  marches,  combats,  almo&conqners  Troy. 
TheiH  fiain  by  Phosbus  (Heaor  had  the  name)       315 
At  once  itfigns  his  armour,  lifie,  and  fame. 
But  thooy  in  pity,  by  my  pcaycr  be  won  t 
Grace  with  immortal  amxa  this  fliort-Iiv^d  ion, . 
A^  to- the  field  ia  martial  pompxeftore. 
To  flnae  with  glory.  tiU  he  lbiMs«a  more!  ^^ 

TohertheAftift.god.     Thy.gikfs  rtfig»,. 

--vt^  what  Yvlcaa  cm^  «  crcrthiae.. 
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O  cofild'  I  hide  him  from  the  Fates  as  well^. ' 
0r  widi  theft  hands  the  cruel  (hx>ke  repels 
vJlEs  I  ihall  for^  moft  envy-d  arms,  the  gate  5^ 

Of  wondering^  agesy  and  the  world^s  amaze  1« 

Thus  having  faid*)  the  Father  of  the  fires- 
To  the  black  labours  of  his  forge  retires. 
Soon  as  he  bade  them  blowr^  the  bellows  turn*d< 
*^1^eir  iron  mouths ;  and  where  the  furnace  bum*d|  5^ 
Refoundlng  breathed :  at  once  the  blaft  expiree^. 
And  twenty  fsrges  catch  at  once  the  fires  f 
Jufl  as  the  God*dire£ls,  now  loud^  now  low^. 
They  raife  a-tcmpeftj  or  they  gently  blow. 
Ih  hiflifag  flames  huge  filver  bars  are  rolPd,  54  j, 

And  ftubborn^brafsy  and  tin,  and  folid  gold:. 
Before,  deep  fixM,  th*  eternal  anvils,  ftand^ 
The  ponderous  hammer  load»  his  better  hand; 
His  left  with  tongs  turns. the  vexM  metal  round,        ' 
^  And  thick,  firong  fbx>kes^  the  doubling  vaults  rebound;. 

Then  firft  he  form*d*th*  immenfe  and  folid Aield  ;^    ^ ' 
Rich  various  artifice.  emblazM  the  field  $• 
Its  utmoft  verge  a  threefold  circle  bound  ^  - 
A  filver  chain  fufpcnds  the  malTy  round  y 
iTive  ample  plates  the  broad  expanfe  compofe^         55J, 
And  god-like  labours^on  the  furface  rofe. 
There  (hone  the  image  of  the  mofter-mind  t 
There  earth » there  heaven,  there  ocean,  he  defignM} 
Th*  unwearied  fun,  the-nwon  compleatly  round ; 
The  flarry  lights  thatbcaven^s  high  convex  crowned  { , 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  with  the  northern  team  | 
And  great  QnoB*smorp  refulgent  beam.  {.  .  .' 
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To  wliidi»  amna  thenkoCdieiEyy 
The  Bear  lending  pgintthifgpltofftw 
:$tinilri0ef  cxaked0B4h*aBllMRalplM»  ^j 

^or  iMtbci  hit  Uafing  favkcad  in  the  maia. 

Tfio  ciciea  nidiaiit  on  die  Ihield  afpcar, 
TTbc  image  one  di  fed^e,  and  one  gf  war. 
fiere  facred  fcmp  and  genial  feaft  ddig^ 
JVnd  ioleinn  dance»  and  Hymeneal  rite  j  ^« 

Along  the  AneeC  the  oew-made  bndea  axr  led, 

ViTith  torcbei  flaming,  to  tbe  nn|>tial  bed  s 

The  youtbfal  dancer*  in  a  circle  hound 
To  the  Toft  flute,  and  cittem*t  filver  ibond  : 
'Through  the  fair  ftreeu,  tbe  matrons  in  a  roar        575 

Sund  in  their  porches,  and  enjoy  the  ibfm. 
There,  in  the  forum  {j^^mi  a  nuinerous  txfin^ 

The  iuh)ea  of  debate,  a  town^inan  ftain : 
One  pleads  the  fine  diicharg'd,  .which  oneidan/d. 

And  bade  the  public  and  the  lasvs  decides  jf» 

The  wjtnefs  is  producVi  pn  either  hand  t 

For  this,  or  that,  the  partial  people  iUnd* 

Th*  appointed  heralds  ftill  the  noify  bapda. 

And  form  a  ring,  with  Iceptres  in  thcjr  hftiKla. 

On  featf  of  flone,  yf'Mn  libe  iaoxcd  place,  ^s 

The  reverend  elders  nodded  .o^cr  the  ca^  i 

Alternate,  each  th*  aneftingiceptre.took. 

And,  dfiog  folemn,  each,his  fentence  ip^jpe* 

Tuvo  golden  taUnU  lay  amidft,  in  fight. 

The  priae  of  him  who  :befl  ad^udgM  the  rigbt*         jft 
Another  part  (a  profpea  differing  fer) 

ClowM  wi|h  nBaigaaX  ai»i|.aiidiiociMl.inrf 
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Two  mighty  h<$ft^a  leagver'd  to^n  enAracei^ 
And  oDtf  iMitfldpillag^y  OM  wduM  burn  the  platfv. 
Meantime  tite  ctMBlinnhi^  arnr'd  with  filcnt  ojlre,     5J9 j; 
A  fecret  ambofli  on  the  foe  prepn^e : 
Their  wives,  their  children*  and  the  watchful  bahd 
Of  trembliih^  farenUi  on  the  tdrtete  fttod. 
They  march)  bf  Palk^  and  by  M>all»  made  bold  { 
Gold  were  the  Gods,  their  radiant  garments  gold^  6oO» 
And  gold  their  ahnour:  thefe  the  fi^uadron  led» 
Auguft,  divine,  fti|ierior  by  Che  head ! 
A  place  fdr  ambii/h  fit,  they  founds  and  ftdod 
Cov^r'd  with  fliitkis,  befide  a  filver  flood. 
Twd  fpiefr  at  diftance  lurk,  and  watehfal  feem.        60JI 
If  ftieep  or  oxen  feek  the  wind! rig  ftrtaili. 
Soon  the  white  flocks  proceeded  o^er  the  plains. 
And  fleers  flow  moving,  and  tWo  fliepherd  fwainS  } 
Behind  them,  piping  on  their  reedft,  they  go» 
K6r  fear  an  ambufli,  nor  fufpe6l  a  fde.  6i# 

In  arms  thtf  glittering  fquadron  rifing  round, 
Kufli  fudden )  htlU  of  flaughter  heap  the  ground; 
Whole  flocks  and  herds  lie  bleeding  on  the  plains^ 
And,  all  amidfl  them,  dead)  the  fliepherd  fwkins  I 
The  bellowing  oxen  the  beflegers  hear  5  6.ij 

They  rife,  take  borfei  approach,  and  inect  the  war  ^ 
They  fight,  they  fall,  befide  the  filver  flobd| 
The  waving  filver  ieem'd  to  blufh  with  Mood. 
There  tumult,  there  cohtentibn,  ftbod  confeft  | 
One  reared  a  dagger  at  a  caiHite*^  br^Eilt,  fiA 

9ne  held  a  Hving  foe,  that  frefllly  bled 
With  iiew*iiiAd«  wounds )  artolhtr  draggMa  dead  $ 

Ko# 
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Mow  here*  mom  dmc,  tKe  cucdet  tfaqr  ttxc  t 
Tata  ftalk'd  amidft  t)ieiii«  grim  witk  koouui  gon. 
A^  tbe  whole  war  cuie  out,  2nd  met  dw  cfe  i     6*$ 
And  each  bold  figure  kerned  to  Kve,  or  die. 

A  field  deep-ftuTowM,  nexl,  the  God  dcfignM, 
The  third  time  labowrM  by  the  fweatiiig  hind  $ 
The  ihiaing  fiiavet  full  many  ploughmen  guides 
Aid  turn  their  crooked  yokes  on  every  fide  t  630 

8cill  at  U  either  end  they  wheel  anmndy 
The  mailer  meets  them  with  his  goblet  crownM^ 
The  hearty  draught  rewards,  renews  iheir  toil. 
Then  back  the  turning  plough-fliares  cleave  the  foil : 
^|hhid,  the  rifingearth  in  ridges  roUM  $  635 

And  fable  look'd,  though  form*d  of  molten  gold. 

Another  field  rofe  high  with  waving  grain  | 
"With  bended  ficklesftand  the  reaper- train : 
Herei  ftretch*d  in  ranks»  the  leveled  fwarths  are  foond»  . 
Utttvei  heap*d  on  (heaves  here  thicken  up  the  ground. . 
With  fwee|fing  ftroke  the  mowers  ftrow  the  lands; 
The  gatherers  Ibllow,  and  collet  in  bands  | 
And.Iaft  the  children,  in  whofe  arms  are  borne 
(Too  (hort  to  gripe  them)  the  brown  iheaves  of  com. 
The  ruftic  monarch  of  the  field  deicraes,  64$ 

Wit;^  filent  glee,  the  heaps  around  him  rift. 
A  ready  banquet  on  the  turf  is  laid. 
Beneath  an  ample  oak*s  expanded  ihade. 
The  vi€t\m  ox  the  ftuidy  youth  prepare  $ 
Pm  reaper's  due  repaft,  the  womens*  care.  fij*, 

Next,  ripe  in  yellow  gold,  a  vineyard  (hines. 
Bent  with  the  ponderQui  haryeft  o^tti  yia^  j . 
%  A  deeper 


ILIAI),     fiooK  XVnr.  9gm  - 

'A  deeper  dye  the  dangling  cltifters  fliow^ 
..And,  curi^H  on  filver  props,  in  order  glow  t 
A'tiarker  metal  mixt,  IntrenchM  the  place;  4$^^ 

And  pales  of  glittering  tin  th*  enclofure  graee. 
To  this/one  path-way  gently-winding  leads^ 
Where  march  a  train  with  bafkets  on  their  heads 
I  (Fair  maids,  and  blooming  youths)  that  fmiling  bear 
Tfie  purple  produ6l  of  th*  autumnal  year.  -669 

To  thefe  a  youth  awakes  the  warbling  ftring&y 
Whofe  tender  lay  the  Fate  of  Linus'fmgs-j 
In  meslfur^d  dance  behind  him  niove  the  train, 
Tune  foft  the  voice,  and  anfwer  to  the  ftrain. 

^ere,  herds  of  oxen  march,  crcft  and  bold,  'tB^  '" 

'Rear  high*  their  horns,  and  fecm'to  low  in  gold, 
•And  fpeed  to  meadows,  on  whofe  founding  ihores 
A  rapid  torrent  through  the  ruflies  roars  : 
Four  golden  herdfmen  as  their  guardians  Hand, 
And  nine  four  dogs  complcat  the  ruHic  band*         670  *- 
Two  lions  TuTliing  from  the  wood  appear*d. 
And  felz^d  a'biill,  the  mailer  of  the  herd: 
He  roar*d :  in  vain  the  dogs,  the  men,  withftood:; 
They  tore  his  fleifh,  and  drank  the  fable  blood. 
The  dogs '( oft  chear'd  i n  vai n)  defert  f he  prey,       15  75 
'Pread  the  grim  tenrours,  and  at  diftance  bay. 

Next  this, the  eye  the  art  of  Vulcan  leads 
rDeep  through  fair  Foivfts,  and  a  length  of  meads  | 
^nd  ftalls,  and  folds,  and  fcatterM  cOts  between; 
And  fleecy  flocks,  that  whiten  all  fhe  icene*  6t9' 

A  flgurM  dance  fucceeds :  fuch  once  was  Ccen 
lln  lofgr  Gnoffiis  J  for  the  Cretan  queen^  -     " 


tps  FCFE'S      ROM£R. 

ForniM  by  Daedaleaa  acts  a  coauAy  band 

Of  youths  and  iiMMi«ii*9  bounding  hand  in  bancT. 

The  maids  in  foft  ^ymai-s  of  linen  dreft^  6S5 

The  youths  all  graceful  in  the  glo^y  veft : 

Of  thofe  the  locks  with  flowery  wreaths  inroird| 

Of  thefe  the  fides  adorned  with  fwords  of  gold, 

Thaty  glittering  gay,  from  filver  belts  depend* 

New  all  at  once  they  rife^  at  once  descend  690 

With  well-taught  feet ;  now  ftiape,  in  oblique  waySj 

ConfusMly  regular,  the  moving  maze : 

Now  forth  at  oace»  too  fwift  for  fight,  they  fpring. 

And  undtltinguifh'd  blend  the  flying  ring : 

So  whirls  a  wheel,  in  giddy  circle  toft,  695, 

And  rapid  as  it  runs,  the  fingle  fpokes  are  lod. 

The  gazing  multitudes  admire  around, 

Two  a^ive  tumblers  in  the  centre  bound ; 

Now  high,  now  low,  tlieir  pliant  limbs  they  bend: 

And  general  fongs  the  fprightly  revel  end.  70a 

't'hus  the  broad  fliield  complete  the  artift  crowned 
With  his  laft  hand,  and  pourM  the  Qcean  round : 
In  living  iilvcr  feemM  the  waves  to  roll. 
And  beat  the  buckler's  verge,  and  bound  the  whole. 

This  done,  whatever  a  warriour's  ufe  requires,      705 
He  forg*d }  the  cuirafs  that  outHiines  the  fires^ 
The  greaves  of  du£lile  tin,  the  helm  irapreil 
With  various  fculpcure,  and  the  golden  creft* 
At  Thetis'  feet  the  finiih'd  labour  lay  ^ 
She,  as  a  falcon,  cuts  th*  aerial  way,  ^so 

Swift  from  Olympus'  fnowy  fummit  flies, 
And  bears  the  blazing  prefect  through  the  ikiei. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Reconciliation  of  Achilles  and  Aganoiemaon. 

THETIS  brings  to  herfofr  tHe  amour  made  by  Vul- 
can. She  preferves  the  body  of  his  friend  from  cor- 
ruption,.and  commands  him  to  aflemble  the  army,  to 
declare  Qiis  ^fentfn^nt ^at  ]fi^  ^tid .  A^amenfenoi  anvil 
Achilles  are  folemnly  reconciled  :  the  fpeeches,  pre- 
fents,  and  ceremonies,  on  that  occafion*  Achilles  is 
with  great  difficulty  perfu^ded  to  refrain  from  the  bat- 
tle till  the  troops  liaift  fefreihed^hemfelves,  by  the 
advice  of  Ulyfles.  The  prefents  are  conveyed  to  the 
tent  of  Achilles  $  where  Brtfe'is  laments  over  the  body 
ofi^troclus.  The  hero  obtinatelyrefutbs  all  repaft, 
and  'gives  himfblf  up  to  lamentations  for  his  friend. 
Minerva  defcends  to  fti'engthen  him,  by  the  order  of 
Jupiter^  He  arms  for  the  fight :  his  appearance  de-  I 
fcribed.  He  addreiTes  himfelf  to  his  horfes,  and  re- 
proaches them  with  the  death  of  Patroclus.  One  of 
them  is  miraculoudy  endued  with  voice,  and  infpired 
to  prophefy  his  fate ;  but  the  hero,  not  aftoniihed  by 
that  prodigy,  rufhes  with  fury  to  the  combat. 

The  thirtieth  day.    The  icene  is  on  the  fea-fiiore« 


B   ©   OK     XIX. 

'OON  at  AtirprslheaVMlier  orient  head  '  ^' 

Above  the  waves,  thit  blUfti'd  with  early  tdt  ' 
^1      (With  hew'-bdrn  day  to  ffUdden  mortal  fight, 
^      And  gfid  the  courts  of  heaven  with  facred  light)    ' 
s      Th*  iranwrtai. arms  the  66ddefs-nfOther  bears   '   ^ 
^      Swift  to  her  fon  :  Her  fonUie 'finds  in  tears  ' 

Stretched  ©'ir  Patroclus'  corpfc  •  while  all  tfic  reft  * 
'J^     The  ro^efe(g;n«g  forfowis  iii  Vheir  own  exprefli.  * " 
^     A  ray  divirte  her  heavenly  pr^fence  (hed, 
i^    Aid  thus,  hfS*  hand  foft-touching,  Thetis  TaM :  ' 
'^^        Supprefs  (wy  fon)  this  rage  of  grief,  and  4cnow  "- 


r- 


S" 


^,.    It  was  not  manj  but  Heaven,  that  gave  the* blow ^ 
)cii    Behold  what  arms  by  Vuli;an  are'Beftow*d!      '  ' 
(f    Arms  worthy  thee,  or  lit  to  grace  a  God. 


^hen  drops 'the' radiant  burden  on  the  ground  5      ^5 
Clan^the^ong  arms,  and  ring  the  /hores  around: 
^^   Back  flirirtk  the  Myrmidons  with  dread  fiirpri-ze. 
And  from  the  broad  eifulgenceturn  their  eyes* 
UnraovM,  the  hero  kindles  at  the  (how, 
IWid  feels'with  rage  divine  his  bofom  glow  {   '  to 

From  his  fierce  eye-balls  Uving  flames  expire^ 
And^ff^  incdfant  iike  aih-eim  df  iite ;    •    ' 

Q  %  He 
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He  tornt  die  ndiaat  gift}  ud  ftcdt  liit  mind .  . 

Os  all  th'  immortal  v^fkj^  li^fignM. 

Goddefs !  (he  cryM)  tEeie  g^nimsannsth^fliiiie  15^ 
With  matchleft  arty/confeft  fhe  hand  c^visp.  t    .     • 
Now  to  the  bloody  battle  let  he  bend  i  '*  -.  ^ 

But  ah !  the  relick»  of  my  flaughterM  friend ! 
In  thofe  wide  wounds  thr^gh' whicH'hieTpirit  fled. 
Shall  flies,  and  wonns  obfcene,  pollute  the  dead  i      30 

That  unaTailing  care  belaid  a^de,.  ,    , 

(The  s^ure  Goddess  to  her  Cop  reply 'd]^^ 
"Whole  years  vntoncVd,^ umnjur/d,  ihall  remajn|  ... 
Frefli  as  in.  life,  the  csuxafe  of  the  flain. 
But  go,  Achilles  (as  affairs  re<][ulrc}     ^^'      ........  -15* 

Before  the  Grecian  peers  renounce  thine  ire  « 
Then  imcontrord  ia  boundlels  war  engs^ge,     .     . 
And  Heaven  with  ftrength  l^pply!  the  m^I^t^  rage.  I. 

Then  in  the  noftrils  of  the  flain  fiie  pourM  ,. 
N^ftwQ^^  drops,  and^rich  ambroiia  fliQy/er*d       ^    4>% 
0*er  all  th&coipfe.    The  flies  forbid  their  |irey«.  . 
Untouched  it  refts«  and  (acred  from  decay. ' 
Achilles  to  the  flrand- obedient  went  t  ., 

The  fiiores  refounded  with  the  voice  he  ient*^  ... 
The  heroes  heard,  and  all  the  naval  train    .   .       .4.5 
That  tend  the  fltips,  or  guide  them  o*er  the  maio, 
^larm'd,  (ranlportedt  at  the  well-known  found,. 
Frequent  and  full,  the  great  aflembly  coowa'di 
Studious  to  fee  that  terrour  of  the  plain» 
JLong  loft  to  battle,  fliine  in  arms  again.  51^ 

Tydides  and  Ulyfles  firft  appear, 
^me  with  thtir  voundt,  and  leaning  on  the  %eap  j 

Thele 
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Thefe  on  the  facred  Teats  of  council  piafcMy    ' 
The  king  -of  men,  Atridet^  came  the  laft  :        ' 
•He  too  fore  wounded  by  Agenor's  Ton.  55 

Achilles  (rifingin  the  midft)  begun : 

Ok  Monarch !  better  far  had  been  the  fate 
Of  thee,  ofmcyof  all  the  Grecian  ftate. 
If,  (ere  the  day  when  by  mad  pailion  fwayM, 
Ka&  we  contended  for  the  black >eyM  maid)  60  ' 

Preventing  Dian  had  difpatchM  her  dart. 
And  (hot  the  ihining  mifchief  to  the  heart ; 
Then  many  a  hero  had  not  prefsM  the  fhotCf 
Nor  Troy*s  glad  fields  been  fattened  with  our  gore  t 
Long,  long  ihall  Greece  the  woes  we  causM  bewail,  ^5 
And  fad  pofterity  repeat  the  tale. 
But  this,  no  more  the  fubjeft  of  debate. 
Is  paft,  forgotten,  and  refign'd  to  fate  : 
Why  /bould,  alas  !  a  mortal  man,  as  I^ 
Bnm  with  a  fury  that  can  never  die  ?  70 

Here  then  my  anger  ends :  let  war  fucceed. 
And  ev'n  as  Greece  has  bled,  let  llion  bleed. 
Now  call  the  hofts,  and  try,  if  in  our  light 
Troy  yet  fliall  dare  to  camp  a  fecond  night  ? 
I  fteem  their  mightiel^,  when  this  arm  he  knows,      75 
Shall  'fcape  with  tranfport,  and  with  joy  repofe. 
He  faid :  his  finiHfd  wrath  with  loud  acclaim 
The  Greeks  accept,  and  fhout  PeKdes*  name. 
When  thus,  not  rifing  from  his  lofty  throne, 
InKbte  unmovM,  the  king  of  men  begun :  Zo 

Hear  me,  ye  fons  of  Greece  I  with  filence  hear  1 
And  grant  yottr  monarch  an  impaitial  eari 

O  3  A  while 


A  wlule  yo«r  lMid»  iMUimd^ipytfofpendft 

And  let  your  raA^j  »nf otiovii  cUmoHrs  eiuU  .... 

Unruly  monmsrt,  oriU>tiiii^/«p||HmCv        •  • ,.     M* 

Wrong  the  beft  fpeakci:».aiUitb^)ua«(i  <smi4|4.  ^ 

Nor  charge  on  me^  ye  QreelBBftbe  dire  dt^ite  i    *■  , 

Know,  angry  Jove»  and  allre^n^ppiling  Fate^  . 

With  fell  £rinny$,  urg^d  i;:iy.wj:a^h  that  da^ 

When  from  Achilles*  arms  I  fojrc'd  the  prey,  ^ 

What  then  could  1,  againft  the  will  of  Hea;v>eii  f 

Not  by  myfelff  but  vengeful  Aiej^.driren  |^        .    . 

She,  Jove*8  dread  daughter,  fa^  to  infeft 

The  race  of  mortals,  entecM  in  my  breaft. 

Not  on  the  ground  that  haughty  Fury  treads,.  ^ 

But  prints  her  lofty  footfteps  on  the  heads 

Of  mighty  men }  infli^ing  as  (be  goes 

Long  feftering  wounds,  inextricable  woes ! 

Of  old,  ihe  ftalk'd  ranid  the  bright  abodes  ; 

And  Jove  himfelf,  the  Sire  of  men  and  Gods,         !«• 

The  world's  great  ruler,  felt  her  venom'd  dart  i 

DeceivM  by  Juno's  wiles,  and  feoude  art.   . 

For  when  Alcmena^s  nine  long  months  were  cun> 

And  Jove  e3q>efted  his  immortal  fon  ; 

To  Gods  and  Goddefles  th'  unculy  joy  205 

He  (liowM«  and  vaunted  of  his  matchlefs  boy  ( 

From  us  (he  faid)  this  day  aa  infant  fpffin>gs,^ 

Fated  to  rule^  and  bom  » l^ng  of  kings* 

Satumia  aik'd  an  oath,  to  vouch  the  truth. 

And  fixM  dominion  on>  the  favoured  youth*  svo 

The  Thun^cser,  unfufpicious  of  the  fraud, 

Pronovnc'd  tl^  ialM».wpi?ds  i)aat  bind  a  God* 

Tli» 
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The  joyful  Gf^rflft.  iwm^  Q|ys«fU9*  b«()^. 
Swift  to  Acbaian  Argp%lMilt-^  V^it  i 
Sf^e  feven  npttOftf  90iif»  i;^.SfitMBei««*B  wiffrj       t^^S' 
She  pufliM  her  lingering  inifauii^4iita  life  ^ 
Her  charmt  Alemena^e  coinji^  Uboura  ftay» 
And  ftop  tiierbabe^  juft  i^pipg  to  the  day. 
Then  bid8.'SAturiuu»  bear  bi$  oath  in  mind  | 
**  ^youtl^  (fiiid  file)  of  Jove''6  immortal  kind  w 

**  Is  this  day  born  t  from^  Stheaelus  he  fpring^^ 
*'  And  cl^Hfiie  t^iy  proi^lfe  to  l^e  king  of  ,king«/* 
Grief  feizM  the  Thuadever^  hy.  hia  oath  engaged  i 
Stnng  to  the  foul,  h$  ibrrow^d,  and  he  rag'd. 
Frotfi  hi8.4H»b^al  head,  where  perch'd  iho  fate^     125 
He  fnatchM  the  Fury-Goddefs  of  debate. 
The  dread,  th*  irrevocable  oaithhe  fwore. 
Th*  immortal  feata  Should  ne*er.  behold  her  more ; 
And  whirled  her  headlong  down,  for  ever  driven 
Froijfi  bright  Olympas  and  the  ftarry  heaven »  s  30 

Thence  on  the  nether  world  the  Fury  fell  | 
OrdainM  with  man's  contentioua  race  to  dwelL    • 
Full  oft  the  God  hit  fon's  hard  toils  bemoan'd« 
CursM  the  fiire  Fury,  and  in  (^cret  groan*^. 
Bv*ii  thus,  like  Jove  bimielfy  was  I  mifled,  {35 

While  raging  He6kor  heapM  our.  camps  with  dead* 
What  can  the  errors  of  my  rage  atone  ? 
My  martial  tssoops*  my  treafures,  are  thy  ownt . 
This  inftant.from  the  navy  ihall  be  fent 
AV hate^r  Ulyfles  promised  at  thy  tent  1  ^^ 

But  thou 4  appeasM,  propittotts  Co  our  prayer,. 
Refume  thy  armS|  ajpd  fl^foe  again  in  war* 

O  4.  O  king 


O  king  of -Aitions  I  whole  Tiiparior  €w9f':^  ..  . 
(Returns  Achilkt)  all  oar  hoi»  obey ! 
To  keep  or  fend  the  pedeiitty  bt  thy  tmt }   -  145 

To  ug»  *tis  equal  t  all  we  a^  is  war.  -    . 
While  yet  we  talk,  or  but  air  inftant  flnm 
The  fighty  our  glorious  work  remains  undone. 
Let  every  Oieek,  who  fees  my  fpear  confound 
Hiie  Trojan  ranks,  and  deal  deftrudkm  foundy       150 
With  emulation  what  I  a6fc  furvey, 
And  learn  from  thence  the  bufineft  of  the  day* 

The  Ton  of  Peleus  thus :  and  thus  replies 
The  great  in  councils,  Ithacus  the  wife  s 
Though,  god-like,  thou  art  by  no  toils  oppreft,       155 
At  leaft  our  armies  claim  repaft  and  reft  t 
Long  and  laborious  muft  the  combat  be» 
When  by  the  Gods  infpirM,  and  led  by  thee. 
Strength'  is  derived  from  fpirtts  and  from  bloody 
And  tbofe  angment  by  generous  wine  and  food  t     sCo 
What  boaftful  fon  of  war,  ^tthont-that  ftay. 
Can  Mft  a  hero  through  a  (ingle  day? 
Courage  may  prompt}  but,  ebbing  oat  his  ihvngtfa. 
Mere  unfupported  man  rauft  yield  at  length  | 
Shrunk  with  dry  famine,  and  with  toils  dedinVI,     wCs 
The  drooping  body  will  deiert  the  n^ind  t 
But  built  anew  with  ftrength-conferring  fare» 
With  limbs  and  foul  untamM,  he  tires  a  war. 
Pifmifs  the  people  then,  and  give  command* 
^di  ftrong  repaft  to  hearten  every  band  §  -ryo 

But  let  the'prefents  to  Achilles  made 
In  full  aflembly  of  allXyreece  be  fiud* 

The 


^be  kiD^bf  mfn  ihall  rife  in  pvblit  fi^e. 
And  fdtmn  Mcar  (obferrant  of  4h«  iritt) 
Tkat,  fpotleft  at  (he  came»  the  hiaid  removes,        i^ 
'  Pure  from'^'btt  arms,  and  guihiers  of  hit  loves. 
That  done,  a  ftiniptuoiitf 'banquet  (half  bemadey 
And  the  foH  price  of  injurM  honour  paid. 
Stretch  not  henceforth,  O  prince'!  thy  fovereign  might 
Bbyond  the  bounds  of  reifon  and  of  right ;  x8o 

*Tis  the  chief  praife  that  e>r  to  kings  belonged, 
To  right  with  juftice  whom  with  povirer  th*^  wronged* 

To  him  the  monarbh  :   "Jn*  J*  thy  decree. 
Thy  words  give  joy,  and  wifdom-breaHies  in  thee. 
£adi  due  atonement  gladly  I  prepare  3  uiti 

And  Heaven  regard  me  as  I  juftly  fweart 
Here  then  a  ^hile  let  Greece  aifembled  ftay» 
Nor  great  Achilles  grudge  this  fhort  delay  j 
Till  from  the'fleet  our  prefents  foe  conveyed. 
And,  Jove  attefttng,  the  Arm  compaft  made.  *r^ 

A  train  of  noble  youth  the  chai^  fliall  bearj 
Thefe  to  fclea,  Uly Acs,  be  thy  care  i 
In  order  ranked  let  all  our  gifts  appear. 
And  the  fair  train  of  captives  ck>fe  the  rear  s 
'JU  thy  bins 'fliall  the  viftim  boar  convey,  s^ 

Sacred  to  Jove,  and  yon  bright  orb  of  day« 

For  this  (the  ftern  ^acides  replies) 
Some  lefs  important  feafon  may  fulffice. 
When  the  ftern  fiiry  of  the  war  is  o*er» 
Absd  wrath  extinguifliM  bums  my  breaft  no  more,  aoo 
By  He^^or  ilain,  their  faces  to  the  iky, 
AU  i;rim  with  gaping  wounds  our  heroes  lie  s 

Thofc 


Thefe  cftll  to  ^^^l  -i^iiiv.fiHglli  iiir'^lM<fP%if%r 
Now,  nowy  thir  w»wfe  fc«wilA  <»Pmti»aiiBMNifirfH  » 

And  copioua^ ^jpi^ifj^ygfad yous  wtai^, r«|||v 

Let  not  my  palate  iwipw.  th^  xM^  of.  (qo^j,  -    , 
Till  my  infatiate  j;ag^  be  tloy'd  with  bioodc 
P»U  lies  my  friend  ;with  wotinda  disfi^c'd  (|'cr» 
And  hit  cold  feot  are  pqioted  to  th«  door.  xit> 

Kevenge  is  aJl  m^  foul  I  .no  meanei;  care» 
Intcred^  or  thovghti  ha»  room  to  h^bour  tl^re  ^ 
])e(lru£lIon  be  my  feaft»  aiid^ mortal  ^ounds^. 
And  fcenes  of  blcuad.  and  agonistjig  founds* 

9  firil  of  Greeks  (UlyfTeft'tbus  rejpinM).  ai> 

TTjc  bcft  and  bravcft  of  the  warriour-kind ! 
Thy  praife  it  is  in  dreadful  camps*  to  /hinCi^ 
But  old  experienco  and  calm  wifdom^  mia^* 
Then  hear  my  counfel,  and  to  reafon  yield*.  • 
The^braveft  foon  are  fatiate  of  the  field  ^  %%06 

Though  vad  the  heaps  that  ftrow  the  crimibo  plaio^ 
The  bloody  harveft  bikings  but  little  gain « 
The  fcalc  of  conqucil  ever  wavering  lies» 
Great  Jove  but  turns  it»  and  the  YiOot  dies  1 
Tltf  great,  the  bold»  by  thoufands  daily  fal][,  %%^ 

And  endlcfs  were  the  grief*  to  weep  for  all. 
Eternal  forrows  what  avails  to  fhed  ? 
Greece  honours  not  with  folemn  faft&  th£  df ad : 
Enough,  when  death  demands  the  brav^  to  pa^- 
The  tribute  of  a  melancholy  day.  S30^ 

One  chief  with  patience  to  the  grave  rtiigft^di 
''■  devolvca  qa  utltfr»  left  bf huKU 

Let 


Let  generous  food  fupplies  of  ftriepgth  produces . 

Let  rifiog  fpirUf  flow  from  fpngptly  juice. 

Let  tbeir  warm  heads  with  (cenes  of  battle  |;Iow^     9^i"« 

AtkA.  pour  new  furies  on  the.  feeblec  foe. 

Yet  a  ihort  interval,  and  none  (hall  dare 

£xpe6l  a  fecond  fiunmons  to  the  \prar  f    . 

AVho  waits  ior  that,  the  dire  effe^  (hall  find^ 

If  trembling  in  the  (hips  be  lags  behind*  249  ^^ 

Embodied,  to  the  battle  let  us  bend. 

And  all  at  once  on  haughty  Troy  defcend.. 

And  now  the  delegates  Ulyltes  Tent, 
To  bear  the  preients  from  the  royal  te»t« 
The  fons  of  Neftor,  Phyleus^  valiant  heiry  ^i§[' 

Thias  and  Merion,  thunderbolts  of  war^ 
With  Lycomedes  of  Creontian  ftrain. 
And  Melanippus,  fotm^^  the  chofen  traim 
Swift  as  the  word  was  giv'n,  the  youths  obey^^j 
Twice  ten  bright  vafes  in  the  midft  they  laid  i         959  . 
A  row  of  fix  fair  tripods  then  (ucceeds  | 
And  twice  the  number  of  high-bounding  fteedt  i 
Seven  captives  next  a  lovely  line  cooipofci 
The  eighth  Brifeis,  like  the  bloomiqg  rofe, 
ClosM  the  bright  band  :  great  Ithacus,  befoffc»       ^55  * 
Firft  of  the  train,  the  golden  talents  bore  i 
The  reft  in  public  view  the  chiefs  dsfj^oie^ 
A  fplendid  fcene  I  then  Agamemnon  roiei 
The  boar  Talthybios  held;  the  Grecian  lord 
Drew  the  broad  cutlafs,  fhiath*d  be(ide  his  fwor4  %  iifi0' ' 
The  ftubbom  brtftles  from  the  viAim's  bro«F 
He  cropsi  andofaii>g.mcditttc»hii.n)W»  - 

Hit 


>Hi8  handt'uplifted  to  ttf  attefting  flcics, 

'thi  hcaTcn't  broad  marble  roof  were  fixM  his  eyes  j 
liit'folemn  words  a  deep  attention  draw,  265 

And  Greece  around  fat  thrillM  with  facred  awe. 

Witnefsy  thou  firfi:  1  thou  gnatelk  Power  above ! 
All-good,  all-wife,  and  lill-furviving  Jove! 
And  Mother-earth,  and  Heaveh^s  revolving  tight, 
ASSSI  ye,  fell  Furies  of  the  realms  knight,  170 

Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
For  perjur*d  kings,  and  all  whofalfely'fwear ! 

'  The  black-eyed  maid  inviokte  removes. 
Pure  and  unconfcious 'of  my  manly  loves. 
Il^S  be  falfe, Heaven  all  its  vengeahce  ihed^         275 
And  leveled  thuftder  ftrike  my  guilty  head  I 

With  that,  his  weapon  deep  infli^ls  the  wound  | 
The  bleeding  favage  tumbles  to  the  ground ; 

'  The  facred  herald  rolls  the  viclim  Hain 
( A^ft  for  filh)  into  the'foaming  main .    .  280 

Then  thus  Achilles ;    Hear,  ye  Greeks !  and  know 
Whate'er^we  feel,  \h  'Jove  inflifts  the  woe  j 
Not  elfe  Atrides  could  oor  rage  inflame, 
Kor  from  my  irms,  unwilling,  force  the  dame* 
•IMras  Jovc*s  high  will  alone,  o'er-ruling  all,         285 
That  doom'd  our  ftrifc,  and  doomM  the  Greeks  to  falU 
Co  then,  ye  chiefs !  indulge  the  genial  rite ; 
Achilles  waits'you',  and  experts  the  fight. 

The  fpeedy  council  at  his  word  adjoumM : 
Tb'theif  black  veflels  all  the  Greeks  retumM.         290 
Achilles  fought  his 'tent.    His  train  befort 
Mavch*d  onwjurd,  bending  with  the  gifts  ihey  bore. 
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Thofc  in  the  H^t9^  the  'ffiuiw  indu%ic«*«  fprcad  i 
Thefo»nriii,cqwAr».Jtpthe.ftall8thcyledj   .     .    ..  j 
Ta  their  new  feati.  the  female  captives  move :  295 

Brifeis,  radiant  ag  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Slow  as  (he  pafs'4,  ,behe;d  with  fad  furvey 
Where,  gafli'dMrith  croel  wounds,  Patro^lujs.lay :      ,  . 
Prone  oivi^e  bod)|  £eU  the  heavenly  fiir. 
Beat  her  fad  breail,  and  tose  her  golden  haiF:| .         3«0 
All  beautiful  in  grief,  her  humid  53^6$  ..    , 

Shining.wiA  te?r»>flie  lifts,  j^id  jhus  ih«  cries  s    ... 
Ah,  y9ittl^fai;eirer.dear,.,for  eyerjkjnd,  ,       i 

Once  tender; fricndt  of  my  diftrafted. mind »    ^  ^  ;. 

I  left  thee  fre^-W  life,  in Jbeauty  g^yi     ,  J05 

Now  findthec-jcold*  inanimatcd  clay !  / 
What  woes  my  wretched  race  of  life  attend  t 
Sorrows  on  forrow^,  never  doomM  to  end !  .     * 

The  Mt  lovM  confprt  of  my  virgin-bed  i 

Before  thefe  eyes^m  fatal  battle  bled  4  $«# 

My  three  bifiye.broihers-ia  one  mournful  day^ 
All  trod  the  dark,,  irremeable  way  4 
Thy  friendly  hand  uprearM  roe  from,  the  plain*. 
And  dryM  my  forrowa  for  a  huAyand  Hain* j, 
Achilles*  cace  you  promisM  I  ihould  ptove^  Iff 

The  firft,  the  dcareft  partner  of  his  love  | 
That  rites  divine  Aiould  latify  the  band^ 
And  make  me  emprefs  in  hit  native  land. 
Accept  thefe  grateful  tears !  for  thee  they  flow* 
For  thee*  that  ever  felt  another*s  woe  I  jfi* 

Her  fifter  captives  echoed  groan  for  groan* 
lior  moiun^d  FatCQclot*  fortune! *  but  their  own  t 


The  te«ijei%4>f«^'^^^ie'>dl^  Qtt'e«^'0£te{ 
Unmov*d»  he  iteatd  tfatni>  and  mAli|^'dlil]^i 
'  (If  yet  AdiHfes-hayoa'fneiidv  wirafecftre  -        -$%$ 
Is  bent  to  pleafe  htm, -this  reqiieft^o^bear't 
Till  yonder  Amdefcend^  ah  let^yatf 
To  gri^knd  flMgoilh  one  ^Meibiou^  day. 

He  fpoke,  and  frotn-ttte  Vfarriours  turnM^islaee: 
iFtt  ftill  the  firother-kingar  of  Atrensr*  lacei  ^30 

•Keftor,  Idomeneos/Uiyllbfagey      '  "* 

And  Phcenix,  Ariveto  cailin<fais  giiiftf  a&d  fkgt} 
His  rage  theyvcsflm  not,  tior -his  grief  ooiitrbl  | 
He  groansy  he  raves,  he'ibrrows  frdn^'his'  foiil. 

Thou  too,  Patrdelus<t  (thus  his  heart  he  Vents)   335 
t>nce  fpread  th'  invkiirg^banqiiet  in  <otkt^ent9 : 
Thy  fweettoeiety,  thy  M^in*ri/)g  tare,' ^'  '.     ' 
Once  ftaid  Achilles,  nifthig  to  the  «rah- 
But  now,  alas  !  Ato-deaih''s  e6Jd'ann«'ri?fign'6;»  *        ' 
What  'banquet  biit  Tcvenge  ran  ghtd  my  ixiintM '      34.0 
What  greMer'fotro^ronM  affliftTny-breiftj  *      ' 
What  more,  if  hoary  Ulcere  were  deeea^^ti  ?'^  ' ' 
"Who  noi#,  -perhaps,  in- Phthia  ttrcadsto'hettf  • '  • 
His  fon's  fad- fate,  *and  tfrops  a  tender  tear', 
lrhatmore>'fllotlld"Ntop^lemtls'tbe'bhlV1e  3^ 

<( My  only  oiFsprin^)"fink  into  the  graVe?    ' 
If yetthatoifsprittg'Kires^Itriftantikr,    •  '   ^^    ' 
Of  all  negleflftil,  wage* a'  hateful  wai). 
I  could  not  this,  this  Cruel  ftr6ke  attciiti  1     . 
VAte  claimed  Achilles,  but  might  i^are^  hii'i^ie]|(d,  ^« 
I  hop'd  Patroclas  tni^ht  fdnrive;  to  r^ar  _ 
My  tertler  orphan  t«th  K  pstrenf*  cttttj  ^ 
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Frtm -SAjftoiiftfeedrtcWaiiim bV the  mam, 

^And  -^d  his  ^yfeft'  Wi^  liis  patksrnal  reign, 

**iPhte  l6ffy  pteTace,  and  the  large  donaahii.  35^^ 

For  Pelcus  "breathes  no  liiore  t)i^'yi^al  fiHV, 

Ox  drags  a  wretqhed  life  of  age  and  care^ 
*But  till  the  news  of  my  fad  fate  invades- 

His  haftenix^g  fojul,  and  finjcs  him  t&the  &adeS« 

' 'SigTiinglie  faid.    His  grie^  the  heroes  join'd^     ^<# 

£ach  ftole  a  tear  ior  what  be  left  behind. 

'^  f"^\    '      '  '  "■■' 

Their  mingled  .grief  the  Sii:e  of  .H^^^yen,  ftirvcy'd} 

And  thu(,  with  f  ity>  to  his  blue-i^'d  Maid  t 

Js  then  Acltilles -now;  no.  mo^e  thy  care, 
'And  dolt,  thou  ^hus  defert  -the, great  i^  war  ?  }^| 

Xo^  where -yi^p  faiJ^  tkeir  canva&  [wings^Ktcad, 
All  Tomfort^ef>•^he  fits,  and  w^ils  hisTriend^ 
Ere  tj>ir0:ji^r^^nt  .hi3.for<:As  have  oppreit, 
jlafte,  and  i^fuie  nmrbrofia  in  iii«  V?^* 

.He'rpoJItOA  .aptl  fqddeQyat  thewordof  jo^ve,       379 
Shot  the<ieicQD^ing>Goddefs  from  above. 
So  fnfift  throu^.ather  the  ihrill  ilarpy.^rings. 
The  wid^^ir  boating  to  her  amplte  ^vings• 
Xo,  great  Achilles  lhe.ber  flight  .addnsft. 
And  pour'd  divide  ambroiia  ia  his  brea^,  575 

With  mSiv  iWest  (refe^lion  af  •tbe4Sod&  I) 
Then,  fwift  a^adiiyg,  fought  the  bright  ibodes. 

.Nowifl'ued^fi^oin^tbe  (hips  the  warriour-tnui). 
And,  U)oe  a  4f IhI^i  P9Ui^<i  uppn  $h^  plw. 
As  when  the  pi^ci^g  bUtfts  oi  Bores^s  bloi^  .^tQ 

And  fcatttr^tferdiff -AeUfs  the  ^wf'mg,  fsfm^ 
From  duiky  o}^udft4he  ^MCQr^nlsr  4iH> 
mbofe  dazzling  luftre  whitens  all  the  ikies  t 
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2fi  P,9P.E/^    K.Ofi'K^. 

S  o  helms  fucceedin^  helm$»  fo  ihiel<J|i  U^ifi  QMdt    t 
^atch  the  quick  beams^  and  brighten  all  the  fields  $  ^$ 
Inroad-glittering  bre^il-plates,  ipears  with  pointed  r4y«» 
Mht  in  one  fl^a)nV'ref)e'£irng  blaze  on  blaze  : 
Thick  beats  the  heiiirt  as  the  courfers  bound. 
With  fplendour  flame  the  (kies,  ^hd  laugh  the  fields 
aiound;'  *  .      "    .       * 

Full  in  thfe  micfftj,  high-towering  o'er  the  reft,     39^- 

!lii«  limbs  Jii  artni^'divirie  Achilles  dreft':    * 

•  {  '  -■ 

Arms  which  the  Father  of  the  Fire  beftpVd/ 
ForgM  on  th'^  eternal  anvils  of  the  God. 
Grief  and  revehgfe  his  furibtis  heart  Infpiri^j  '   ' 

His  glowing  eye-balls  roll  with  living  fire  ;•  395 

He  grinds  his  leeth  ;  and,  furious  with  delay. 
Overlooks  th*  embattlett  -hoft^  and  hopes  thtljloody  day; 

The  fihrer  cuifhes  firft  his  thighs  infold: 
Then  o'er  his  breaft  was  braced  the  holloW  golds' 
The  brazen  fword  a  various  baldricktyM^  40^ 

That,  ftarr'd  with  gems,  hung  glittering  iit  hn  fide| 
And,  like  the  moon^  the  broad  refulgent  fliidd 
Blaz'd-iRritli  long  rays,  and  gleam*d  athwart  the  field/ 

So  to  night<-wandering  failorr,  pale  with  f^fers^ 
Wide  o^er  the  watery  wafte,  a  light  appears,  403 

Which,  on  the  far-feen  mountain  blazing  high. 
Streams  from  fome  lonely  watch-tower  to  the  ikys 
With  mournful  eyes  they  gaze,  •  and  gaze  again  5 
Loud  bowls  the  ftorm,  and  drives  them  o*er  die  mita. 

Next,  hit  high  head  the  helmet  graced  ^  behind-  41^ 
The  fweepy  creft  hung  floating  in  the  wind  s  -  *    - 

X«ike  the  red  ftar,.  that  from  his  flaming  hair ' 
Shakes  down  dilWes,  peftilence/aiid  wari 
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Sb'tMam'd  the  golden  honours  from  hi»  head, 
l^trobled  the  fparkling  plumes,  and  the  loofe  glories 
Ated.  4.15 

The  chief  beholds  himfelf  with  wondering  eyes ; 
His  arms  he  poifes,  and  his  motions  tri^s  ; 
BuoyM  by  fome  inward  force,  he  feems  to  fwim, 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting -every  limb. 

And  now  he  (hakes  his  great  paternal  fpear,        423 
Ponderous  and  hnge  !  which  not  a  Greek  could  re«r« 
From  Pelion*8  cloudy  top  an  afh  entire* 
Old  Chiron  fcll'd,  and  fhapM  it  for  his  fire  5 
A  fpearwhich  ftem  Achilles  only  wields. 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields.  4.15 

Automedon  and  Alcimus  prepare 
Th'  immortal  courfei-s  and  the  radiant  cirr 
(The  filver  traces  fweeping  at  their  fid^)  ; 
Tlieir  fiery  mouths  refpl«nd^nt  bridles  ty'd, 
The  ivory-ftuddcd  reins,  retum'd  behind,  430 

Wav'd  o'er  their  backs,  and  to  the  chariot  joined. 
The  charioteer  then  whirl'd  the  lafh  ai'ound, 
And  fwift  afcended  at  one  a6live  bound. 
All  bright  in  heavenly  arms,  above  bis  fq«ire 
Achilles  mounts,  and  fets  the  fi&Id  on  fire ;  435 

Not  brighter  Phoebus,  in  th*  ethcrial  way. 
Flames  from  his  chariot,  and  reftorcs  the  dayl 
High  o'er  the  hoft  all  terrible  he  (lands, 
Atid  thunders  to  his  fteeds  thefe  dread  commands  : 

Xanthus  and  BaUii«  !  of  ^Podarges*  ftra*n  440 

(Unlefs  ye  boaft  that  heavenly  race  in  vain) 
Be  fwift,  be  mindful  of  the  load  ye  bear. 
And  learn  to  make  your  mailer  more  your  care  t 
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Through  falling/quadrons  bear  my  flaughtering  fwordt 

Nor,' as  ye  left  Patroclu^  leave  your  iord,  44$ 

The  generous  Xanthus,  as  the  words  he  faid» 
Seem'd  fenfibie  of  woe,  and  droopM  hlf  head  4^ 
Trembling  he  flood  before  the  golden  wain^ 
^nd  bowM  to  dud  the  honours:  of  his  mane, 
When,  ftrange  to  tell  I  (fo  Juno  willM)  he  broke  45A 
Eternal  fUencci  and  portentous  (poke. 
Achilles !.  yes  !  this  day  at  leaft  we  bear 
Thy  rage  in  fafety  through  the  files  of  wan 
But  come  it  will,  tbe  fatal  lime  muft  come. 
Nor  our's  the  fault,  but  God  decrees  thy  doom.     4f  $ 
14ot  through  o^r  crime,  or  flownefs  in  the  courfe» 
Fell  thy  Patroclus,  but  by  heavenly  force  j 
The  bright  far-lbooting  God  who  gilds  the  day 
(Confeft  we  faw  him)  tore  his  arms  away. 
No— could  our  fwiftnefs  o'er,  the  winds  prevail,  .    4^19 
Or  beat  the  pinions  of  the  weftern  gaie, 
AH  were  in  vain—the  Fates  thy  death  demand. 
Due  to  a  mortal  and  immortal  hand. 

Then  ccasM  for  ever,  by  the  Furies  tyM, 
His  fateful  voice.    Th'  intrepid  chief  reply'd^        4^S 
With  unabated  rage— So  let  it  be  I 
Portents  and  prodigies  are  loft  on  me. 
I  know  my  fates  :  to  die,  to  fee  no  more 
My  nwch-lov'd  parents,  and  my  native  (hore— 
Enough — ^when  Heaven  ordains,  I  fink  in  night  5   470 
.Now perifli Troy  1  he  iald^  andrufliM  to fighl. 
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The  Battle  of  the  GQds^  and  the  Aas  of  Achilles. 

JUPITER;  i^pon  Achilles'a^refum  to  tKe  battif,;cd*B 
a  council  of  the  Gods,  and  permits  them  to  aflift: 
either  party.  The  terrours  of  the  battle  defcribed, 
■when  the  Deities  are  engaged.  Apollo  encourages 
^neas  to  meet  Adiillfes.  A6tcr  a  long  converfa- 
tion,  thefe  two  heroes  encounter ;  but  ^neas  is  pre- 
ferved  by  the  afliftance  of  Neptune.  Achilles  falla 
upon  the  reft  of  the  Troj^s,  and  is  upon  the  point 
of  killing  He^or,  but  Apollo  con veya  him  away  io 
a  cloud.  Achilles  purfues  the  Trojans  with  a  great 
ilaughter. 

The  fame  day  continues.    The  fcene  is  ia  the  field 
before  Troy. 
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THUS  round  Pel  ides  breathing  war  and  blood, 
Greece,  (heathM  in  arms,  befide  her  veflels  ftood  $ 
While,  near  impending  from  a  neighbouring  herght, 
Troy's  blapk  battalions  wait  the  (hock  of  fight. 
Then  Jove  to  Themis  gives  command,  to  call  5 

The  Gods  to  council  in  the  ftarry  hall : 
Swift  o'er  Olympus'  hundred  hills  fhe  flics. 
And  fummons  all  the  fenate  of  the  fkies. 
Thefe  ihining  on,  in  long  proceflion  come 
To  Jove's  eternal  adamantine  dome.  la 

Not  one  was  abfent,  not  a  rural  Power, 
That  haunts  the  verdant  gloom,  or  i*ofy  bower; 
Each  fair-hair*d  Dryad  of  the  fhady  wood, 
Each  azure  Sifter  of  the  fihrer  flood  ; 
All  but  old  Ocean,  hoary  Sire !  who  keeps  15 

His  ^ancient  feat  beneath  the  facred  deeps. 
On  marble  thrones  with  lucid  columns  crowned 
(The  work  of  Vulcan)  fat  the  Powers  around. 
Ev'n  *  he  whofe  trident  fways  the  watery  reign. 
Heard  the  loud  fummons,  and  forfook  the  main,       «• 
AflumM  his  throne  amid  the  bright  abodes, 
And  quellion'd  thus  the  Sir^  of  men  and  Gods :   - 

P  %  What 

*  Neptune. 


fti4  P0PB*9'-HPM£R. 

What  moves  the  God  who  heaven  and  earth  conw 
And  grafps  the  thunder  3n  hi*  awful  handf»  [mandii, 
Th«t  to  convene  the  whole  letherial  ftate  f  »5 

It  Greon  and  Troj|  the  fubif6l  in  debate  ?         ; 
Already  met,  the  Joweriog  libfts  appear. 
And  death  ftands  ardent  on  the  edge  of  war. 

*Ti8  true  (the  Cloud-.eom|ke)ling  Powfr  repliet) 
This  day,  we  call  the  council  of  the  ikies  }o 

In  care 'ofbumau  race  i  ev^n  Jove's  own  eye 
$aes  with  r^ret  unhappy  moita^s  die. 
Far  on  Olynnpus^  top  in  lecret  ftate 
Ourfelf  will.fn,  and  fee  the  hand  of  Fate 
Work  out  our  wiil*    Celeftial  Powers  I  deicend*      %^ 
And,  as  your  minds  dire^,  your  fuccour  lend 
To  either  hod,    Troy  foon  mufi  Jie  overthrown) 
If  uncontrolM  Achilles  €ghts  alone : 
Their  troops  but  lately  durU  not  meet  his  eyes  % 
What  can  they  now,  if  in  his  cage -he  rife  ?  40 

Aflift  them,  Godsl  or  Ilion*s  iacied  wall 
May  fall  this  day,  though  Fate  £orbids  the  fall. 
He  faid,  and  €r*d  their  heavenly  breafts  with  n^  t 
On  adverfe  parts  the  warring  Gods  engage. 
I^aven*s  awful  Qjieens  and  he  whofe  azure  round  4^ 
Girds  the  vaft  globe ;  the  Maid  in  arms  icnowaM  i 
Hermeti  of  profitable  arts  the  iixe  j 
And  Vulcan,  she  black  ibvereign  of  the  ike  i 
Thefe  to  the  fleet  repair  with  tnftant  flight} 
The  veflels  tremble  as  the  Gods  alight,  ^ 

In  aid  of  Troy,  Latona,  Phabus,  came. 
Mars  fiery-helmed^  the  Uughler4ovii|g  9m»» 

Xanthus, 


.11 1  ad;   Sook  xsf;  21S 

XanthoSy  whofe  ftmaths  vA  golden  curitnts'^itbWy 

And  the  chafte  Htintrds  of  the  filver  bow. 

Bm  y^  the  6(kl8  their  various  aid  employe  55 

Each  Argive  bofom  fweird  with  manly  joy. 

While  great  Achilles  (terroiir  of  the  plain)  n 

Long  I o (I  to  battled,  (hon6  in  arnrs  again.' 

Bnadfoi  he  ftood  in  front  of  all  his  hoft; 

^le  Tr«y  bebek},  and  feem'd  already  loft  $  60 

Her  braveft  hefoes  pant  with  inward  f»ar>  ' 

And  tremUang  fee  anotherGod  of  Waf . 

But  when  the  Powers  <dBf«eDdiDg  fweird  tlie  fight. 
Then  tumtiltroCb;  .fi^roe  rage  and  pale  affright 
^ried  each  face }  then  Bifbord  founds  alarnu,         €'$ 
Earth  echoes,  and  the  nations mlh- to  anus. 
Now  throttgtvtiw  trtmUing  fliores  Minerva  calls. 
And  now  ihe  thunders. from  the  Grecian  walls. 
Mars,  hovering  o>&hissTroy,  liis  terrours  flo-ouds 
<[9. gloomy  tenpefts,  and  a  ntg;hc  of  clouds :  70 

Now  thnnigh  ^each  rXiraiaii  .heart  he  fury  pours 
With  voice  diRBie#  fnam.  Utbn^s  topmoft  towers  $ 
Now  Amts  to  Simo'isi'fjKMn  her  beauteous  hill  $ 
The  oiiountaiiv (hook,  thempid iftmams-ftood ftill. 
^bove,  the  Sire  ofdods  his  thunder  rolls,  75 

And  peals  oa  pe«l«^red«tfblcd  rend  the  poles. 
Benea/th,  -ktwn  Nept«n^  ihsices  the  foUd  ground ; 
The  forefts  wave,  fIteMdun tains  nod  around ; 
Through  ail  thsir  ftfmmks  tremble  Ida^s  woods, 
Aad  from  their  foUMela  boil  .her  hundred  floods.        80 
Troy^s  turrets  toxu^'f&n  ^the  rocking  plain ; 
And  the  toS(4  -navies' beat  41m  heaving  main. 

P4  Deep 
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i>eep  in  tl|e  difinal  regions  of  th^  Am^f  : .« r  «•  ■ 

Th*  infernal iQonarch  reared  hfs  borcfd  bead» 

Leap'd  from,  hit  tkrane,  left  Neptvne't  arm  fltould  kf  . 

Bis  dark  dominions  open  to  the  day^ 

And  pour«in  light  on  Pluto' t  drear  abodes, 

Abhorr'd  by  men 9  and  dreadful  «v*n  to  Gods. 

Such  war  th'  immortals  wage.:  fuch  horrours  lend 
The  world's  vaft  concave,  wben  the  .Gods  co«tend«  90 
Firft  filver-Oiafted  Phosbos  took  the  plaiii 
Again  ft  blue  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  mainc 
The  God  of  Arras  his  giant  biillc.difplay'd. 
Opposed  to  Pallas,  War's  trimnphant  Maid.  - 
Againft,Latonamarch*dtkeSonof;May  $  ^ 

The  quiver'd  Dian,  iifter  of  the  Day 
(Her  golden  arrows  founding) at  her  iide) 
Saturnia,  Majefty  of  Heaven,  defyU. 
With  fieiy  Vulcan  iaft  in  battle  ftandt 
The  facred  rflood  that  roils  on  goMen  fasds ;  xoo 

Xanthus  his  name  wkh'thofS'of  htaTenly  birth. 
But  caird  Scamander  by  the  fons  of  earth. 

While.thos  the  Gods  in  vacioua  league  enga^ge, 
Achilles  glow 'd  with  more  thattmortal  rage  s 
He&or  he  fought  $  in  fear^h  of  HaAor  torn'd         1*5 
His  eyes  afpuad,.for  JIe^oi>«i«ly  bttnn*d  s 
And  burft  like  lightning  throiigb  the  radks,  and  vow^d 
To  glut  the  God ,of  Battles  with  hi«  blood* 

^neas  was  the  £jrft  who  dar'4.(P.ftay» 
Apollo  wedgM  him  in  the.wadrmiir'sway,  ijo 

But  fweird  his  bofom  with  undaunted  snigh^ 
HaIf-forcM,and  half-i)erruadad,  to  the  £ght« 

X4kt 
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>Xike  yoQi^  Ljct^^  of  the  reyat  line, 
In  voice  and  aTpedk^  fecmM  tlus  Power  dnrinc ; 
Avd Uade  tlMcluifxeflt^l,  bow  Ute  witb  fcorn       1 15 
'In  diftant  threats  helwaTM  ^e  6odde&-b«Mm« 

Then  thus  the  hero  of  Anchifes^  ftriiia: 
To  meet  Pelklesy  you  perfitade  in  vain  i 
Already  have  I  met^  nor  void  of  fear 
Obferv^d  thr  fury  of  hts  flying  fp^ar  $  'i  fto 

From  Ida's  woods  he  chacM  us  to  the  fields 
Our  force  he  fcattec'd,  and  our  herds  he  kiird  j 
LymeiTuSi  PedaCiis,  in  aflies  lay } 
But  (Jove  aflHttag)  I  furviv'd  the  dayi 
Elfe  had  I  funk,  epppeft  tn  fatal  fight  125 

By  fierce  Achilles  and  Minepva*s  might. 
Wherever  he  movM|  the  Goddefs  Ihone  before^ 
And  bathM  his  brazen  lance  in  hoftlie  gore. 
What  mortal  man  Achilles  can  fottain  > 
Th*  immortals  guard  hrra  through  th«  dreadful  plain 
And  foiFerttot  his  dart  to  {fall  in  vatn< 
Were  God  my  aid»  this  arm  finould  check  his  power^ 
Though  iObong  in  bmtle  as  a  brazen  tower. 

To  whom-the  Son  of  Jove  :    That  God  implore. 
And  be  what  great  Achilles  was  before.  1 33 

From  heavenly  Venue  thou- deriv*!^  thy  ftrain, 
And  he,%ut  from  a  Sifter  of  the  Main  ; 
An  aged  Sea-god  father  of  his  line, 
Bat  Jove  himfeif  the  ikcred  fmirce  of  thine. 
Then  lift  thy  weapon  for  a  noble  blow, '  140 

Nor  fear  the  vaunting  of  a  hiortal  foe. 

This  faid,  and  'fpirit  breatlt'd  into  hh  breaft, 
tThfongh  the  thick  troops  th*  emboldened  hero  prefti 

Hit 
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His  venturoufr  a^i.the  w4iite»'iuiii?(l<Q«etii'  fime^d^ 
And  tbu^f  afle|»bUiig  aU  the  Powc^  fliesikMi :         145 
;    behold  «n  a£kion»  Gods !  tfaat'okiiM  yow  cars  $ 
Lo  great,  .^oeaa  ntihio^  to  the.««r.$-     « 
Againft  Pelidcfjlie.dire^s  his  dour6^>  - 
Phoebus  impels,  and  Phoebus  gfrss  ^m  force. 
Ke(b*aiii  his  bold  career  4  .atJea(ft»  t^  attend  159 

^ifr  fstvourM  hero,  let  ibme 'Power  defoend* 
To  guard  bit  Hfe»  and  add  to  his  renbwn^ 
We,  thereat  armament efhesven,  osime<lown«  ' 
Hereafter  let  him  fall,  as  Fatds  dc£ga» ' 
That  fpun  fo  (hort  his.H^*sHlMAl'i^^»Uiii9 1  15$ . 

£Ht,  leftXome  advfirfo  Qod  now^crpis  his  way, 
Give  him  to  know  what  Powers  affii^  this  day  s 
For  how  ihaU  moitaji  ftand  the  ^^^alarasf 
When  heaven*s  refulgent. hoft  appear  in  ^armsi 
^  Thus  /he :  and  tbnAthe-G^d  M»k  forde  can.  make  - 
The  foUd  globe's  eternal  bafi\  toke  s  - 
Againft  the  might  of  mai|»  ib>  feeUs  knonro,- 
Why  ihould  cele^al  Powers  ctxert -their  •wn  ? 
Suffice,  from  yonder  mount  t»  viow.thi  ^sobc^ 
And  leave  to  war  the  fates  of  n^orl^l  niM»n*«    •  s4$ 

But  if  th'  Armipotemt  ^  Go|d  ^f^iglbtA    . 
Gbftru^  Aehilles,  or  cosamipi^  \hp  (fight. 
Thence  on  the  Gods  of  Twy  w^.fwift  d^f^f^d « . 
Full  foon,  I  doubt  not,r  ftiall  the  «4)nflLd;.eQd  i 
And  thefe,  iamn  And.confaiipii  htir^Vft  . .  .  «jft 

^i^ld  to  our  con^u^ix^-aMBs  tJ^&Xows&M^rid*.. 

Thus  having  faid»  tht  Xrc^sp^'CC^b^  ^^a     .     . 
CerulcaniNemu#p,^p,  ,a«d  ii^  <h»  wfty,. 


AdvtBcM  upon,  tlif,  fu:lcl  thei:^  iioo4{#  -nooand    -     . 

9£f arth  cong;£fted>  waU'd,  and  trmfk'd  arouodi  .  17s 

In  elder  tji^f.>tO;.g4Aard  Alcide^  Dfade 

(The  work  of .  Jroj  an*,,  with  Mjpcrf  a'$  aid} 

What- time  a  vengeful  -monfter  of  the  main 

Swept  the  wide  ihore,  and  drove  hira  to  the  plain* 

^   Here  Neptune  and  the  Gods  of  Greece  repair^      x8o. 

With  clouds  encompafe'dy  apd  a  veil  of  air  s 

The  adverfe  p9wers9  around  At^f^llq.Ua^t. 

Crown  the  fair  hills  that  fiiver  SiQo'is  ihode. 

In  circle  cloDe  each  h^venly  part]r  fate* 

fnlent  to  form  the  future  foheme  o£FatB  |  xHf 

But  mix  not  yet  in  figbt^  thowgli  }ove  on  high 

Gives  the  loud  (ignal«  and  the  heavens  stply. 

Meanwhile 4lie  mibing  amies  biik  Ihe  ground  ^ 
The  trampled  centre  yields  a  hollow  found.: 
Steeds  caa'd  in  mail,  and  chiefs  in  armour  bnght»  190 
The  glearoy  champain  glows  wkhinaaeA  light. 
Amid  both  hofts  (a  dreadful  fpaee). appear 
There,  gvcet  Achilles ;  bold  AneaS|  here. 
With  towering  ftrides/.£aeas  iiid  advanced, 
'JThe  nodding  plumage  on  hit  helntet  dancM  $  19S 

Spread  o^er  los  breaft  the  finicing  ihieid  be  hon$ 
And,  as  he  rnovM,  hts  iaveHn  flam*d  before. 
Kot  fo  Pelides's  fuiious  to  engage, . 
He  rufhM  impetuous.    Sudi  the  lioa's  nge» 
Who,  viewing  firft  his  foes  ^ith  &orn&l  eyes^        sod 
Though. all  in  arms  the  peopled  city  nS^^ 
Stalks  carelefs  oni  wilh  untfeganiiiig  fride) 
Till  at  the  iepgtii,  by  (bne-brant-yoiirii.  dt^M* .  *   •  ^ 

To 


^0  his  bolil  fpetr  the  ikvage  turnt  albfiet 

He  mitrmiirt  furjr  with  an  hollow  groan ;  iao) 

He  grins,  he  foams,  he  rolls  his  eyes  arouttd| 

>La(hM  by  his  M,  his  heaving  fides  refoundj 

He  calls  up  all  his^rage}  he  grinds  his  teeth,    > 

Refolv*d  on  vengeance,  or  refolvM  on  death. 

80t  Btrct  Achilles  on  /Bneas  flies  $  aio 

So  ftands  iEneas,  and  his  force  defies. 

Ere  yet  the  ftem  encounter  join'd,  begun 

The  feed  of  Thetis  thus  to  Venus'  foni 

Why  comes  i£neas  through  the  ranks  fi»  far  ? 
'Seeks  he  to  meet  Achilles'  arm  in  wary  •15 

In  hope  the  realms  of  Priam  to  enjoy. 
And  prove  his  merits; to  the  throne  of  Troy} 
Grant  that  bcneatkthy  lanoe  Achilles  dies. 
The  partial  monarck^may  refufe  the  prise  a 
Sons  he  has  many  1  thofe  thy  pride  may  <|uell  $        lao 
And  'tis  his  fault  to  love  thoie  Tons  too  well. 
Or,  in  reward  of  thy  vidorious  hand, 
Has  Troy  proposed  fome  fpacious  track  pf  land  ?. 
An  ample  foreft^  or  a  fair  domain. 
Of  hill  for  vines,  and  arable  for  grain  ?  22 1 

£v'n  this,  perhaps,  will  hardly  prove  thy  lot. 
But  can  Achilles  be  fo  foon  forgot  ? 
Once  (as  I  think)  you  faw  this  brandith*d  fpear, 
'And  then  the  great  iEneas  feem*d  to  fear. 
With  hearty  hafte  from  Ida's  mount  he  fled,  230 

^or,  till  he  reach'd  Lymeflus,  tum'd  his. head. 
Her  lofty  walis  not  long  our  prqgrefs  ftaid  i 
ThoA,  Pallaa»  J«re»  tvd  w»,  in  ruins  laid  t 

In 


hi  Grecian  duun.s.herci^ve  nee  were  caft| 

*Tis  true,  the  greaf  ^neat  (led  too^faft.  %^^ 

Defrauded, of^iny  conqueft  once.bef<ire^ 

What  then  I  loft»  ttie  Gods  this  day  reftore* 

Go}  while  t^u  may^ft,  avoid  the  threatening  fatej 

Fools  ftay  to  feel.^t  ai^d  are  wife  too  late. 

To  this  .^nchiifis*  Xon :.    Such  w.ords-^niploy       140 
To  one  that  fra^&«thee,  fome  unwarltke  boy^ 
Such  we  difdain  $  ;the  beft  may. be  d(efy*d 
With  mean  reproaches,  and  unmanly  pride; 
Unworthy  (hie  hij^  ^ace  from  which  we  came». 
Proclaimed  fo  loudiy.-by  the  voice  of.  fame  1  14 j 

Each  from  ilJuftrious  fathers  draws  his  line .; 
Each  Goddefs-born }  half  human,  half  divine* 
Thetis*,  this  day,  or  Vepus*  oifspringj  dies. 
And  tears  iball  trici^e  from  celeftial  eyes : 
Eor  when  two  heroes,  thus  derived,  contend^.  a5#. 

*Tis  not  in  ^^i^rds  the  glorious  ftrife  can  end. 
If  yet  thou  farther  foek  to  leaiii  my  birth 
(A  tale  refounded  through  the  fpacious  earth) 
Hear  ho;^  th«  glorious  origin  we  prove 
Prpm  aQcieotPardamis,  the  firft  ftpm  Jove :  s|^ 

Dardania's  waljs-he  rais'd|  for  Ilion  then 
(The  city  fikice  of  many*lairguag*d  men) 
Was  not.    The  nativee  were  content  to  till. 
The  (hady  foot  of  Ida^s  fountfui  lyill. 
From  Dardailtts,  great  Erichthonius  fprings,.  060 

The  richeft,>once,  of  A(ia*s  wealthy  kings  j 
Three  thoufaiui  marcs  his  fpacious  pafturcs  bred^ 
Three  thoufand  foais  befide  their  mothen  fed. 

Boi-etSi 


Soreas>  emniTmrM  of  the  1)irt|rhliy  trtin; 

Cohctard  his  godheid  m  a  flowing  maney  -    *         i^j 

V^ith  voice  diflelnbled  to  bh  loves  he  neigll*d. 

And  GounM  the  dapfiled  beauties  o^er  the  maid  s 

Hence  l)Mrvng  twelve  others  of  unrivard  kind. 

Swift  as  their  mother  mares,  and  father  wind* 

Thefe^  lightly  Ikimming  when  they  fwept  the  plais,  179 

Nor  plj^d  the  graf^»  nor  bent  the  tender  graift  | 

And  when  along  the  level  leas  tliey  flew. 

Scarce  on  the  furface  cnrlM  Ae  brin  j  d«r. 

Such  Erichthonius  was  1  hom  him'tlMre  came 

iThe  lacked  Trot,  of  whom  the  Trojan  naitie.         175 

Three  font  renowned  udoraM  bis  noptial  be4> 

I]us»  Aflaracus,  and  Ganymed  i 

The  matchlefs  Oanymed,  divinely  iair, 

^hom  Heaven,  cnamonrM,  fiiatcb*d  to  tipper  tirr 

Yo  bear  the  cap;of  Jove  (vtherial  guell»  sYo 

The  grace  and  glory  of  tV  amhrofial  fedt). 

The  two  remnning  fons  tiie  line  dfvidet 

Firft  roft  Laomedon  from  Ilua^  Ms  | 

From  him  Tithonitit,  now  In  earet  gniim  cfld, 

;And  Priam  (bleft  with  Hea«r,  Wave  aiMl  bold  1}    %ts 

Clytius  and  Lampns,  ever-hononr'd  pnirf 

And  HiceUon,  thnndeiMt  of  war. 

From  great  Afltoicnt  fprang  Oipya>  he 

Begat  A.nchi(es,  and  Anchifi^s  me. 

'Such  is  our  race  t  *tis  Fortune  gives  ua  bitth,         syo 

But  Jove  alone  endues  tke  foul  wiHi  woitht 

He,  fource  of  power  and  night !  wiii  baiUiidM'lMy» 

All  human  cotoage  givtti  or  HdKti  tway. 

S  X-osg 


lilA^to,   Boo***.  ii%i 

'lAmg  in  the  Md  df  ^kdtds  we  may  coMtiendy 
Hrproach  is  tnAhtte;  aiid  knows  no  end,  995 

Arm'd  or  with  trathr  or  falfehood,  nglit  or  wrong 
(So  voluble  a  weapon  is  the  tongUe) 
Wounded,  ^t  woiiiid  ;  and  neither  ffde  can  fail, 
For  every  man  has  equal  (Irength  to  rait  i 
Women  alone,  when  in  the  Greets  they  jar,  30b 

Perhaps  excel  us  in  this  wordy  war  5 
Like  us  they  ft^nd,  encompafsM  with  the  croud. 
And  vent  their  anger,  impotent  and  loud. 
Ceafe  then—  Our  bufinefs  in  the  field  of  fight 
Is  not  to  queftion,  but  to  prove,  our  might«  305 

To  all  thofe  infults  thou  haft  offerM  here. 
Receive  this  anfwer  t  *tis  my  flying  fpear. 

He  fpoke.     With  all  his  force  the  javelih  flung, 
FixM  deep,  and  loudly  in  the  buckler  rung. 
Far  on  his  otit-flretchM  arm»  Pelides  held  3x0 

(To  meet  the  thundering  lance)  his  dreadful  ihield^ 
That  trembled  as  it  ftuck }  nor  void  of  fear 
Saw,  ere  it  fell,  th^  immeafurahle  fpear. 
Hk  fears  wtif€  vain ;  impenetrable  charms 
Secured  the  temper  of  th*  aetherial  arms.  311 

Through  two  fbong  platei  the  point  its  paAage  held. 
But  ftoppM,  and  refted,  by  the  third  repeird. 
Five  plates  of  Vafiots  metal,  various  mold, 
ComposM  the  fli'idd  ;  of  brafs  each  outward  fold. 
Of  tin  each  hiward,  and  the  middle  gold  s         310 
There  ftuck  the  fance.    Then  rifing  ere  he  threw. 
The  forccftil  fpear  of  great  Achilles  flew, 
.And  pierc*d  the  Dardan  (hield's  extremeft  bound, 
^WJiere  the  ibrill  bnufi  ret«n&*d  » Sharper  Ibufld  1 
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Thnnigh  the  thin  veigr the  Peliao  wetpoBi  glidtftf  $«f: 

And  the  flight  covering  of  expanded  hides, 

i£neat  his  contradled.  body  bends» 

And  o*er  him  high  .the  riven  targe. extends^ 

Sees,  through  its  parting  plates,  the  upper.isir^ 

And  at  his  back  perceives  the  quivering  fpear »        339 

A  fate  fo  near  him  chills  his  (bul  with  fright } 

And  fwims  befbre  his  eyes  the  many-colour*d  light* 

Achilles,  rulhing  in  with  dreadful  cries^ 

Draws  his  broad  blade,  and  at  ^neas  flies « 

JEneas,  rouflng  as  the  foe  came  on  33^ 

(With  force  coUe£^ed)  heaves  a  mighty  ftone : 

Amafs  enormous  I  which  in  modern  xiays 

No  two  of  earth*s  degenerate  fons  could  raife. 

But  Ocean*sGod,  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the  ground, 

Saw  the  diftrefs,  and  movM  the  Powers  around,  ^,%\^ 

Lo !  on  the  brink  of  fate  ^neas  flands, 
An  inftant  vi£lim  to  Achilles*  hands  j 
By  Phoebus  urgM  t  but  Phcebus  has  beflqw.M  ^ 
His  aid  in  vain :  the  man  o*erpowers,  the  God. 
And  can  ye  fee  this  righteous  chief  atone,  _  3^5 

With  gruiltlefs  blood,  for  vices  not  his  own  ? 
Tb  all  the  Gods  his  confbuit  vows. were  paid  t 
Sure,  though  he  wars  for  Troy,  he  claims  our  aid  I 
Fate  wills  not  this..}  nor  thus  can  Jove  refign 
The  future  Father  of  the  Dardan  line  1  359 

The  firft  great  anceflor  obtained  his  .grace* 
And  ftill  his  ibve  defcends  on  all  the  race; 
For  Priam  now,  ^nd  Priam*s  faithlefs  kind. 
At  length  are  odious  to  th\  all-feeing;  Mind^ .. 
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Oh  great  Mtczn  /hall  devolve  the  reign»  '    355 

And  font  fucceedin^  Tons  the  lifting  line  Atftain. 
The  great  Earth-fliaker  thus  1  to  whom  repliet 
Th*  imperial  'Gbddefs  with  the  radiant  eyet  t 
Good  air  he  is,  to  immolate  or  fpare 
The  Dardan  Prince,  O  Neptune,  Be  thy  care)         360 
Pallas  and  I,  by  all  that  Gods  can  bind. 
Have  fworn  deftniflion  to  the  Trojan  kind ; 
^ot  ev*n  an  inftant  to  protraft  their  fate. 
Or  fave  one  member  of  the  finking  ftate  j 
Till  her  laft  flame  be  quenchM  with  her  hift-gore)   3^5 
•And  ev'n  her  crumbling  ruins  are  no  more. 

The  King  of  Ocean  to  the  fight  defcends. 
Through  all  the  whiftling  darts  his  courfe  he  bendsy 
8wift  interposed  between  the  warriours  flies. 
And  cafts  thick  darknefs  o^er  Achilles*  eyes.  570 

From  great  ^neas*  fiiield  the  fpear  he  drew. 
And  at  his  mafter^s  feet  the  weapon  threw. 
That  done,  with  force  divine  he  fnatchM  on  high 
The  Dardan  Prince,  and  bore  him  through  the  flcyy 
Smooth-gliding  without  ftep,  above  the  heads  375 

Of  warring  heroes,  and  of  bounding  fteeds  : 
Till  at  the  battle's  utmoft  verge  they  light, 
Where  the  ^ow  Caucans  clofe  the  rear  of  fight. 
The  Godhead  there  (his  heavenly  form  confefs*d) 
With  words  like  thefe  the  panting  chief  addrefsMi  3^0 

What  Power,  O  prince,  with  force  inferior  far, 
Urg*d  thee  to  meet  Achilles*  arm  in  war  ? 
Henceforth  beware,  nor  antedate  thy  doom* 
Defrauding  Fate  of  all  thy  fame  to  come,    .     . 
'    Vot.  II,  Q^  But 


f^^wheQthed9y4fCMfd(||^cioinneum«^  •     .  SH 
Shall  IjtK  t^  is»^6f»i  bfr4|  in  \h^  4#» 

Let  thea  Ihr  fwM  of  that  awm  1^  IftW^.M'VA 
Secure,  no  jQ^fci^a  fcowe  tiwKfc^n^s  Uf^y  qwo* 

With  that,  he  left  hJmf  wQoderijng  as  he  lay,. 
Tji^n  froin  A^UUes  chap'^4  tb^  mid  aiiway  :  39^ 

Sudden,  returnuig  fritb  thfcJli^es^u  of  light,     , 
The  fcene  o^'i(var  came  ruilM^g  on  his  %ht« 
Then  thus  amaa*d  t  What  wonders  ftrike  my  mind ! 
My  fpear,  that  par^d  on  the  wiygs  of  wiixdj 
Laid  h/ere  befone  m«  I  and  the  Pardan  lord,  39^5 

That  fell  thi;&  iilftaivt,  vaniib'd  from  my  fword  I 
I  thought  ^looe  with  mortals  to  contend. 
ButfPawers  ccekftial  fuse  Uiis  foe  defend. 
Great  as  he  is,  our  arm  he  {carce  wiU  try, 
extent,  fpr  once,  with  all  his  Gods,  to  fly.  :j^ 

Now  then  let  others  bleed— This  faid,  aloud 
He  vents  his  fui:y,  ^d  inflames  the  croud, 
O  Greeks  (he  cries,  and  every  rank  alarms) 
JoiTL  batdo,  man  to  man,,  and  arms  to  arms  ! 
*T^  not  ifi  me,  though  favoured  by  the  Sky, .         ^^ 
To  mow  whole  troops,  and  make  whole  armies  fly : 
No  God  can^'flngly  fuch  a  hpft  engage. 
Not  Macs  liimfelf,  noc  gi^at  Minerva's  rage. 
But  itthatfoe'er  Achilles  can  infpire, 
WhateV  of  active  force,  or  a^tng  &xc  t  44^ 

Whate*«r  this  heart  can  prompt,  or  hand  obey  i 
All,  all  Achilles,  Greeks  !  is  yours  to-day. 
Through  yc^  wide  faioft  diis  arm  fliall  icatter  f«ar. 
And  thin  the  fiinadroAS  with  iny>  fmgle  ipeac. 

vHe 
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?  Be  fiH  I  nor  lefs  elate  with  murtlal  joy,  415 

The  God-like  UeEkor  wana'd  the  troops  of  Troy  t 
Trojan$  to  war  t  Think  Ueflor  leads  you  pa  i 
Nor  dread  the  Taunts  of  Peleus*  haughty  fon. 
Deeds  muft  decide  our  f^te.    £v*n  thofe  with  words 
Infult  thfi  hrave,  who  tremble  at  their  fwords  :        4^9 
Xhe  weakrft  Atheift-wretch  all  Heaven  defies. 
But  fhrinks  and  (hudders  when  the  thunder  flies. 
Nor  from  yon  boafter  ihall  your  chief  retire. 
Not  though  his  heart  were  fteel,  his  hand  were  Qre  j 
'iphat  fire,  that  ftetl,  your  Heaor  fhould  withftand«4.s5 
And  brave  that  vengeful  heart,  that  dreadful  hand. 

Thus  (breathing  rage  thr<>ugh  all)  the  hero  iaid; 
A  wood  of  lances  rifes  round  his  head. 
Clamours  on  clamours  tempeft  all  the  air, 
They  ioia,  they  throng,  they  thicken  to  .the  war.     430 
But  Phoebus  warns  him  from  high  heaven  to  (hun 
The  r.-^gle  fight  with  Thetis'  God-like  fon^ 
More  fafe  to  combat  in  the  mingled  band. 
Nor  tempt  too  near  the  terrours  of  his  haiKl. 
Hq  {lears  obedient  to  the  God  of  Light,  435 

And,  plungM  within  the  ranks,  awaits  the  fight.* 

Then  fierce  Achilles,  ihouting  to  the  ikies. 
On  Troy's  whole  force  with  boundlefs  fury  flies« 
Firft  falls  Iphytion,  at  his  army's  head ; 
Brave  was  the  chief,  and  brave  the  haft  he  led  {       44a 
From  great  Otrynteus  he  deriv'd  his  blood. 
His  mother  was  a  Na'is  of  the  iiood  j 
Beneath  tiic  ibades  of  Tmolus,  crown'd  witlLfnow,     s 
From  Hyde*s  walk  he  nird  the  laadt.  boim*    .....  ' 
♦  «  Q^  Fierce 
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Fierce  as  he  fpnngs,  the  (Word  his  head  diVidet }    44  5 

I'he  parted  vifage  falls  on  equal  fides  i 

With  loud-refounding  arms  he  ftrikes  the  plain  | 

While  thus  Achilles  glories  o'er  the  ilain : 

Lie  there,  Otryntidesl  the  Trojan  earth 
Kcceives  thee  dead,  though  Gygae  boaft  thy  birth ;  450 
Thofc  beauteous  fields  whei-e  Hylius*  waves  are  roird. 
And  plenteous  Hcrmus  fwells  with  tides  of  gold. 
Arc  thine  no  more — ^Th'  infulting  hero  faid. 
And  left  him  deeping  in  eternal  (hade. 
The  rolling  wheels  of  Greece  the  body  tore,  455 

And  da(hM  their  axles  with  no  vulgar  gore. 

Demoleon  next,  Antenor's  offspring,  laid 
Breathlefs  in  duft,  the  price  of  rafcncfs  paid. 
Th'  impatient  ftcel,  with  full-dcfcending  fway, 
ForcM  through  his  brazen  helm  its  furious  way  j     4(0 
Kefiftlefs  drove  the  batter'd  flcul!  before. 
And  dalh'd  and  mingled  all  the  brains  with  gore. 
This  fees  Hippodamas,  and,  feiz'd  with  fright, 
Deferts  his  chariot  for  a  fwifter  flight: 
The  lance  arrefts  him  :  an  ignoble  wound  4^5 

The  panting  Trojan  rivets  to  the  ground. 
He  groans  away  his  foul :  not  louder  roars. 
At  Neptune's  (hrine  on  Heljce's  high  (hores. 
The  vi6lim  bull :  the  rocks  rebellow  round. 
And  Ocean  liftens  to  the  grateful  found.  ^70 

Then  fell. on  Polydore  his  vengeful  rage. 
The  youngeft  hope  of  Priam*s  ftooping  age 
( Wjiofe  feet  for  fwiftnefs  in  the  race  furpaft}^; 
X){  all  his  ions,  the  deareft,  and  the  laft» . 

To 
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To  the  forbiddra  field  he  takes  his  flight  475 

In  the  firft  folly  of  a  youthful  knight. 
To  vaunt  his  fwiftnefs,  wheels  around  the  plain. 
But  vaunts  not  long,  whh  all  his  fwiftnefs  flain.         i 
Struck  where  the  crofltng  belts  unite  behind. 
And  golden  rings  the  double  back-plate  join*d  s      4'So 
Forth  through  the  navel  burft  the  thrilling  fteel  j 
And  on  his  knees  with  piercing  (hrieks  he  fell ; 
The  rufliing  entrails  pourM  upon  the  ground 
His  hands  collect}  and  darknefs  wraps  him  round. 
When  Hedorview'd,  all  ghaftly  in  his  gore,  4S5 

Thus  fadly  flain,  th^  unhappy  Polydore, 
A  cloud  of  forrow  overcaft  his  fight] 
His  foul  no  longer  brooks  the  diftant  fight^ 
TttU  in  Achilles*  dreadful  front  he  can^e. 
And  (hook  his  javelin  like  a  waving  flame,  490 

The  fon  of  Peleos  fees/ with  joy  pofiefl. 
His  heart  high-bounding  in  his  rifing  breaft  1 
And,  lo  I  the  man,  on  whom  black  fates  attend  | 
The  man,  that  flew  Achilles^  in  his  friend  I 
No  more  fliall  Heftor*s  and  Pelides*  fpear  495 

Turn  from  each  other  in  the  walks  of  war- 
Then  with  revengeful  eyes  he  fcannM  him  o*er  t 
Come,  and  receive  thy  fate  t  He  fpake  no  more. 

He£lor,  undaunted,  thus  s     Such  words  employ  - 
Tjd  one  that  dreadt  thee,  fome  unwarlike  boy  1  •       50^ 
Such  we  could  give,  defying  and  defyM, 
Mean  intercourfe  of  obloquy  and  pride  I 
I  Jcnow  thy  force  to  mine  fupertor  far} 
But  Heaven  alone  «onlert  fuccefs  in  war  t  ^ 
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Mean  as  I  am«  thfc  Gods  ihay  gvA6t  my  dtfrt»         jtf| 

And  givt  it  entrance  in  a  bmvcr  hetrt. 

Thcn^bttts  the  lance  :  bitt  Pailas*  h«lv«ifl y  bfcadi 
Far  from  AcbtHtfs  waftt  the  inrtnged  death 
The  bidden  dart  agam  to  HiSkot  fties, 
Wind  at  the  f^t  of  its  £^ai;  mafter  Uoft*  510 

Achilles  clofes  with  his  Hatied  foti 
His  heart  and.eyes  with  ftaniiag  fitry  glow  1 
But,  prefent  to  his  aid^  ApbHo  flirotids 
The  favoured  hero  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Tbrice  ftruck  Prides  ^ith  indtgnlant  hearty  515 

Thrice  in  impailivc  air  he  plung'd  the  dart  t 
The  fpear  a  fourth  tinfe  bury'd  in  the  clondi 
He  foams  with  fury,  and  exclaims  aloud  t 

Wretch !  thou  haft  fcapM  again^  once  more  tkf  i%ht 
^as  favM  thee,  and  the  partial  GrOd  of*Light.  510 

But  long  thou  fhalt  not  thy  }«(l  fate  withftlndi 
If  any  Power  aflift  Achilles*  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious  I  but  thy  flight  this  day 
Whole  hecatombs  of  Trojan  ghoAs  (hall  pay. 

With  that,  he  gluts  his  i^age  on  numbers  (lain :    575 
Then  Dryops  tumbled  to  th*  enfanguinM  plain, 
FietcM  through  the  neok :  he  left  him  panting  tberei 
And  ftoppM  Demuchus,  great  Philetor^s  bdr» 
Gigantic  chief !  deep  galh'd  th*  enormous  bladc^ 
oAnd  for  the  foul  an  ample  paffage  made*  ^|o    ' 

Laogonus  and  Dardanus  exptrcy 
The  valiant  fans  of  an  unhappy  fire  } 
Both  in  one  inftant  from  the  cb^iot  biirl*d»  | 

Sunk  in  one  i|i(taDt  ten  tfao  netlMr  wald^ 
t  :.    .  3  ;^,,  Thi<   I 
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That  onerdie  %ear  ydeftroy'd,  a«cl  ooe  th«  ftv»ild« 

Nor  l^a  unpity*d  young  Akflov  bkeds  | 
In  vain  his  youths  in  vain  his  beauty»  pleads : 
In  vain  he  begs  thee  with  a  fuppliant*s  mcen> 
St>  fpare  a  fomi)  an  )ige»  &>  like  thy  own  t  ^40 

Unhappy  boy  t  no  prayer»  no  moving  art» 
£*er  bent,  that  fierce^  inexorable  heart  1 
While  yet  he  trembled  at  his  knees>  and  cry*d| 
The  ruthlefs  falchion  ope*d  his  tender  fide  { 
The  panti«g  liver  poors  a  iood  of  gore>  54.5 

That  drowns  hi»  bofom  till  he  pants  no  more. 

Through  Mulius*  head  then  drove  th*  impetuous 
The  warriour  falls»  transfixM  from  ear  to  ear.  [Q^ear, 
Thy.  life,  Echeclus  1  next  the  fword  bereavvs. 
Deep  through  the  front  the  ponderous  falchion  deavtsj 
Warm*d  in  the  brain  the  fmbking  weapon  liesi 
Tine  purple  death  cones  floating  o*er  his  eyes.   ' 
Then  bravt  Deucalion  dfd  :  the  dart  was  flung 
Where  the  knit  serves  ithe  pliant  elbow  flrung  j 
Mc  dtopt  his  aim,  an  tmaflifting  weighty  555 

And^fltfod  4ii  impotent,  eipeAing  fate  : 
Full  on  his  sieek  the  falling  falchion  fped> 
From  his  broad  fltfoulders  hewM  his  creAed  beads 
Forth  from  the  bone  the  fpinal  marrow  fiiesj 

cAnd  funk  in  duft  tl^e  corpfe  extended  lies*  ^60 

Rhigmus,  whofe  race  from  fruitful  Thracia  came^ 
{The  fon  of  Pi  reus,  an  illuftrious  name) 
Succeeds  to  fate  :  the  fpear  his  belly  rends  ; 
Prone  from  his  car  the  thundering  chief  defcends  t 
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The  tqmn,  who  faw  txpinng  on  the  gromii  jfCj^ 

Hit  proftrate  mafter,  rtin*d  the  fteeds  arouadi 

His  back  fcarce  turnM,  the  Pelian  javelin  gorM» 

And  ftretch*d  the  fervant  o*er  his  dying  lord. 

As  when  a  flame  the  winding  valley  fills» 

And  runs  on  crackling  fhrubs  between  the  bills }     570 

Then  o>r  the  ftubble  u'p  the  mountain  flies. 

Fires  the  high  woods,  and  blazes  to  the  (kies. 

This  way  and  that  the  fpreading  torrent  roars  | 

So  fweeps  the  hero  through  the  wafted  fliores : 

Around  him  wide,  immenfe  deftru6^ion  pours,         575 

And  earth  is  deluged  with  the  fanguine  Ihowcrs* 

As,  with  autumnal  harvefts. covered  6*er, 

And  thick  beftrown,  lies  Ceres*  facred  floor  $ 

When  round  and  round,  with  never-wear)'M  pain. 

The  trampling  fteers  beat  out  th*  unnumbered  grain  t 

So  the  fierce  courfers,  as  the  chariot  rolls, 

Tread  down  whole  ranks,  and  crufh  out  herces*  fouls* 

DafliM  from  their  hoofs,  while  o*er  the  dead  they  fly. 

Black,  bloody  drops  the  fmoking  chariot  dye  x 

The  fpiky  wheels  through  heaps  of  carnage  tore;  ^{5. 

And  thick  the  groaning  axles  dropped  vnih  goie.. 

High  o'er  the  fcene  of  death  Achilles  flood. 

All  grim  with  dufl,  all  horrible  in  bloodi 

Yet  ftill  infatiate,  ftill  with  rage  on  flame; 

Such  19  the  lufl  of  never-dying  fame  I    *  5^ 
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The  Battle  in  the  Rirer  Scamander. 

THE  Trojans  fly  befpre  Ajchilles,  fome  towards  the 
town»  others  to  the  fhrer  Scamander:  he  falls  upon 
the  latter  with  great  daughter }  takes  twelve  captives 
alive^  to  facrifice  to  the  ihade  of  Patroclus ;  and  kills 
Lycaon  and  Afterdpxps.  $c£ift%hdef  UttS^s  f&m 
v/iih  all  his  waves }  I^eptone  and  Dallas  aflift  the 
hero;  Simois  joins  Scamander;  at  length  Vulcan, 
"by  the  inftigatioaof  Juno,  ajmoft  dries  up  the  river. 
This  combat  ehded/the  olner  Gods  engage  each 
other.  Meanwhile  Achilles  continues  the  (laughter, 
drives  the  reft  into  Troy  :  Agenor  only  makes  a  ftand, 
and  J*  conveyed  away  in  a  cloud  by  Apollo  5  who  (to 
delude  Achill^O  takes  upon  him  Agenjbr's  fhape,knd, 
while  he  purmes  him  in  that  dilguife,  gives  the 
Trojans  an  opportunity  of  retiring  into  their  city. 

The  fame  day  continues.    The  fcene  is  on  the 
banks  and  in  the  ftream  of  Scamander* 
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AND  now  to  Itanthus'  gliding  dream  they  droV6^ 
XantHus,  immortal  progeny  of  Jove. 
The  river  here  divides  the  flying  train. 
♦Part  to  the  town  fly  diver fe  o'er  the  plain, 
■Where  late  their  troops  triumphant  bore  the  fight:      5 
'Now  chac'd,  and  trembling  in  ignoble  flight 
'{Tbefe  with  a  gatherM  ttiift  Satumia  flirouds. 
And  rolls  behind  the  rout  a  heap  of  clouds). 
>I^art  plunge  into  the  flrelm  :  old  Xanthus  roars. 
The  flaihing  billows  beat  the  whiten'd  fhores  ;  to 

'With  cries  promifcuous  all  the  banks  refound  j 
And  liere,  and  there,  in  eddies  whirling  rounH, 
The   flouncing   fleeds    and    Ihrieking    W&rfionfs 

drown 'd. 

As  the  fcorcliM  locufls  from  their  fields  retire. 
While  faft  behind  them  runs  the  blaze  of  fire  j  I5 

^riv**n  frtfm  the  land  before  the  fmoky  cloud. 
The  cluftering  iegions  rufli  into  the  flood  : 
•'So,  plun^'d  in  Xanthus  by  Achilles*  force, 
^oars  the  reA^t&ndiiig  (urge  "Vvlth  men  and  horHt. 

• til 


to 


»se  POPETS' HaMBR; 

His  bloody  lance  the  hero  cafts  afide  aoi 

(Which  fpreading  tamariiks  on. the  margin  hide)  | 
Then,  like  a  God,  the  rapid  billows  braves, 
Arm*d  with  his  fword  high-brandifli*d  o'er  the  wav«t : 
No^  downiihe  plunges,  now  he  whiclfl  it  round, . 
Deep  groan'*d  the  waters  with  the  dying  (bund  2         25 
Repeated  wounds  the  reddening  rirer  dy*d,  . 
And  the  warm  purple  circled  on  the  tide. 
Swift  through  the  foamy  flood  the  Trojans  fly, 
And  clofe  in  rocks  or  winding  caverns  lie  t 
So,  the  huge  dolphin  tempefting  the  main,  -^q 

In  ihoals  before  him  fly  the  fcaly  train, 
ConfusMly  heap'd  they  feek  their  inmoft  caves,  . 
Or  pant  and  heave  beneath  the  floating  waves. 
"Now,  tirM  with  iUiughter,  from  the  Trojan  baiid 
Twelve  chofen  youths  he  drags,  alive  to  land ;  35 

With  their-  rich  belts  their  captive  arms  conftrains 
(Late  their  proud  ornaments,  but  now  their  chs^ins),  . 
Thefe  his  attendants  to  the  fhips  conveyM,  . 
Sad  vidims  1  deftin'd  to  Patroclus*  (hade. 

Then,  as  once  more  he  plungM  amid  the  flood,.    ^ 
The  young  Lycaon  in  his  pafTage  flood. 
The  Ton  of  Priam  $  whom  the  hero's  hand 
But  late  made  captive  in  his  father's  land 
(As  from  a  fycamore,  his  founding  fte^l 
LoppM  the  green  arms  to  fpoke  a  chariot  wheel)  j     4J 
To  Lem'nos  ifle  he  fold  the  royal  (lave. 
Where  Jafon's  fon  the  price  demanded  gavej 
But  kind  £etion  touching  on  the  (hore. 
The  ranfom'd  prince  to  fair Ari/be  bore* 

T« 


TF^  days  wert'paft,  (ince  in  hit  father**  reigti-        ^55 
He  felt  the  fweett- of  liberty  again  $ 
The  next,  that  Ood  whom  men  in  yain  withftand* 
Give*  the  (kmt  youth  to  the  fame  conquering  hand) 
Now  never  to  return  1  and  doomM  to  go 
A  fadder  journey  to  the  fliades  below.  5^ 

His  well-known  face  when  great  Achilles' eyM 
(The  helm  and  viforhe  had  caft  afide 
With  wild  affi-igbt,  and  dropp*d  upon  the  field 
His  ufele6  lance  and  unavailing  ihield) 
As,  trembling,  panting,  from  the  ftream  he  fled,      'S^ 
And  knockM  his  faltering  knees,  the  hero  Taid  s 

Ye  mighty  Gods !  what  wonders  ftrike  my  view ! 
'ts  it  in  vain  our  conquering  arms  fubdue  ? 
Sure  I  (hall  fee  yon  heaps  of  Trojans  kill*d, 
.  Rife  from  the  fliades,  and  brave  me  on  the  field  s       &$ 
As  now  the  captive,  whom  fo  late  I  bound 
And  fold  to  Lemnot,  ftalks  on  Trojan  ground ! 
Not  him  the  fea*s  unmeafurM  deeps  detain. 
That  bar  fuch  numbers  from  their  native  plain  1 
I40  !  he  returns.    Try,  then,  my  flying  fpear !  y9 

Try,  if  the  grave  can  hold  the  wanderer ; 
I£ earth  at  length  this  active  prince  can  feize. 
Earth,  whofe  ftrong  grafp  has  held  down  Hercules. 

Thus  while  he  fpake,  the  Trojan  pale  with  fears. 
Approach^,  and  fought  bis  knees  with  fupplianttcartis 
Loth  as  he  was  to  yield  his  youthful  breath. 
And  his  fool  ihivering  at  th*  approach  of  death, 
Achilles  rais'd  the  fpear,  prepared  to  wound  4 
%e  kiia'4  bit  icet,  extended  on  the  ^round-i 

•And 


Longing  to  dip  its  thiriky  point  iA4)l«Q4»  • 

One  h^wd  •mhmc'i  thtm  cW^t  9»»  A9^i4i»d^ji 

Whijc  tbys  tUe^  mfUins  wordf  «ti««iptto  hs^^i 

Thy  well-known  captive^  glwatAcliiiks  1  ^, 
Once  more  Lycaod  tef nbl«ft  at:  tjhy-  kw^t  85 

Some  pity  to  a  iiippUant'&*naaM  al^Mpd, 
Who  (har'd  the  gifty  of  Ceres  attby  boiafd} 
Whom  la^te  thy.  oonquering  am  to  L&mv^t  bofH- 
Far  from  his  father»  friendsy  and  native  ihaves 
^  bundled  o«e&  wem  hia  pnce  that  dayt  90 

Now  fums  immenfe  thy  neFcy  (hall  repay. 
ScaiQC*  refpited  fcom  woes- 1  yet  appear* 
And  fcarce  twelve  roonung  funs-hfive  feen  me  beit  | 
Lo  I  Jove  again  Aibaiits  me  to  thy  hands, . 
Again,  her  vi Aim  cruel  Fate  di»maiuU  I  ^j 

I  fprung  from  Priam  and  Laocboe  fair.  . 
(Old  Ake's  daughter,  and  LelegiaU  heir } 
Who  held  ia  PedafiM  his  fkmMabode»    • 
And  rulM  the  fields  where  fiWcr  Satnio.flowM) : . 
Iwo  Tons  (alas !  unhappy  fons>  fli«bowf         mo 
For,  ah !  one  fpear  Aiali  dnnk  each  4>roliiorV9ore, 
And  I  fucceed  to  flaughterM  Folydoiew 
How  from  that  arm  of  terrour  ikall  I  fly  I 
Some  domon  urges !  *tis  my  doom*  to  dlel 
IPever  yet  foft  pity  touched  thy  mind>  s^ 

Ah  !  think  not  me  too  much  of  Hedtor'ff  kind<t 
Not  the'iame  mother  gave  thy  Aippiiant  bi<tadly 
With  his,  who  wroirght  thy  k)vM  Patrodus*  dooib* 

Thefe  word^,  art^nded  wkh-  a-  flMwei*  of  ««eaM> 
'llie^youth  addred  to  unrelenting  ears  5  no 

Talk 


I 


If  I A  n,,     B/aje^  X3fl,  13511 

Talk  not  oT  lif«,  or  v^nfom^  (he  replies) 
Patroclus  de^,  w^^t^er  qv^tft  me  dies : 
In  ^^.^nif^f  '^l-9i^^l  (Uea,  for  |^|S  ^ 
But  leaft,  the  [oipiif  ^  Pri^m^i^  M^u]  race. 
I^ie^then,  my  friend  I  w-hat  b/^ots  it  to  deplore  f      115 
The  great,.  U^  goisd  PatrocluB  is  no.  more  ! 
He,  far  thy  beUcTi)  waft  fonedoom'4  to  die« 
<<  And  thoKif,  doA  thou  h/ewail  mortality  ?" 
See'ft  thou  not  mi^  yfhxfm  nature^s  gjifts  ^dorn, 
Sprung  from  a  hero^  from  a  GadcUfs.  born  j  n^ 

The  dsiy  OpaU  come  (which  noihiog  c^n  avert) 
When  by  the  fpear,  the  s^'row>  or  th«  dart,. 
By  night  op  day*  by  f<KQe  or  by  d^figOs 
Impending  death  ai¥i  certain  fate  are  mine. 
Di^then — ^  (aid;  andt  as  the  word  he  fpoke»        1%^ 
The  fainting  ftripliqg  funk  befoiife  the  ftroke  t 
His  hand  forgot  its  grafp,  and  left  the  fpcar :  .   . 

While  all  hift  tsemblilig  firame  confefl  his  fear  ; 
Sudden,  AchiiUet  his  broad  ^oi^i  diii^ay'd, 
A!Ik1  buried  m  hi»  neck  the  reeling  blade.  X39. 

Prone  fell  the  yoath  |  and,  paQH^g  on  the  UB(d» 
The  guibiii^ piinpledy'd the  thirily fand ) 
The  viAor  to  thtt.ftraam  tine  «aroaff  fl^iM», 
And  tbiiaJnUtfl  him,  floating  on  thowavei 
<  i.ie  there,  Lyoaoft  1  let  the  fiih  fiirround  tig 

Thy  bloaied.  oorpfe,  and  fuck  thy  s^y  wound  & 
There  no  fadtHMthcr  ihallithy  fvi^terais  weep« 
But  fwift  Scamaadtfs  aoll  thet  ^  ^  deep, 
Whofe  every  wuieibme  mtery  monfter  bring*, 
Ta  feaft  un|«aiik'.dca.  thn  &t  qf  kiiogs.*  44^ 

So 


^o  pcrifli  Troy,  and  all  the  Trojan  line ! 

^uch  ruin  theirs,  and  fuch  compaffion  mine. 

IVhat  boots  you  now  Scamander*8  woHhip*d  BMUn^ 

His  earthly  honours,  and  immortal  namej 

tn  vain  your  immolated  bulls  are  flatn,  14.5 

Your  living  tiourfers  glut  his  gulphs  in  vain  t 

Thus  he  rewards  you,  with  this  bitter  fate ; 

'Thus,  till  the  Grecian  vengeance  is  connpleatj 

Thus  is  aton'd  Patroclus*  lionour*d  fliade. 

And  the  fhort  dbfence  of  Aehilles  paid.  ^50 

Thefe  boaftful  words  provoke  the  raging  Ood  § 
"With  fury  fwells  the  violated  ilood. 
What  means  divi)ie  may  yet  the  Power  employ, 
T^  check  Achilles,  and  to  refcue  Troy  ? 
^Meanwhile  the  hero  fprings  in  arms,  to  dare  1^5 

The  great  Afteropeus  to  mortal  war  5 
The  fon  of  Pelagon,  whofe  Jofty  line 
Flows  from  the  fource  of  Axis,  ilream  divine  t 
(Fair  Perib«a*s  loye  the  God  had  cpowbM, 
With  all  his  refluent  waters  circled  round)*  s6o 

On  him  Achilles  rufli'd  t  he  fearlefs  ftood, 
And  fhook  two  fpears,  advancing -from  the  flood  { 
The  flood  impelled  him,  on  Pelides*  head 
T*  avenge  his  waters  thok*d  with  heaps  of  de«d» 
Kear  as  they  drew,  Aehilles  -thus  began  :  965 

What  art  thou,  boldeft  of  the  race 'of  man  ? 
Who,  or  from  whence  f  Unliappy  is  the  fire 
Whofe  fon  encounters  our  refiftloft  ire. 

O  fon  cf  Peleus  I  what  aTails  to  tra«e 
f  ReplyM  the  wosrioiir)  onr  iUnlbioiit  «wef  syo 

From 
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Prom  rich  PaeoQi'a's  Talle7S  I  command, 

ArmM  with  portended  fpears,  my  native  band j 

Now  (hines  the  tenth  bright  morning  ftnce  I  came. 

In  aid  of  Ilion  to  the  Helds  of  fame } 

AxiuB,  who  fweils  with  all  the  neighbouring  rills,  175 

And  wide  around  the  floated  region  fills. 

Begot  my  fire,  whofe  fpear  fuch  glory  worn. 

Now  lift  thy  arm,  and  try  that  hero*«  fon  ! . 

Threatening  he  faid  :  the  hoftile  chiefs  advance  $ 
As  once  Afteropeus  difcharg.^  each  lance  1  %o 

(For  both  his  dextrous  hands  the  lance  could  wield)  . 
One  ftruck,  but  pierced. not  the  Vulcanian  fliield  ^ 
One  raz*d  Achilles*  hand  j  4he  fpouting.blood . 
Spun  forth,  in  earth  th&  fadenM  weapon  ftood.. 
Like  lightning. next  the  Pelian  javelin  flies  x.  iZg 

Tts  erring  fury  hifs'd  along  the  ikies  5 
I>cep  in  the  fwelling  bank  was  driv*/i  the  fpear,. 
Ev*n  to  the  middle  carthM  j  and  quiver'd  there.. 
Then  from  his  fide  the  fword  Pelides  drew. 
And  on  his  foe.  with  doubled  fury  flew.. 
Tfie  foe.  thrice  tugg'd,  and  (hook  the  rooted  wood  j 
Kepulfive  of  his  might  the  weapon. flood 4 
The.  fourth,  he  tries  to. break  the  fpear,  in  vain  | 
Bent  as  he  (lands,  he  tumbles  to  the  plain  | 
His  belly'openM  with  a  ghaflly  wound,  t^$ 

T*fie  reeking  entrails  pour  upon  the  ground* 
Beneath  the  hero's  feet  he  panting  lies. 
And  his  eye  ilarkens,  and  his  fpirit  flies  t 
While  the  proad  vi6lor  thus  triumphing.faid| 
His  radiant  armour  tearing  from  the  dead  i;  100 
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So  entlg  thy  glory !  Such  the  fate  they  prove. 
Who  ftrivc  prefumptuous  with  the  Tons  of  Jove. 
Sprung  from  a  riveti  didft  thou  boaft  thy  line  ? 
But  great  Saturnius  is  the  fpurce  of  mine. 
'How  durft  thou  vaunt  thy  watery  progeny  ?  105 

Of  Peleusy  iEacus,  and  Jove,  am  I  $ 
The  race  6f  thelc  fuperior  far  to  thofc. 
As  he  that  thunders  to  the  dream  that  flows. 
What  rivers  can,  Scamander  might  have  (hown  } 
But  Jove  he  di*eads,  nor  wars  againft  his  (on.  «ro 

£v*n  Acheloiis  might  contend  in  vatn» 
Andall  the  roaring  billows  of  the  main. 
Th*  eternal  ocean,  from  whofc  fountains  flow 
The  feas,  the  rivers,  and  the  fprings  below. 
The  thundering  voice  of  Jove  abhors  tohe^,  zj:^ 

And  in  his  deep  al^y/Tes  Ihakes  with  fear. 

He  faid ;  then  from  the  bank  his  javelin  tore, 
And  left  the  breathlefs  warriour  in  his  gore. 
The  floating  tides  the  bloody  carcafe  lave. 
And  beat  9gainft  it,  wave  fucceeding  wave ;  tio 

Tin,  roird  between  the  banks,  it  lies  the  food 
Of  rurling  eels,  and  fifhes  of  the  flood. 
All  fcatter'd  round  the  ftrcaip  (their  ipightie^  A^n) 
Th^  amazMTaeonians  fcour  along  the  .plain  : 
iffe*  vents  hi^  fiuy  on  the  flying  crew,  4*5 

Thrafius,  Aft'ypylui,  and  Mnefius  flew^ 
Mydon,  Therfllochus,  i^vith  ^nius  fell  j 
And  numbers  more  his  lance  had  plu^^^d  to  jjietl  | 
But  from  the  bottom  of  his  gulphs  proifbund, 
Scamander  (poke  i  the  (horp«  retamM  (hi  tom^d ;    m 
^'  •-     Oferft 


ft. t A i),    idoK  Ida.         •4) 

Ofirftofriioirtahf  (for  the  Gods  ire  tlnne) 
In  Taloiir  matditefs,  and  itt  force  divihe  t 
If  Jdve  have  giyen  thee  every  Trojan  head, 
*Tit  not  on  me  thy  rage  Ihould  heap  the  dead. 
6ee1  my  chokM  ftreams  no  more  their  coit^fe  can  keep. 
Nor  roH  their  wonted  tribute  to  the  deep. 
Turn,  then,  impetuous !  from  our  injurM  flood  j 
Content,  thy  flaughters  could  amaze  s  God. 

In  human  form  confefsM  before  his  eyes^ 
The  river  thus  i  and  thus  the  chief  replies  t  840 

O  facred  ftream !  thy  v^ord  we  ihall  obey  { 
But  not  till  Troy  the  deftinjd  vengeance  pay  1 
Not  till  within  her  towers  the  perjurM  train 
Shall  pant,  and  tremble  at  our  arms  again  t 
Not  till  proud  Ht&or,  guardian  of  her  wall,  94  j 

Or  ftain  this  lance,  or  iee  Achilles  fall. 

He  ihid ;  and  drove  with  fury  on  the  foe« 
Then  to  the  Godhead  of  the  filver  bow 
The  yellow  flood  began  t  O  Son  of  Jove  f 
Was  not  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  above  95^ 

Full  and  expreHr  f  that  Phttbus  fliottid  employ 
His  facred  arrows  m  defence  of  Troy, 
And  make  her  cotiqifer,  till  Hyperion^s  fall 
In  awful  darknefli  hide  the  face  of  all  ? 

He  fpoke  in  vain — the  chief  without'  dfAnay        «5| 
ploughs  through  the  boiling  furge  his  defperate  way. 
Then,  rifing  iti  Hit  rage  above  the  flioret, 
Trottk  all  his'dee'p  th^  bellowing  river  roars. 
Huge  heaps  of  flaitl  dligorges'on  the  eoafl, 
And  rwifi'^btUakr  the  ghsflly  dead  are  toft;      r" 
Ra  V 
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While  all  beforcj  the  billows  ranged  on  higlt  ^  -   .^ 
(A  watery  bulwark)  (krecn  the  bands  who  fly.  - 
Now  bni-fting  on  his  head  with  thundering  found. 
The  falling  deluge  whelms  the  hero  sound  : 
His  loaded  ihield  bends,  to  the  ruihing  tide  j.  t$^. 

H78  feet,  upborn,  fcarce  the  ftrong  flood  divide, 
Sliddeiiogy  and  flaggjering.    On  the  border  ftood. 
A  fpreading  elm>.  that  oirerhung  the  flood  i 
He  feizM  a  bending  bougb,  his  fteps  to  flay ; . 
TKe  plant,  ugcooted,  to;hb.weight  gare  way».         zjm 
Heaving  the  bank,  and. undermining. all} 
Loud  fla(h  the  waters  to.  the  rufhing  fall 
Of  the  thick  foliage..   The  large  t^unk  difplayU. 
BridgM  the,  rough  flood  acrofs ;  tlie  hero.iUy'd 
On. this  his.  weight,  and, . raised  "pon  his  hand,         a7». 
Leapt  from  the  channel,  and  regainM.the  land. 
Then  blackenM.  the  wild  waves;  the  murmur  rofe  i^ 
The  God  purjuca,  a  huger  billow  tbrows> 
And  burfts  ^.  bank,  ambitious  to  deftroy. 
The  man  i^hofe  fury  is  ^.fate  of  Troy,  z^ 

He,  like  the  warlike  eagle«  fpe^ds  his^pace. 
(Swifteft  and  ftrongefl  of  th'  aeriaLraceX 
Far  as  a  fpear.can  fly  }^  Achilles  Jprinp 
At  every  bounds  his.  clang-ing  armour  rings.:- 
J^Q^  herea.now  there,  ho  tutns  on  every  Hde,  z9^ 

And. winds  his  courfe  before  tlve  following  tide  j,        .  . 
Th e  wa v4is^  flow  after,  wherefoe'er,  he  wheels, ,  ''. 

And  gather. £afl:>  and  murmur  at  his  heels. .       •  , 

So,  when  a  peafant  to  his  garden  brings 
igofj^  rilli  9i  waur.  ff om .the  bubbling ,i£rii»|;f|,         «9^ 
.7  .  ;i  Aiidt 
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<And  ctlls  the  floods  from  high,:  to  bleft  liirf  bbwers. 
And  feed  with  pregnuit  ftreamt  the  plants  and  flowert  $ 
Soon  asrhe  deart  whatever  their  paflage  ftaid. 
And  marks  the  future  current  with  his  fpade. 
Swift  o>r  the  rolling  pebbles,  down  the  hills>        195 
Louder  and  fouder  purl  the  falling  rills  | 
^fore  himrftatteriag,  they  prevent  his  pains» 
And  fiiine  in  mazy  wanderings  o'er  the  plains.  ) 

*  Still  flies  Achilles,  but  before  his  eyes 
Still  fwift  Scaiuander  rolls  where\  r  he  flies  :  3C0 

Not  all  his  fpeed  efcapes  the  rapid  floods  | 
The  flrft  of  men,  but  not  a  match  for  Gods. 
Oft  as  he  turnM  the  torrent  to  oppofe. 
And  bravely  try  if  all  the  Powers  were  foes  i 
8p  oft  the  furge,  in  watery  mountains  fpread»         305 
Beats  on  hts  back,  or  burfts  upon  his  head. 
Yet  dauntlefs  ftill  the  adverfe  flood  he  braves, 
And  ftill  indignant  bounds  above  the  waves. 
Tir*d  by  the  tides«  his  knees  relax  with  toil; 
.Wafli'd  from  beneath  him  Aides  the  flimy  foil  1       310 
When  thus  (his  eyes  on  heaven's  expanfion  thrown) 
Forth  burfts  the  hero  with  an  angry  groan  & 

Is  there  no  God  Achilles  to  befriend^ 
No-  Power  t*  avert  his  miferable  end? 
IJrcvent,  oh  Jore|  this  ignominioos  date*  .  f  15 

And  make  my  futbve  life  the  fport  of  Fate* 
Of  all  Heaven^s  oracles  believed  in  vain. 
But  moft  of  Thetis,  muft  her  fon  complain  | 
By  Phoebus*  darts  flie  prophefied  my  fall* 
in^glorious  arms  befow  the  Trojan  wall*  310 
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Z4tk  FOVEAS    SOJftlL 

Obi  bttlldMimMdtdfteiilrwmit 

Might  He^lor's  fyear  tMt  dauntkfc  h^kmt  mdr 
And  my  C^ih  tbxA  ^Vrtate  mf  toffMor-d  foiisd! 
Ahy  no  t  AchHlesimeetea.  A^qitM  fiilo»  s»5 

Oh!  how  imwoyihy  of  thfi  bnvc  an^  gnmt 
JAkt  Same  wie  fvwhr,  whin  tm  x  nuiny  dky » 
Crofling  a  ftwd^  the  toiveiit  fmufmiLwmfp 
An  unregarded  carcafo,  to  the  fcaw 

Ni^ptune  and  Pallas  haA»  to  hit  relief  ^t^i 

And  thsiw  in  human;  form  adri^fii  the  cbie£ 
The  power  o£  Ocean  fir  A  t    Forhear  thgn  fiiafl^ 
O  foa  of  Peieus  1  Lo»  thy  Giklir  appear  \* 
Behotd !  fi'DAi  Jbve  deCcending  to  thy-  atd,. 
Pcopitiout  NeptunCi  and  the  bJnr^ey^d  Mai^.  34^ 

Stay>  and  the  forioos'  ftood  flmli  eeafe  f)o»fave.t: 
*Tis  not  tby  fiite  to  ghithie  angny  wave. 
But  thou,  the  coufiftl  Heaven-  fiiggeflt,  atten#^ 
Nor  breathe  from  com^t^  no*  tkxy  iword  fiifpend, 
Tikk  Troy  receive  her  lyinf^  font,  till  all  .    34* 

Her\9oaced  fquadron*  pant  behind  theis  watt  c 
HeAor  alone  (ball,  (hind-hta  fital  chance. 
And  Heaor's  Mood  fliali  fioMke  upon.tbjt  lancew. 
Thine  is  the  glory  doomed..    Thuafpake  the  Godasi 
Tthm  fwift  afcMded  tothe  biight  abodes  .  --         34^ 
Stung  with  new  ardour,  thua  byt  iitavatt  impell^d^ 
He  fprings  impetuous,  and  invades  the  field  t .         .      ^ 
O'er  all  th*  f npaadnd.plaan.tfaerwattrs*  fpread.  { 
Hcav'd  on  the  l^unding:  biUowa  danc*d  tile  t|e«U«  . 
Floating  'midft  JeaitecUanna  ;.  ^nbiJf^  c9(!i^9tAf.&^  1 
And^urn'd-vp  bockJers  gli|tn:M  as  they  roll'd. 

Hig^ 


High  oVr  the  Airging  tide)-  hy  leapt  and ;boolid»» 

He  wadet  and  mounts ;  the  ported  wave  itfiiiaMk. 

Noit  a  whe8e.river  6op«  the  hero's  ootirfek 

M^le  Pallas: fills  hui^  with  inuaoital  force.  ^55 

With  equal  ragey-ind^paat  Xaaithus  roars. 

And  lifts  his  hillowsi  and  overwhelms  bis  ihores. 

Then  thas  to  Simoi's  i  HaAe,  my  brother  flood  1 
And  check  this  mortal,  diat' controls  a  God: 
Cur  braToA'  heroes  elfe  ihall  quit  the  fight,  360 

And  IlioD  tumble  from  her  towery  height. 
Call  then  thy  rul^e6l  ftrehmsi  and  bid  them  roar^ 
From  all  thy  fountains>fweU' thy  watery  ftore. 
With  brokeii  rbtfes,  and  with  a  load  of  dtad, 
Qfarge'the  black  furge,  and  pour  it  oa  his  head.     3^5 
Mark  how*  refifilcfs  through  the  floods  he  goes, 
And  boldly  bids  the  warring  Gods  be  £ot9 ! 
But  nor  that  foree,  nor  form  dtvine  to  fight. 
Shall  ai^ht' avail  htm,  if  our  rage  unite : 
VHiklm'd  under  our  dark  gidphs  thofe  arms  (ball  lie,. 
That  blaze*  fo  dieadful  ia  eacb  Trofan  eye ; 
And  deep  beneath  a  fandy  mountain  hurPd, 
Immers*d  remain  this  terroirr  of  the  world. 
Such  ponderous  rum  (hall  confound  the  place. 
Mo  Greek  flall'e*er  hts  perifiiM  reiicks  grace»  375- 

No  hand  his  bonea  fliall  gsther,  or  inhume  ; 
Theft  his  cold  rites,  and  this  his  watery  tomb. 

He  fiiid  i  and  on  the  chief  defcends  amain, 
Increased  with  gore,  and  fwtUtng  with  the  (lain. 
Then  murmuring  froitf  bis  beds,  he  boils,  he  ravcs^ 
And  a  foam  whkcnt-oii  the  purple  waves  i 

R  4  At 


i4Jb  P OPE- •  S  fH aME-R. : 

At  every  ftep,  brfore  AdhiHef  ftood 

The  crimlbn  fiirge,  and  deiugM  lum  with  blood. 

Fear  touch'd  the  Queen  of  Heaven  i^e  faw^diifawy^d* 

She  callM  almrd^^f^dfiiinmon^d  Vulcan *t  aid  t    '     585 

Rife  to  the  wvri  th*  infill  ting  flood,  requtret 
Thy  wafteful  arm  1  afiemble  all  thy  fires  1 
While  to  their  aidy.by^our.comniandeiijoin'd, 
Rufli  the  fwift  eaftem  aad  the  weftern  wind  1 
Tkefe  from  old  Ocean  at  my  word  fliaU  bl/0>x»         390 
Four  tlie  red  torrent  on  the^  watery  foe, 
Corpfe^>and  arms  to  one  blight  ruin  turn. 
And  hiflTing  rivers  to  their  bQ|toms  burn. 
Go,  mighty  in:thy  nige  I  dilplay  thy  power, 
Drink  the  whole  flood,  the  crackling  trees  devour,  495 
Scorch  alj.the  banks  1  and, (till  our* voice  reclaim) 
.Exert  th*  unwearied  furies  of 'the  flame! 

The  Power  ignipotent  faer^word  obeys  s 
Wide  o*er  the  plain  he  pours  the  boundlefs  blaz«{ 
At  oticeconfumes  the  dead,  anddri^s  the  foil  i       .40» 
And  the  (hi-unk  waters  in  their  channel  boil. 
As  when  autumnal 'Boreas  fweeps  the<iky» 
And  inftant  blows  the  waterM  gardens  dry  t 
So  lookM  the  field,  fo  whitenM  was  the  ground^  • 
While  Vulcan  breathM  the  fiery  blaft  around.        ^.05 
Swift  on  the  fedgy  reeds  t)ie  ruin  prejrs} 
Along  thcf raai^in  winds  the  running  blaze  t 
The  trees  in  flaming  rows  to  aflies  turn, 
The  flowery  lotos  and  the  tamariflt  burn, 
Broad  elm,  and  cyprefs  rifing  in  a  fpirt  $  ^lo 

The  watery  willgws  bffs  before  the  &st*  « 

Now 


"IJJow  glow  the  waveay  th^ftWs  pttit  ibr  breath,  • 
The  eels  He  twifttDg  in  the  pangs  of  death  i 
Now  flounce  aioft;  now  dive,  the  fcaly  fry. 
Or,  gafpingj  turn  their  bellies  to  the  «flcy.  415' 

At  length,  the  river  fcar'd  his  hmguid  head. 
And  thus,  (hort*panttng,  to  the  God  heiatd  t 

Oh,  Vulcan  I  oh  I  whflt  power  refifts tihy  might? 
I  faint,  I  fmlc,  Unequal  to  the  iigiit^    ' 
I^icld— Let  Ilion  fall,  if  Fate  deeree*;     '  419 

Ah — bend  no  more  thy  fiery  arnndn  mel  - 

He  ceasM ;  wide  conflagration  blateing  round  | 
The  bubbling  waters  yield  a  hiiTrng  found. 
As  when  the -flames  beneath  a  caldron  rife, 
"So  melt  the  fat  of  fome  rich  facriflce,  41  j 

Amid  the  fierce  embrace  of  circling  fires 
The  waters  foam,  the  heavy  fmoke  afpires : 
So  boils  th*  imprifon'd  flood,  forbid  to  flow, 
And,  chok'd  with  vapours,  feels  his  bottom  glow.    '     ^ 
To  Juno  then,  imperial  Q«een  of  Air,  439 

The  burning  river  fends  his  eameft  prayer  : 

Ah,  why,  Saturnial  muft  thy  fon  engage 
Me,  only  me,  with  all  his  wafleful  rige  ? 
On  other  Gods  his  dreadful  arm  employ, 
l^r  mightier  Gods  aflert  the  caufe  of  Troy,  431 

Submiflive  I  defift,  if  thou  command  { 
Dut,  ahl  whHdraw  this  all-deftroying  hand* 
Hear  then  my  folemn  oath,  to  yield  to  Fate 
Unaided  Ilion,  and  her  deftinM  ftate, 
Till^Greece  fliali  gird  her  with  deflru6lhre  flame,    4^9 
And  U  one  ruin  fink  the  Trojan  name, 

¥ 


9^.  FOPB^S    RQT^BIL 

Hi»  w^kttt  nftvcMtf  ioucird  SMiiniisVea^'f 
She  bade  ih*  Igiii|K>tait  hirnigt  fi>rbctl% 
Recall  the  flani^  rier  Ja  a  mortair  cmfe 
IsMaGodt  th*' obedient ftiiiittMth<faMrs$  44:^ 

Again ,  the  htfanehing^  Artbm*  begM*  t9  (pveady 
Aad  fbit  re«mtin*iiv  id  tbshr  w««lecl  bedv 

Whilb  theieby  Jww^awill  tfat-Mib  ftSgt^ 
The  warring  Godi  intieite  conten^n*  join : 
Ke- kindlia^  rage  each  beafvettfy  htea^  sdam»  ;  -       ^^o^ 
With  horrid  chaigor  flbeck^d  th*  aetherm^  avmt  t 
Heayea  i»']oiid  tbttndier  Uda  the  trMmfet  ibttfid  $ 
And  wide  beneath  theiM  gfoana  the- rending- gnuind* 
Jove»  aa  hh  fport^  the  (hpeadftil  Cetnt  deicries, 
And  views  contending  God»  With  csttteleft  eyes.       455 
1*he  Power  of  Battles  KAs;hk  btfaaeft  fpeii«v 
And  iirft  allatills  the  radiass  Q«i<«n  of  War  t 

What  moYM  thjMsadoefti  tbuo  to  diAmite 
iEtherial  inittds»  attdmix  att  Heaven  in  fight  ¥ 
Whait  wonder  thit»  when  in^  thy  frantic  moodr         4^ 
rf  Hou  drov^ft  a  mortal  to  infult  a  God  f 
Thy  impioiis  hand  TycN^*  javelMkbort^ 
.  And  naadly  both'd  it  m  celeftial  gore. 

He  fpoket  and  finote  the  lond-refbunding  (hielJ^ 
Which  bears  Jove's  thutider  on  itr  dreadful  field  |r  416 i 
Tfie'  adamantine  8^s  of  hei^iirey 
That  turns  the  glancing  bolt  and  ibrlied:fit«. 
Then  heav*d  the  Goddi&  i«  her  mighty  hand 
A  ftone,  the  limit  of  the  neigbbowing  land^ 
Xhere  &x*d  from  eJdeft  times  f ,  blacky  craggy^  vtdbt 
This  at  the  heavenly  homktde  (bt  cftft. 
.    :      J  Thundering* 


Thundering-be  fali^yd  mafs*  of  luoaftcoiw  fisi^i 
And  ievcn  broad  iiffe^  cov«st  a«  he  lies. 
The  ftmioiiig  ftroke  hit  llubbom  xwirves  m^umll; 
l4Hi4  o*er  the  Md^  Ui&  riiiging.  ai Jtt»  refoimd :        475  • 
The  rcomful;divae.kuei?  conquejft  vJcws^  with  iJniles^ 
And,  glory ingy>  tbtn,  the  proftntfe^  God  MviJt^^  i 

Hafti  ihofir  B<»t  ^»  iafateate  £ur j  ^  kaowfi> 
"H^  fav  Mw«¥a*s  fo^ce  traniic^di  thy,  own  d 
Jnnoy  whom  thou  rebelliouft  dar*ft  withftaad^  480 

CqiTc£ls  thy  folly  thu&  bf  Pallas,'  haod  $, 
Thus  meets  thy.  brokea  fi^ith  with  jui^  d»(giace,» 
And  partwd  aid-  to  Ti9y>  perfidious  race. 

The  Goddefs  fpokep  and  tum'd  hor  eye*  awsqr» 
That,  beaming  rpuod*  difius'd  cekftiai  day,  485 

Jove's  Cyprian  daughter,  (looping  00  tha  iand^    ^ 
Lent  to  the  woemded  God  her  tender  hand  % 
Slowly  b^  nibs,  Scarcely  breathes  with-  paiiiyr 
And,  propt  on  bet  ^r  ai3D,  forfakes  the  pUmi* 
T)ua  the  bright  Empreis  of  the  heavena  Airvey'd,  4^ 
An4>.fcoffing||  thua  10.  War's  vi^ortous  Maidt^ 

Lo  1  what  an  aidoa  Mars'a  fide  is  ieea  I 
The  Smiles'  and  Love**  vncon^erable  Qgeev  i 
Mark  with  what  infoknce*  i»  open  view, 
Sbt moves:  letPallaSf  if  ihedaras,puiiiie..  ^f 

Minerva  fimling  hord^  the  pairo'ectook* 
And  (lightly,  on  bet  bneaft  the  waatoa  fbook  i    . 
She,  vinre(i(ting,.feU  (her  fpirita  dad)-! 
On  earth  togttlfer  layi  the  loverS'fpresMi). 
And  li)Ka»thefe  hfvgf^^lvfr thaifiaUpfall  5«a 

(I^cnra  prifia}  iNtergi^      7;j)qj^v«a)M* 
i\..  *  ^  To 


^%  p  6  ?  E'  s  %  o'irtMH 

To  Grecbh  Gods  fach  let  the  Virry^flitt%t^    ' 

So  dread,  fo  fierte,  at  Venm  is  td  me ; 

Then  from  the  loweft-ftone  Aiall  Troy 'bemov^d-^^ 

Thus  (he ;  and  Jaito  with  a  iittf]e'ap|sroirM.  *  3^5 

Meantime,  to  mix  in  more  than  mortal  Itght, 
The  God'of  Ocean  dares  the  G6dt>f  Lfjgrht  t 
What  (loth  hath  ietzM  iis»  When  the  fiddt  attend 
Jling  with  confli6Hng  powers,  a^heaTen  retuMis  the 
^  ..    found? 
'Shall,  ignominious,  we  whh  (haixie  retite,    '  5«o 

No  deed«perform*d,  to  otn*  Olympian  Sirt*? 
Come,  prove  thy  arm !  for  firft  the  w^towage^' 
Suits  not  my  greatnefa,  or  fuj^tior  agei 
Raih  as  thou  art  to  ptop  the  Trojan  thrbfte  ^ 

(Forgetful  of -my  \M-oQgs,  and  of  thy  own)        515    ^ 
And  guard  ^e  race  of  proud  Laimiedon  1  j 

Haft  thou  forgot  how,  at  the  monarches  I^ycr» 
We  (har*d  the. lengthened  kbburs  o€  »  year  ? 
^oy  walls  I  raisM  (for  ^ch  were  Jove^a  c6mmands) 
And  yori  proud  bulwarks  grew  beneath  my  hands ; 
Thy  talk  it  wis  to  feed  the  bellowing  droves 
Along  fitr  Xda^s  vales  and  pendent  groves. 
But  when  the  circling  feafbns  in  their  train 
Brought  back  the  grateful  day  that  crown*d  our  paia. 
With  menace  Hem  the  fraudful  king  defyM  515 

Our  latent' Oodhe&d,  and  the  prize  deny*d  s 
Mad  as  he  was,  he  threateft'^d  fervile  bands> 
And  doomM  us  ^les  far  in  barbarous  lands. 
RicensM,  we  heavenward  fled  with  fwifteft  wiag^ 
And  deftiii*d  vengeMiee  9tt  A^ft^Mimg.     .:  .55^ 
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IJL  f  Ar9^   :  Book  XXI«  ^f 

Doflrlbotty.f^r  thMf  afibrd  proud  Ilion  grace,.  - 
And  not,  like  v^,  infcft  the  faithlefs  race.; 
Like  U8,  aidr  prciiput,  future  fpns  deibx>y« 
And  from  its  deep  ^undations  beave  their  TrCy  ? 
.    Apollo  thus :.  Ta.cQn>bat  for  mankind,  5^1. 

nffuitt  the  wifdom  of  celedial  mind : 
For  what  is  man  ?  Calamitous  by  birth,  . 
They  owe  their  life  andnouriflimcnt  to  earth  i 
Like  yearly  leaves,  that  now,  with  beauty  crowned,. 
Smile  on  the  f^n ;  now  wither  on  the  ground.         ^^ 
To  their  own  hands  commit  the  frantic  fcene,^ 
Nor  mix  immortals  io  a  caufe  fo  mean. 

Then  turns  bis  &ce,  far,-beanung  heavenly  fires,^ 
And  from  the  fenior  Power  fubmifs  netires  :. 
Jiim,  thus  retreating,  Artemis  upbraids>  c^a 

TRe  quiver-d.  huntrefs  of  the  fylvan  (hades  j 

And  is  it  thus  the  youU)ful  Fhoebus  flies. 
And  yields  to  Ocean^s  hoacy  Sice  the  prize  ? 
How  vain  that  martial  pomp  and  dreadful  Hiow 
Q(  pointed  arrows,  and  the  fUver  bow  I  |^p 

Now  boaft  no  more,  in  y.on  celeftial  bower,, 
Tby  force  can  match,  the  great  carth-lhaking  Power.^ 

Silent,  he  beard  the  Queen  of  Woods  upbraid  :. 
Not  fo  Saturnia  bore  the  vaunting  maid ; 
A«t  furious  thus  x    What  infplence  has  driven        55^ 
•rhy  pride  to  fecc  the  Majefty  of  Heaven  ?         '  ^ 

VThat  though,  by  Jove  the  female  plague  defignM, 
Vierce^to  the  feeble  race  of  woman -kind. 
The  wretched  matron  feels  thy  piercing  dart ; 
^j>y  ftx'0  tyrant,  with  a  tiger's  heart  ?  5^ 


»5^  POPE'S    HA  hi  tit; 

What  though^  ^remtndmu  in  llie  'wMd  and  dluiee^    ' 

Thy  certain  «iTotrB  pierce  the  Antgt  race  ? 

How  dares  thy  rafhneft  on  the  Pow^  dhrine 

Employ  thofe  arms,  or  match  thy  force  ^th  mine  f 

Learn  hence,  no  more  unecjual  war  to  wage—*         565 

She  faid,  and  ftia^d  her  wrifts  with  eager  rage  $ 

Thefe  in  her  left  hand1ock*d,  licr  right  nnty^d 

The  bow,  the  quiver,  and  its  plumy  pride. 

About  her  temples  flies  the  bufy  bow; 

Now  here,  now  there,  flie  winds  her  from  the  trlow| 

The  fcattering  arrowsj  rattling  from  the  cafe. 

Drop  round,  and  idly  mark  the  dufty  place. 

Swift  from  the  field  the  bafBed  huntrcfs  ilies» 

And  fcarce  retains  the  torrent  in  her  eyes  ; 

60^  when  the  falcon  wings  her  vfty  above^  C75 

To  the  cleft  cavern  fpeeds  the  gentle  dove, 

(Not  fated  yet  to  die)  there  fafe  retreats. 

Yet  ftill  her  heart  again  ft  the  marble  beats. 

To  her,  Latona  haftes  with  tender  care. 
Whom  Hermes  viewing,  thus  declines  the  \^r :       5s* 
How  fliall  I  face  the  dame,  who  gives  delight 
To  him  whofe  thunders  blacken  heaven  with  tii^t  ? 
Go,  matchlefs  Goddefs !  triumph  in  the  ikies. 
And  boaft  my  conqueft,  while  J  yield  the  prize. 
'    He  fpoke ;  and  paft  t  Latona,  ftooping  low,      '  ^tj 
Collects  the  fcatter^d  ihafts,  and  fkllen  bow. 
That,  glittering  on  the  duft,  lay  here  and  there  { 
DiflionourM  relicks  of  Diana*s  war. 
Then  fwJft  purfued  her  to  her  bleft  abode,  *  "     ' 

Vljcre  all-confuiM  ihe  fought  the  Sovereign  C^^$fk 

Weeping 


Weepi«g  ihc  ffaSigCd  his  knees  c  tk*  ambrolial  veft 
Shook  witkker.fighfy  a^ii  famed  on  her  bc«9ift» 

The  Sire  foperior  6aiVd )  aiMl  bade  her  ^w 
What  beaveikly  ha«d  kad  caused  kis  daugkter's  woef 
^aih*dy  ike  samcift  hie  own  Imperial  fpoufe^  595 

And  tke  pale  crafeent  fades  upon  ker  brows. 

Thus^hey  abo?e  t  while,  fwiftly  gliding  down, 
Apollo  enters  Ilion^s  facred  town  : 
The  Guardian  God  now  trembled  for  her  wall. 
And  fearM  the  Greeks,  though  Fate  forbade  ker  fall. 
Back  to  Olympus,  from  the  war*s  alarms. 
Return  the  fliining  bands  of  Gods  in  arms ; 
Somr  proud  in  triumph,  fome  with  rage  on  fire| 
And  take  their  thrones  around  th'  xtherial  Sire. 

Through  blood,  through  death,  Achilles  ftill  proceeds^ 
O^r  ilaughter*d  heroes,  and  o*er  rolling  fleeds. 
As  when  avenging  ilames,  with  fury  driven 
On  guilty  towns,  exert  the  wrath  of  Heaven  { 
The  pale  inhabitants,  fome  fall,  fome  fly  j 
And  the  red  vapours  purple  all  the  iky :  ^to 

■So  rag*d  Achilles  t  death  and  dire  dtfmay. 
And  toils^  and  terrours,  fillM  the  dreadful  day* 

High  on  a  turret  hoary  Priam  ftandi. 
And  anariis  the  waAe  of  his  dcftmAive  bands  j 
Views,  from  his  arm,  the  Tn^ans*  fcatter*d  flight,  tf  15 
And  tke  near  kero  riimg  on  his  light ! 
No  ftep,  no  check,  no  aid !  With  fe^e  pace, 
AiMi  i^ied  Ibrrow  on  kis  aged  face« 
Faft  as  ko  could,  ke  fighing  quits  the  walls  |  •  V 

Ajnd  thii«9  defcqidingt  on  tke  gwdi  ftc  calls  1       <!• 

Yott, 


i*!^         p ap  E!S'*t  H 0M E it:. 

Ydu,  to  whofc  care  our  city-^gatet  Wong^ . 

Set  wide  your  portals  to  the  flying  throng  i 

For  lo !  he  comes,  with.poreiifted  fway }. 

He.  comes,  and  defoUtion  marks  hU  wayJ 

JBut  when  within  the  vi(all»  our  troops  take  breath,  6»{. 

Lock  faft  the  braaen  bars,  ^nd  ihut  out  death. . 

Thu&  c)iarg*d  the  reverent!  monarch ».  wide  were  flung 

The  opening  folds  ;.  the.  founding. hinges  jung, 

Phoebus  ru(hM  forth,  the  flying  bands  tp  mcct^    . 

Struck  (laughter  back,  and  covered  the  cetraati         630 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  croud  to  gain  the  gatei  . 
I  And,  gladfonie,  fee  thcHr  lad  efcape  from  Fate. 

Thither,  all  parthM  with  thirft,  a  heattlefs .train,. 

Hoary  with  dull,  they  beat  the  hollow,  plain  ; 

And  gafping,  panting,  fainting,  labour  on .  635 

*With  heavier  ftrides,  that  lengthen. tow'id. the  towiu  « 
Enrag'd  Achilles  follows. wiih  his  (pearj^ 
Wild  with  revenge,,  infatiable  of  war. 

Then  had  the  Greeks,  eternal  pcaifc  ac^uir^d* 

J^d  Troy  inglorious  to  .her  walls  retired ;  64P 

But  *  he,  the  God  who  darts  aetherial  flanie» 
Shot  down  to  fave  her,  and  redeem  her  fame. 
To  young  Agenor  force  divine,  he  gave.     . 
(  Antenor's  offspring,  haughty,  .boW,,and.  brave)  j     ^ 
Jiv  aid  of  him,  befide  the  beach  he  iate,  -645 

And,  wrapt  in  clouds^  reftrain*d  the.  hand -of  Fate» 
When  now  the  generous  youth  AohiUes  fpie«. 
Thick  beats  his  heart,  the  troubled  motiona  rife . 
(So,  ere  a;(|6rm>  the  waters  heave  add  roll)  |  '  I 

iJ^k  flops,.and  quefliAOs.  thus  his  migh^fou^. .  - :  6|P 

,...^  "  '  What, 

•  Apollo, 
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Wkati  'fli^ll  I  fly  this  terrour  of  the  plain  ?    * ' 
Like  others  fly»  and  be  like  others  flain  ? 
Vain  hope!  to  flum  him'  by  the  felf-fame  road 
Yon  lime  of  ilatighter'd  Trojans  lately  trod. 
No :  with  the  common  heap  I  fcorn  to  fall--«'  655 

;irahat  if  they  pafs*d  me  to  the  Trojan  wall, 
While,  I  decline  to  yonder  path,  that  leads 
To  Ida*s  forefts  and  furrdundiiig  fliades  ? 
So  may  I  reach,  conceal*d,  the  cooling  flood. 
From  my  tirM  body  waih  the  dirt  and  blood,  €S<> 

.As  foon  as  night  her  duiky  veil  extends. 
Return  in  fafety  to  my  Trojan  friends* 
What  if— But  wherefore  all  this  vain  debate  f 
Stand  I  to  doubt,  within  the  reach  of  Fate  f     > 
Ev^n  now  perhaps,  ere  yet  I  turn  the  wall,  '665 

TIk  fierce  Achilles  fees  me,  and  I  fall  t 
Such  is  his  fwiftnefs,  *tis  in  vain  to  fly. 
And  fuch  his  valour,  that  who  ftandf  miift  die«  - 
HoweVr  'tis  better,  fighting  for  the  ftate. 
Here,  and  in  public  view,  to  meet  my  fate*.  4S70 

Yet  fure  he  too  is  mortal  I  he  may  feel 
(Like  all  the  fons  of  earth)  the  force  of  ftetl  | 
One  only  foul  informs  that  dreadful  framtf 
And  Jove*s  (ble  favour  gives  him  all  his  fame#  . 

He  faid,  and  flood  colle6led  io  his  might}  4^% 

And  all  his  beating  befom  cl^tm'd  the  fight. 
So  from  fome  de^'grown  wood -a  panther  flarCft^ 
RonzM  from  his  thicket  by  a'florm  of  darts  s  ' 

Untaught  to  fear  or  fly»  he  hears  die  founds ! 
Of  ihouting  humors,  tod  of  clamorous  houadt  f     4t# 


.^1  FerPE^%   HOItfRRf 

Though  ftrucH^  thpvgh;  W9|a4a(I»  A^cit  plsr^iMtha- 

pain  J  ,  >     .  .  .  ,  '  .   -  • 

And  thd)  b^J^Td  ilvdip  flffigtf  VftS-  hmijt  in  wda  » 
On  their  w^olc  war,  ^i^UO^^^i  tire  (i»v«grffiat.^ 

^Ad^d  tearUus*h¥i»tf;r»  0ri>f)tt4iith.l»m  diee* . 

Vqt  lefs  re(<^Ii^'d5,  Anfiq^wfff  9»URntheir,  ^5 

Confronts  ^fj^iHe^,. 9i^4:A2^a«^tlif  iinf» >         i 
X)ifdainful  of  r<eU»at :  hi^h*'hey  beforey^, 
Hif  ihielc)  '(a  broad  cln^mf^i»n&tX  he  bore  | 

,Tb^i  gtAcefnly  a«  he  ftood  in  ad  to  throw.^ 

The  lifted  )av.elin>  thus  befpokfi  the  foe  t  .  €^ 

How  proud  AditUcs  glories  in  his  fame ! 
And  hojlefi  this  day  to  £nk,the  Trojan  name. 
Beneath  heriWHiai  K.oow»  that  hop.e  is  vain |^ 

;iA)thottrand,wQe6>  a  tbo»rand  toils,  remaia, 
Parents  and  children  our  jpft  anas  emp]oy»^  4^ 

And  (Irong,  aad  manyi  are  the  fans  of  Troy* . 
Great  as  tho^i  art,  ev^n  thou  -may^ft  ftain  with  gt>ro^ 
Thefe  Phrygian  fields,  ami  prefs  a  foreijgn  Oiore. 

c^   life  faid :.  with  matchle^  force  the  javelin  fking^ 
Smote  on  his  knee;  th»  hollow  cuiihes  rung  70^ 

Beneath  |lie  pointed  fteel ;  but  fsife  from  harnna. 
Be  ftands  imi^ffivo  ua  th^^astberial  .arnu« 
Then,  fiercely^  rufhing  on  the  daring  fbci^ 

:;Ws^  1  ifted  f  rm  prepared  the  fbtal  blow : 
But,  jealous  of  his  fame»  Apollo  Ihrouds.  ^'05 

The  ^od-lifce  Trojan  in  a  veil  ofclouds* 
Safe  from  pupToit,  and  fliut  from  mortal  vi^w^ 
Pifmifs^d  with  fame  the^vour^d  youth  withdrew^. 

flleanjMbile.  the  God,  to  covep  their  eftape, 

< .^i&ikmit*  Aj;enQr'8  habits  v^ic^e^t^  and  ihape^,  -    ^  -  *V '« 
3  FliM 
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Flies  from  the  furious  chief  in  this  difguife} 

The  furious  chief  ftill  follows  where  he  flies. 

Now  o'er  the  fields  they  ftretch  with  lengthen'd  ftridcs. 

Now  urge  the  courfe  where  fwift  Scamander  glides  : 

The  God,  now  diftant  fcarce  a  ftride  before,  yi^ 

Tempts  his  purfuit,  and  wheels  about  the  fliorej 

While  all  the  flying  troops  their  fpeed  employ, 

And  pour  on  heaps  into  the  walls  of  Troy : 

No  ftop,  no  flay ;  no  thought  to  aflc,  or  tell, . 

Who  fcap'd  by  flight,  or  who  by  battle  fell.  ^z^ 

*Twa8  tumult  all,  and  violence  of  flight; 

And  fudden  joy  confused,  and  mix^d  affrights 

Pale  Troy  againft  Achilles  (huts  her  gate, • 

Audnatiput  breathe,  delivered  from  their  fate* 
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The  Death  of  Hcftor. 

THE  Trojans' W«g  fafe'^rithirr  the  walU,  He^or  only 
ftays  to  oppofe  Achilles.  Priam  is  llruck  at  his  ap- 
jgroach^  and  tries  tp  perfuadLs  fais  Jtjn  to  rc-SDtcr  tin 
{oy*JOu  HeciUba  jaioa  hc^r  (&tceaties»  but  ia  Fain. 
Hcftor  confults  within  hirolelf  what  meafures  to 
take;  but,  at  the  advance  of  Achilles,  his  reiblutioa 
fails  hfm,  and  he  files  ^  Achilles  miriues  him  thrice 
round  the  walls  of*  Troy.-  The  Gods  debate  con- 
cerning the  fate  of  Heftor;  at  length  Minenra 
defcends  to  the  aid  of  Achilles.  She  deludes  Hec- 
tor in  ttHk  (hape  of  DeVphobus;  he  ftands  thc^  com- 
bat, atid  is  (lain. '  Achilles  drags  the  dead  body  at 
his  chariot,  in  the  fight  of  Priam  and  Hecuba. 
Their  lamentations,  tears,  and  defpair.  .  Their 
cries  reach  the  ears  of  Andromache,  who,  ignorant 
of  this,  was<  retired  into  the  inner  part  of  the  palace} 
ihe  mounts  up  to  the  walls,  and  beholds  her  dead 
huiband.  She  fwoons  at>the  fpe£lacl««  ^Her  excefs 
*of  grief  and  lamentation. 

The  thirtieth  day  ftill  continues.    The  fcene  lies  us- 
-ikr  the  walls  and  oa^tbe  battlements  of  Trqy« 
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TH  U  S  to  thev  biiliiMu^ks>  Anit  with  panilsfeaf* ' 
Tbji  herded  IliM^riffli  like  driven  deer{ 
There  Me,  they  wipe  their  briny  drops  away^ 
And  drown  in  bowls  the  labours  of  the  day« 
^lofe  to  the  walls>  advanting  o^r  the  fields  ^ 

Beneath  one  roof  of  well  •con^pa^led  (hields, 
March,  bending  oA>  the  Gveeks^  enibodied  powterS| 
Far-ftretching  in  the  ibade  of  IVojan  towers. 
Creat  Hedor  fingly  ft»df  chainM  dowit  by  Fate, 
There  iixt  he  ftood  before  the  Scaean  gate ;  i# 

Still  his  bold  arms  determined  to  employ» 
The  gbardtan  ftili  of  kng-defended  TVoy. 

Apollo  now  to  tirM  Achilles  tttrns 
<The  Power  confeft  in  iM  hSi  glory  bums). 
Afid  what  {he  cries)  has  Pele«s*  Ton  in  vitw,  %^ 

VTith  mortal  fpeed  a  Godhead  to  pnrifie  P 
For  not  to  thee  to  kMw  the  Gods  is  giv^R»      '     - 
Vnikiird  to  trace  the  ktent  marks  of  Heaven. 
IVhat  boots  thee  now,  that  IVoy  forfook  the  plain  f 
Vain  thy  paft  laibosr,  and  thy  preftnt  vain  t  %^ 

Safe  in  their  walla  are  now  her  troops  beftow'*d» 
Wbik  here  thy  fnmtic  rag«  attacks  a  G«d^       *     '  ^ 
^4»  The 


%6j^  POPEfS.ilOMER. 

The  chief  incensM— Too  partial  God  of  Day! 
To  check  my  conquefts  in  thepiddlc  way  : 
How  few  in  11  ion  elfe  had  refuge  found  !  »5 

What  gal^ifig  numbers  now  lad  bit  f l^  grounl ! 
Thou  roob^ft  me  of  a  glory  juftly  mine» 
Powerful  of  Godhead,  and  of  fraud  divine  s 
Mean  fame,  alas  I  for  on»af  hM^enly  ftrain^ 
To  cheat  a  mortal,  who  repines  in  vain.  ^m 

Tjien  to,  the  city  terrible  4ad^vong» 
With  high  and  haughty  ftep»  he  lowered  aiongw  | 

So  the  propd  courfer,  vi£lor  of  the  pme> 
To  the  neay  goal  with  double  ardour  flie&i 
Him,  as  he  bl^zipg  ^hot  aerofs  the  iieJd>.  %s 

The  careful  eyes  of  Pxiao^  (M  beheld* 
Not  ]ialf  fo  dreadful  rifes  to  tjie  (tght^ 
Through  the  thick  gloqt|i  of  i^me  tempeftuovs  nigbtv 
Orion's  dog  (the  year  vyhen^i^cumn  weighs»> 
4^nd  o*er  the  feebler. fl^ars  exerts  his  rays.;.  4A 

Terrific  glory  j  for  his  burning  breath. 
Taints  the  red  air  Wth  feversj  plagues,  and  death* 
So  flam'd  his  fiery  .maiL    Then  wept  the  iage^ 
He  ftrikes  his  reverend  hea<k  now  whke  with  age  s 
Hf  lifts  hj%.  wttbcrM  arma ;  obteHs  the  &ics } .  45 

iie  calls  his  miich-lov*d  ion  with  feeble  cries  ^ 
The  Ton,  refplv'd  Achilles*  force  to  daoe». 
Full  at  the.Scsean  gates  expels  the  was| 
While  the  fad  father  00  the  rampw  &9ad$^ 
4^d  thus  a(}][ures  hia»  with  extended  hands  r  .  50 

Ah,  (lay  not,  ftay  not  I  guacd^efs  and  alono  | 
Hcftor !  my.  ^gi ;d.  my  ds^ltfift  b«wA foal  . 

MethiBk% 


J 


MethinksaUea^y  I  behold  the^  Qiin,  *      ■  -  ■' 

A^d  ftretch*4  baieatk  that  fury  of  the  plain «    • 

implacably  Aehtiles  !  might^ibthoii  be  55 

To  all  the  Gods  ho  dearer  than  16  me  h 

Thee,  vulturei  wild  fliouM  Matter  round  the  ihore> 

And  bloody  dogt  grow  fiercer^from  thy  gore« 

H^w  many  valiant  (bns  I  lateeofoy^d. 

Valiant  in  vain !  by  thy  curft  arm  deftroy'd  t  io 

Or,  worfe  than  ikiiighter^c^  foli  in  ditantifle^ 

To  (hameful  bondage,  and  unworthy  toil^. 

TwQ,  while  I  ipteak»  myreyei  in  vain  explore^ 

Two  from  one  mother  fprang,  my  Pblydore, 

And  lov*d  Lycaon$  now  perhaps  no  more  t 

Oh !  if  in  yonder  hoftile  camp  they  live. 

What  heapa  of  gold,  what  ireaAires,  wmtld  F  gtVe  !> 

(Their  gnadiire^a  wealth,  by  right  of  birtb  their  own» 

ConfignM  hia  daughter  with  Lelegia^s  throne)  $ 

3nt  if  (which  Heaven  forbid)  already  loft,  70 

All  pale  th^y  wandev  on  the  Stygian  coaft,* 

What  ibrrows  then  nkuft  theiF  fad  mother  know^ 

What  anguiih  1 1  unutitiable  woe  \ 

y«t  lef^  that  angvifliy  laTa  to  her,  to  me^ 

Left  to  all'  Troy,  if  not  deprived  of  thee;  •  ^f 

Yet  ihun  Achillea  t  enter  yet  the  waH ;    • 

And  i^e  thyfelf,  thy  fmther,  fj^re  us  alM  ' 

Save  thy  dear,  life )  or,  if  a  foul  fo  brave 

Vfgleft  that  thought,  tby  dearer  ||lor^favek ' 

Pity,  while  yet  I  live,  theft  filver' hairs ;  t^ 

IVhile  ye^  thy  &cher  ieela  the  woes  he  beara) 

Yet  curft:  with  ifliirf  i  a  wnetefa  wj^om  in  hta  rage    * 

^4ii  trembling  on  the  verge  of  helplefi  age) 

Greaft 


X^reat  Jove  has  pl^rd^  fid  fp^ftelc^df  yaltt-l 

7hebitter.dit^<of  FMtaneVciipto^raiiif    '         t| 

Tp  fiU^th  fceAct^desCk  hit  clofing;  «y^ 

And  number  Mhh  dtyt  by  mHerieei 

-My  heroes  flain,  my  bridd  bed«o*ehiiini^^ 

My^daugbtenravifli^dy  and  my^eity  burned  | 

My  bleeding  iafatftt  dalhM  agamft  the€oor^  ^ 

fheCtl  have  yet  toiet,  perhaps  yet  moft! 

I'erhapt  ev'n  I,  relerv*d  by  angry  Fate 

The  laft  fad  .relk>k-of  my  Tuta*d  ftate 

v^pirepoi^p  of  fovereigniwretchednefs !")  'iiraft'JBal}» 

Atid  (bin  -the  pavement  of  my  regal  ball  $  ^rj 

"^^here  famiib'd  dogB,  4 ate  guardian t  of  my  doors 

Shall  lick  their  ^mangled  mafter's  fpatterM  gore. 

Ye^  for  my  ^oas  I  ^thank  you,  Oodt  I  Hwas  well  ^ 

'Y^ell  have^they  periOiM  $  for  iir  fight  they  feU. 

Who  diee  in  youth  and  vigour,  di^s  the  beft,         109 

'^ttck  through  with  wovndSy  all  hofteft,  on  (the  breaft. 

<But  when  the  Fate9»  in  faUneft  of  their  ratge, 

>^pum  ^  hoar  faeadc^unreftfting  age* 

In  duft  the  reverend  iineantieiftt  deforikH 

And  pour  to  dpge  the  Hfe^blood  ^txceiy  ^arm  )     t oj 

pais,  this  is  ipiiepyl.  the  lafi^  tbeworft» 

Tiiat  man  can  feel  i  niaoi,  fated  to  be  «urft ! 

He  faid ;  :and,  aflmg  viFbat  90  words  could  iay^ 
Hent  from  his  head  the  iilver  locks  away. 
With  him  the  noumful  mother  bears  a  pertf        v  t# 
l|ret  all  their  fonrowa  turn  not  Heter^s  besrt  t 
The  zone  wibra&'d,  her  bolbn  ibedi^byM  f 
And tbtta,  ^ftMing dMfcihk t«gr». ihe iatd s 


Have  mercy  oi\«^,  Q  ihy  fbn  f  rejicejre 
'^hflk  words  of  age  ;  atHO'd  a  parept'a  prayer  t  'MHit 

li  ever  th^«4i^  tji^  fon^  arms  I  pr^ft, 
"  Or  ftili'd  thy  .inf^t  «lAm<»urs  at  this  Maftx} 
Ah,  do  np^  tbti^^ur  heiplefs  years  forego^  j* 

'3uty  l^y  oor.wa^U  i'ecurMy  repel  the  foe* 
.>Vg^nft  his  rage  if  iingly  thou  j^oceed,  '39<^' 

'  Shouldft  tfaoa  (but  Heaveo  avert  it  \^)    ikwx\d&  thoH  > 
bleed)  ,     j 

'  Nor  mufl:  thy.  corpfe  lie  henour^d  on  the  bier,  i 

.  Nor  fpoufe,  ngr  mother^  gtface  thee  wich  a  t«ar.^ 
'Far  from  our  pious  rites,  thofe  dear  remains 
Muft  fe4tft  the  vvkures  on  the  naked  plains.  i«^' 

So  they:^  wi^le  down  their  cheeks  the  torrents tqU^^. 
But  fixM  remains  thfl  pucpoie  0f  Itis  fouij 
-RefolvM  ke  ftttnd^Ji.  aftd  with  «  Bery  gkmce 
^p^£ls  the  hero's  terrible  advance. 
So,  roird  up  in  his  den,  the  (Welling  fnake  ^§#. 

iSl^holds  tbe  traveller  approach  the  brakes 
When,  fed  vith  noxious  heirbsy  hUtargid  veins 
'Hftve  g^^r'd  half;  the  .potions  ni  tbe  plains  $ 
'Us  bniins,  be  ftiffens  witb  toileted  ire, 
A^dhUjlBd.«ye'bi»lls|^twithUviAgto*      .     r^^] 
.3eneath  a  tu^ff^.oo  }m  Aield*r«9lw*d| 
•Heftood}  ai^iifiisftioiiM.  thus  bis  migkt]^miiidi  1 

Where  lies  my  yiray<?  To*«ttt«rifttbe  woU  ? 
lipiyur  9fii!  flwimo  tk-.  uvgenecoiM  tbongbt  ntsaU  i 
Shall  proud  Jt<)lfdmam,hi£9»Xht  gsis  1441 

Proclaim,  bift  eovnfelt  aie  obey'd  too  late ) 
AykkhitMMly:follQiv^d*bttt  the  fcurmev.nq[bt, 
Wkat  num^  bad  kfi«ii.ikv*d  ky  Us&Qft  iUglit  I 
,  "^        ^  That 


That  wife  adviit  Mje^ted  with  dirdawj^ 
l^eil  my  foMy  in  my  people  (lain*  t^g 

Methinks  my  fuffering  cmmtry^s  voice  I  beaff 
But  moft,  ber  worthkrft  Tons  infalt  my  ear  ; 
On  my  raih  courage  charge  the  chance  of  war* 
And  blame  thofe  virtues  which  they  cannot  (hare* 
Nl>— if  I  e'er  return,  return  I  muft   •  t$Ot 

Olorioiie»  my  country's  terror  laid  in  dttfi^i 
Or,  if  I  periih,  let  her  fee  me  fall 
In  field  at  kaft,  and  fighting  for  her  wall. 
And  yei^  fuppofe  theie  meafuws  I  forego^ 
Approach  unarm^dv  and  parley  with  the  foe>  1^5^ 

The  warriour-fliield)  the  helm,  and  lance,  lay  down» 
And  treat  on  terms  of  peace  to  &ve  the  town : 
The  wife  withheld,  the  trealure  ijl^-detaiii'd,    > 
(Caufe  of  the  war,  and  grievance  of  the  laad'^ 
With  honourable  jufttce  t&reAore^  x4^ 

A^d  add  half  Ilion's  yet  remaining  ftore^  . 
Which  Troy  ihaH,  fwom,  produce;  that  infurM  Greece- 
May  (hare  our  wealth,  and  leave  our  walls- in  peace  ^ 
But  why  this  thought  >  Unarm'd  if  I  (hould  go. 
What  hope  of  mercy  from  this  vengeful  fse,      165  | 
But  woman-like  to  fall-,  and  flail  without  a  blow  i 
We  greet  not  here  as  man  converfing-mtin. 
Met  ar  an  oak,  or  journeying  o^er  a  plain*  §*  • 
No  feafon  now  fop  calm  lamiliart^lk^ 
Like  youths  and  maidens  in  an  evening  walk  r       17^ 
Wyt  is  our  bufinefsi  hut  to  whMto^ie  given 
To  die»  or  tiaumph^  that  determine  Heaven  V 

Thus  pondering,  like  a  God 'the  Greek  drewonigli  p 
Hi«  die«4fal  giumage  iiodd«drffiOfl»  d»rhi{^|. 

The: 


Tlie  Peiian  }avcliQ,  in  hit  better  ba&d,  tf$ 

%hot  trembling  ray8>  that  glittered  o*er  the  land  |        r 
And  on  his  breaft  the  beamy  fpiendort  fhone 
Like  Jove*8  own  lightning,  or  the  rifingfunt 
At  Heclor  ^et,  unvfual  terrourt  rife, 
^Struck  by  fome  God,  he  fears,  recedes,  and  flies  t   tto 
He  leaves  the  gater,  be  leaves  the  walls  behind  t 
Achilles  follows  like  the  winged  wind,  ^ 

Thus  At  the  panting  dove  a  falcon  flies 
(The  fwifteft  racer  of  the  liquid  flues)  ) 

Juft  when  he  holds,  or  thinks  he  holds,  his  prey,   1^5 
Obliquely  wheeling  through  th*  aerial  way. 
With  open  beak  and  flirilling  cries  he  fprings, 
And  aims  his  claws,  and  flioots  upon  his  wingt. 
No  lefs  fore -right  the  rapid  chace  they  held, 
<One  urgM  by  fury,  one  by  fear  impeird  j  i^ 

Now  circling  round  the  walls  their  courfe  maintain. 
Where  the  high  watch-tower  overlooks  the  plain  | 
Now  where  the  flg-trees  fpread  their  umbrage  bioad 
(A  wider  compafs)  fmoke  along  the  road. 
Mext  by  Scamander^s  double  (burce  they  bound,     195 
Where  two  farnM  fountains  btirft  the  parted  ground  j 
This  hot  through  fcorching  clefts  is  feeh  to  rife. 
With  exhalations  ftearaing  to  the  flcies ; 
That,  the  green  banks  in  fummer^s  heat  overflows,    ' 
Xike  cryftal  clear,  and  cold  as  winter  fnows.         %09 
Each  gufliing  fount  a  marble  ciflem  Alls,  ^ 

Whofe  polifliM  bed  receives  the  falling  rilfs ; 
^Vhere  Trojan  dames  (ere  yet  alarmed  by  Greece)  - 
Wafli*d  their  fair  garments  iatke  days  <^  peace.   '   ^ 
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ig^f  thefc  they  paiBstd^  t>nt  chacing,  one  in  fl%hf  't&y 
(Thcimiglty  fled;  p69§titA  f>y  *rotJg<fi%-m%ht). 
Swift  was  the  corarfe }  no  fiu^gar  fU-iiie  thby«pl«y^ 
No  vulgar <vi£)9ni invftneward  the. diy:  ' 
(^uch  as  in  racc9.ch}fvn  the  Cpeeiff^if^^ 
Hhe  fxikt  coatendedmras  gveat  Hedor'ft>  lif^.  ^i^ 

As  Whea  foma  h«ro^  fanerib  are  decided, . 
In  gratefal  hoa^urzof  the  mighty  <iead  f 
Where  high  rewards  the  vigoonks  youth  inflame  • 
(^ome  golden  ttipiod^  or  feme  lovely  dant^).  j 
^TI»«4>w>*iBg:courfers.fwftly  turn  the^goalv -  m^- 

Atid  with  them  tUriui  the  raised  rpe£laiors'.rotr]  • 
Thus  tHsee  times  Touinilhe  Trojan  wail  they  .fly  5 
The  ffa'm^  G9d«4«aft  forward  from  the  %  j 
To  whom,  wht]0fftftger^ob  the  duce  they  loaJs^ 
^J^e  Sire  of  ipiqrtakjflnd;  immortal s^fpoke :  ^^^ . 

JjAwok-thy  fight  i  therratin  belovM  of  Heaven^ 
BehQldi^  inglorious  nrand  yon  city  driren^) 
^|y  heart  partaiges.thf  generoua  Heaor'^s  pain  5 
He£lor»  whqie  aqal  iwbok  hecatombs  hi^  4^in, 
^V{hofe,grat«f»l  fdm^a  thtGodis  recctv'd  with  joy,  •95 
From:  Ida's  fummilfiSy  and  the.ti»wer9  ^of  Tray,: : 
Mow  fee  him  flying  I  ^lo.  hia  iisars  i^%ik\l,i  < 
And  Fate,  and  flerce  Achilles,  eWe.  behind/ 
Coofub) ye  Bowers }  !(*tls  worthy* yon^debate) 
^Whether  to  fnauthhim  from  inp pending  fate»  « |o- 

Or  let  him  b^aar,  by  ftecn  Felii^ks^  flain. 
(Good  as  hp  ^s)  the  Joi;  imp^  d  on^lan^ 

7b^P^W;»sthus4  ShaiLhewhoreVwigetuceformt 
Thfcf<yj6.yb<iJt».j^lidWsi9to  , 

9  Shall 


•4liaU  he  prolong  one  Trojan's  forfeit  breath  \         ajjj- 
^map,  a  raortal,  pM-ordain'd-to  death  ! 
And  will  n^'niinimrs-fill  tha  courts  above  ^  '    ^ 

No  God^  indignant  blame  their  paitfal  Jove  ?^ 
Go  then.(Teturn'd  the  Sire)  without  delay,, 
.  B^ert  thy  iiriil :  Jigire  tfat-  Fates^faeir-  way.  ±i^ 

Swift,  at  the  mandiite.  pleas-Mi  Ttitoniaflfes^-. 
And  ftoopainif2eti»«tu5.froin  the ^tAvlng  Mes^, 

As  tbrougb.'dit  fbreft,  o^rthe  vale  and  lawn^. 
The  weU^b»atii!d  beagle  drives  the  (lying  fawn  ; :     *- 
JEb  vaiA  be  tries,  the  covert  of^thebrakesy  24J[: 

.  Or  deep  beneath  the  tren^bling  thheket  ihakes  } , 
Sure  of  the  vapour. in  the  tainted  devtrs. 
The  certain  hound  hie  varieue  maze  purfaes* 
Thus,  ftcp  by.  ftep,  Avbere'ep^  the  Trojan  whcePd; . 
.  There,  fwi ft-  Achilles  compafsM  roun d  the  field* .    %<flb 
Oft  as  to  .reach  .the  Cardan  g^tee  he  bends, 
And  hopes  th'  aiYiftaiLce  of  his  pitying  ijriendsy 
(Whoie  (bowering  arrows,  as  he  cours -d  below^ . 
From  th«  high  turrets  might  opprefs  the  f^e) 
So  oft  Achilles  tnrns  him  to  the  plain  t  -.  ft<^ 

He  eyes  th&  city,  but  he  eyes  in  vam. 
As  men  in  flumber  feem  vrith  fpeedy-pace^ 
One  to  purfue,  and  one  to  lead  the  chace, 
Their  iinking  limbs  the  fancy'd  courfe  forfafccy 
d)or  this  can  fly,  nor  that  can -overtake :  %((i^^ 

No  lefs  the  labouring  heroes  pant  andftrain>; 
While  that  but  flies,  and  this  purfues,  in  vain. 

What  God,  O  Mufe ! •  aiBiled  Heaor's  force,. 
With  Fate  ttfelf  Ih  long  to  hold  the  coUrfe? 
%  Phabu*. 
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PJujebus  ft  vat  {  who,  in  bis  lateft  hoiir»  '  S1P5 

"Endued  his  knees  with  ilrength»  bis  nenres  with  powsr^ 
And  great  Achilles,  leH  (bme  Greek^s  advance 
Should  fnatch  the  glory  from  his  iifted  lanoe, 
Signed  to  the  troops  to  yield  his  foe  the  v^ay, 
^nd  Ifave  untouch*d  the  honours  of  the  day.         ayo 
'  Jove  lifts  the  golden  balances,  that  iho^ 
The  fates  of  mortal  men,  and  things  bdovrs 
Here  each  contending  bero*s  lot  he  tries. 
And  weighs,  with  equal  hand,  their  deftinies. 
Xow  finks  the  fcale  furtharg'd  with  Hefioi^s  hu  |  175 
Heavy  vith  death  it  (inks,  and  hellrecehres  the  weight. 

Then  Phoebus  left  him.    Fierce  Minerva  fliea 
To  ftern  Pelides,  and  triumphing  cries  s 
Oh,  lovM  of  Jove !  this  day  our  labours  ceafe, 
^And  conqueft  blazes  with  full  beams  on  Greece.*   atb 
Great  Heaor  falls  $  that  He^or  fam*d  fo  far,     ' 
J>runk  with  renown,  infatiable  of  war. 
Falls  by  thy  hand,  and  mine  I  nor  force  nor  flight     » 
Shall  more  avail  him,  nor  his  God  of  Light. 
See,  where  in  vain  he  fupjilicates  above,  sSa^ 

Rdird 'at  the  feet  of  unrelenting  Jove  I 
Keft  here  :  myfelf  will  lead  the  Trojan  qu. 
And  urge  to  meet  the  fate  he  cannot  fltun. 

Her  voice  divine  the  chief  witl^  joyful  mind 
Obey'di  and  refted,  on  his  lance  reclin*d.  ft^n 

\^ile  like  Dei'phobus  the  martial  Dame 
(Her  face,  her  gefture,  and  her  arms,  the  £une)         r 
In  ihow  and  aid,  by  haplefs  He^or's  fide 
Approached,  and  greets  him  thus.vith  voice  be]y*d  s/ 

To# 
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Too  long,  O  He^ori^  have  I  ^borne  the  fight 

i>f  this  ii^Ctp'  and  iprrow'd  in  thy  flight  t 

It  /its  ui  now,  9  noble  iland  to  make, 

And bereji^at, broken,  equal  fates  partake. 
Then  he  t   P  prmce  J  ally*d  in  blood  and  fame^ 

D^rer  than  :aU  that  own  a  brother^s  name  i  30^ 

Of  all  that  Hecuba,  to  Priam  bore» 

Long  try*d,  long lov*d  |  muchiovM,  but  bonourM  more  I 

Since  yoj^^  of*  all  your  numerout  race,  alone 

Pefend  i^y  lifiq, ,  regardlefs  of  your  own. 

.    Again  the  Goddeft  t  Much  my  father^t  prayer,  305 

And  much  my  mother*!,  preft  me  to  forbear  t 

My  friemdi  embraced  my  kneea,  adjur'd  my  flay. 

But  ftronger  loye  impeird,  and  I  obf y«. 

Come  then,  the  glorious  conflidl  let  us  try. 

Let  the  fteel  fparkle,  and  the  javelin  fly  1  %%» 

Or  let  us.ftretch  Achilles  on  the  field. 

Or  t»  his  arm  our  bloody  trophies  yield. 

Fraudful  (he  faid  ^  then  fwiftly  marchM  before  | 
The  Dardan  hero  fl)U|)s  his  foe  no  more. 

Sumly  the^r  met.    The  filence  He5lor  broke  |        315 
His  d^'eadful  plumage  nodded  as  he  fpoke  1 

Enough,  .0  fon  of  Peleus  1  Troy  has  view*d 
Her  walls  thrice  circled,  and  her  chief  purfued« 
But  BOW  fome  God  within  me  bids  me  try 
Thine,  or  my  fate  1  I  kill  thee,  or  I  die.  %%& 

Vet  00  the  verge  of  battle  let  us  flay. 
And  for  a  rooment*s  fpace  fufpend  the  day  | 
LiCt  Heaven*s  high  powers  be  caird  to  arbitrate 
The  juft  conditions  of  this  ftern  debate 

Vol..  II.  T  (Eternal 
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(Eternal  vritneflcsoP^l^bdow/'  '  '^  *'     ''  -    315 

And  faithfal  guardi^ft'of  the  trtfaAsr^d^voiw!) 

To  them  I  fwear  j  if,  viftor  in  the  fMhp 

Jove  by  thefe  hands  fhall  *fhed  thy  noble  lifc^ 

No  vile  diihohour  fllall  thy.  corpf^  purfue  $  ^ 

6tnpt  of  it»  arms  done  (theconquereris-dfig)'       ^^% 

The  reft  to  Greece  uninjurM  Til  reftoie:  •  *' 

ilow  plight  thy  mntnal  oath,  I  aik  no  more. 

Talk  not  oif  oaths  (ftc  dreadful  chief  i^plfesi 
While  anger  flafli'd  from  his  difdairtful  eyes  J-     • 
Detofted  as  thou  ait,  and  ought  to  bis,  33J 

Nor  oath  nor  paft  Achilles'  pKghts  ^(r?Oi:Hicfe  t 
Such  pafls  as  lambs  and  rapid  wofves  icdmlnnej 
Such  leagues  as  men  and  furious  Kbns  join^  ' 
To  fuch  I  call  the  Gods !  one  conftaht  llate     • 
^Of  lafting  rancour  and  eternal  hate;     .   •    **         340 
No  thought  but  rage  and  never-ceaihig  ftrifr. 
Till  death  ex  tin  gutfli  rage,  and  thong1lt|'ahd  lift. 
Rouze  then  thy  forces  this  Important  iidur^ 
Colleft  thy  foul,  and  call  forth  all  tliy  p6wer. 
'  No  farther  fubterfiige,  no  farther  chance ;  34J 

•Tis  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  thee  to  my  lance. 
Each  Grecian  ghoft  by  thee  deprivM  of  breath 
Now  hovers  round,  and  calls  thee  to  thy  deaili. 
He  fpoke,  and  launchM  his  javelin  at  the  foe  | 
But  He£lor  ihunn'd  the  meditated  Mow  t  '       *        35^ 
He  ftoop*d,  while  o>r  his  head  the  flying  ipcar 
Sung  innocent,  ahd  fpent  its  force' in  air. 
Minerva  watch'd  it  falling  on  the  land. 
Then  drew,  and  g^vc  to  great  Achilles*  haacf, 

•    3  Unfeef 


^tf^eentif  Heftor,  ^bo^  «late  ivith  joy,  '    355 

Kow  fliakes  hit  lance^  aiid  brates  the  dread' of  Txby. 

The  life  you  boafted  to  that  jareliti  given, 
"Prince  ^  you  have  mifs^d.  My  ^te  dependa  on  Hbivenw 
To  fhee,  prefumptnous  aa  thou  art,  unknown 
Or  what  mtift  prove  my  fortune,  or  thy  own.         56a 
Boafling  U  but  an  art,  our  fears  to  blind. 
And  with  falfe  terrour  fink  anothier*«  mind*    ' 
But  know,  whatever  fate  I  am  to  try. 
By  no  diihonefl:  wound  ihail  He6^or  die  ; 
;i-ftiall  not  fall  a  fugitive  at  icaft,  ■'    ''        *  Jf^ 

My  foul  fliall  bravely  iftue  from  my  breaft. 
But  firft  try  thou  my  arm  j  and  may  this  dart  * 
End  all'my  country"s  Woes,  deep  buried  in  thy.  heart  I 

The  wezfpon  flew,  its  courfc  unerririg  h'ekf'j 
'^tJherrin^,  but  the  heavenly  fhield  repellM  ;37#- 

The  mortal  dart  5  reruUing  with  a  bound"  '. '  * 
From  off  the  ringing  orb,  it  ftruck  the  ground.     , 
Heftor.  beheld  his  javelin  fall  in  vain. 
Nor  other  lance  nor  other  hope  remain  j 
He  calls  Deiphobus,  demands  a  fpear,  375 

In  yain,  for  tto  Deiphobus  was  there. 
All  comfortleAi  he  ftahds :  then,  with  a  figh, 
•Tis  fo^^Heaven  wiHs  it,  and  my  hour  is  nigh ! 
I  deem'd' Deiphobus  had  heard  my  call,  ' 

But  he  fecure  lies  guarded  in  the  walh  39« 

A  God  deceived  me  1  Pallas,  *twas  thy  dfeed, 
Death,  and  black  Fate,  approach !   ^tis  I  mu&  bided* 
No  refuge  now,  no  fuccour  from  above. 
Great  Jove  defeits  me,  and  the  fon  of  Jove, 

T  %  Propitious 
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f  xopitious  once,  and  kind  !*  then  welcome  Patt  I   '$85 
*Tit  tniej'perilh,  yet  I  perhh  great  t 
Yet  in  a  mighty  deed  I  (hall  expire, 
Let  future  ages  hear  it,,  and  admire  \  -^ 

Fierce,  at  the  word,  his  weighty  fword  he  diws 
^^d,  all  coile^ed,  on  Achilles  flew.  39^ 

So  Jove*$  bold  bird,  high  balancM  in  the  air, . 
Stoops  from  the  clouds  to  trufs  the  quivering  bare 
Nor  lefs  Achilles  his  fierce  foul  prepares  i 
Before  his  breaft  the  flaming  ihteld  he  bears,. 
Refulgent  orb  !  above  his  fourfold  cone  39^ 

The  gilded  horfe-hair  fparkled  in  the  fun. 
Nodding  at  every  (lep  i  (Vulcanian  frame  \\ 
And,  as  he  mov^d^  his  figure  feemM  on  flaQie> 
As  radiant  Heiper  fliines  with  keener  light. 
Far-beaming  o*er  the  filver  hoft  of  night,  40a 

'When  all  the  ftarry  train  emblaze  the  fphere  s  1 

So  (hone  the  point  of  great  Achilles*  fpear.  I 

In  his  right-hand  he  waves  the  weapon  round,  1 

Eyes  the  whole  man,  and  meditates  the  wound  s 
But  the  rich  mail  Patroclus  lately  wore,  403  I 

Securely  cas^'d  the  warriour^s  body  d*er  j 
One  place  at  length  he  fpies,  to  let-in  Fate«  I 

Where  *twixt  the  neck  and  throat  the  pointed  plate       , 
Gave  entrance  X  through  that  penetrable  part  ' 

Furious  he  drove  the  well-dire£ied  dart  t  4se 

Nor  piercM  the  wind-pipe  yet,  nor  took  the  power 
Of  fpeech,  unhappy !  from  thy  dying  hour. 
Prone  on  the  field  the  bleeding  warriour  lies. 
While  thus,  triumphing,  ftern  Achilles  ciies  i 

At 
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•  At  laftls  UtStor  ftretcVd  upon  the  plain,  411 

Who  fear*d  no  vengeance  for  Fatroclus  flain  1   . 
Then,  prince  I  you  (hould  have  fear^d^  what  now  yoQ 
Achtllet  aUent,  was  Achiilet  ilHK  [feel } 

Yet  a  ih«rt  tptce  the  great  avenger  ftay*d» 
Then  low  in  duft  thy  llrength  and  glory  laid.        4it 
Peaceful  he  fleepty  with  all  our  rites  adorned. 
For  ever  honoured,  and  for  ever  moum*d  t 
While,  caft  to  all  the  rage  of  hoftile  power. 
Thee,  birds  ihall  mangle,  and  the  dogs  devour* 

Then  He£^or,  fainting  at  th*  approach  of  death «  415 
By  thy  own  fonl  I  by  thofe  who  gave  thee  breath  I 
By  all  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer  j 
Ah,  leave  me  :not  for  Grecian  dogs  to  tear  t 
The  common  rites  of  fepulture  beftow, 
T0  foothe  a  father'*s  and  a  mother^s  woe ;  439 

Let  their  large  gifts  procure  an  urn  at  leaft. 
And  He£ior*s  aihes.  in  his  country  re(l« 

No,  wretch  afciu'ft  I  relentlefs  he  replies, 
(Flames,  as  he  (poke,  fliot  fla/hing  from  his  eyes} 
Hfot  thofe  who  gave  me  braath  (hould  bid  me  fpare, 
Itor  all  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer* 
Could  I  myfelf  the  bloody  banquet  join  I 
No-7*to  the  dogs  that  carcafe  I  refign. 
Should  Troy,  to  bribe  me,  bring  forth  all  her  (lore. 
And,  giving  thoufands,  offer  thoufands  more;        440 
Should  Dardan  Priam,  and  his  weeping  dame^ 
Drain  their  whole  realm  to  buy  one  funeral  £ame  ) 
Their  He£lor  on  the  pile  they  (hould  not  fee , 
Nor  rob  the  vultures  of  one  limb  of  thee» 

T   3  Then. 


^  :]^en  tbi:^  tlii»  c^ief  hit  d^ik^  aJcceatB  drtv's     ^4^$ 
Thy  rage,:  iini^acable I  too  Weill  knew « 
7b»  Vttniet  that  itlentleis  biieaft  have  fte«I\}^ 
Aad  curft  thee  with  a  heart  that  caBDot  yieldL 
Yet  think,  a  day  will  come,  when  Fate's  decree 
And  angiy  Gods  ihall  wreak  this  wrong  on  diec }  459 
Phcebus  and  Paris  (hall  avenge  my  fate. 
And  ftretch  thee  here,  before  this  Scaean  gate* 

He  ceas'd*  The  Fates  fuppreft  his  labourinj^reat^ 
And  his  eyes  ftiffen'd  at  the  hand  of  d^thi%« 
•50  the  dark  realm  the  fpirit  wings  its  way  455 

(The  manly  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
And  plaintive  glides  along  the  dreary  coaft^ 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  ghoft ! 

Achilles,  mufmg  as  he  roli'd  his  eyes 
O'Ibk  the  dead  hero,  thus  (tmheard)  replies  1  460 

Die  thou  the^  firft !  When  Jove  and  Heaven  ordatn, 
I  follow  thee«-He  faid,  and  ftripp'd  the  (lain. 
Then,  forcing  backward  from  the  gaping  wonnd 
The  i«eking  javelin,  caft  it  on  the  gromid. 
The  thronging  Greeks  behold  with  wondering  eyes  465 
His  manly  beauty  and  fuperior  fize : 
While  fome,  ignobler,  the  great  dead  deface 
With  wounds  ungenerous,  or  with  taunts  di(grac«« 
*•  How  changed  that  He£lor  I  who  like  Jove  of  late 
«<  Sent  lightning  on  our  fleets,  and  fcatterM  fate  !**  470 

High  o^er  the  flain  the  great  Achilles  ftands. 
Begirt  with  heroes,  and  furrounding  bands  j 
And  thus  aloud,  while  all  the  hoft  attends : 
Princes  and  leaders !  countrymen  and  friends  ^ 

Slnci 


SIn^  no\T  at  length  the  po^bdrfvl  will  of  Hearen    475 ' 
The  dire  defrayer  to  oof  abu  has  given. 
Is  not  Troy  feid^n  already  >.  Uaib^^ye  powers ! 
See,  if  already  their  defitrted  towers 
Are  left  nnmaAn^d }  or  if  they  yet  retain 
THm  ibuls  V|f  heroes,  their  ^rest  He6lor  flain  ?        4$^ 
B^  what  is  Tfoy,  or  gloiy  what,  to  me  ? 
Oi^why  refle6ls  my  mind  on  aught  hut  thee, 
Dhrine  Patroclus.  i  Death  has  feal'd  his  eyes  } 
Unwept,.  uahoBour*d,  iminterrM,  he  lies  I 
Quif  hie  dear  linage  from  my  foiil  depart,  4.9  j 

Long  as  the  vita^  fpirit  mores  my  heart  ? 
.  If,  in  the  melancholy  ihades  below. 
The  flames  of  friends  and  lovers  ceafe  to  glow. 
Yet  mine  fhall  facred  laft  ;  mine  iradecay*d 
Buip  on  throvgh  death, '  and  animate  my  Aade.      499 
Meanwhile,  ye.  Tons  of  Greece,  in  triumph  bring 
The  corpfe  of  He6lor,  and  your  Paeans  fing. 
Be  this  the  fong,  flow^-moring  towVd  the  ihore, 
*'  He6l6r  is  dead,  and  Ilion  is  no  more.'* 

'.Then  his  fell  foul  a  thought  of  vengeance  bred  455 
(Unworthy  of  himfelf  and  of  the  dead). 
The  nervous  ancles  borM,  his  feet  he  bound 
'With  thongs  inftrted  through  the  double  wound  { 
Thefe  fixM  up  high  behind  the  rolling  wain, 
Hif  graceful;  head  was  trailed  along  the  plain*         500 
Proud  on  his  car  th*  infolting-  vi£lor  ftood. 
And  bin  aloft  his  arms,  diftilling  blood* 
He  fmites  the  flteds  $  the  rapid  chariot  flies  j 
The  fudden  clouds  of  circling  duft  irife* 

T4      .  ^ow 


ml^  POP£*S     HOMER*. 

Now  loft  it  all  due  fonaidable  air;  s^ 

The  face  divine,  and  lo0g«dtreeBdiiig  liait> 

Purple  die  ground,  «nd  ftxeak  die  iabie  £ud  ;    . 

DeforraMy  diihoDoar'd,  in  hie  nad^  land; 

Giv^n  to  the  rage  of  an  infiilting  throngi        *• 

And  in  his  parents*  fight  n«>w  draggM  along  t        510 

The  mother  firft  beheld  with  &d  fairey ; 
She  rent  her  trefles,  .venerably  gny^ 
And  caft,  /ar  off,  the  regal  veils  away. 
With  piercing  flirieks  his  bitter  fate  flie  moans. 
While  the  fad  father  aniwers  groans  with  groma  $  $t^ 
Tears  after  tears  his  mournful  cheeks  o*erflofw» 
And  the  whole  city  wears  one  face  of  woes 
No  lefs  dian  if  the  rage  of  hoftifo  fires. 
From  her  foundations,  curling  to  her  fpires, 
0*er  the  proud  citadel  at.lengdi  .flionld  riie,  .5*0 

And  the  laft  blaze  fend  Uion  to  the  flues* 
The  wretched  monarch  of  the  falling  ftate, 
Piftraaed«;preires.to  the  Dardan  gate. 
Scarce  the  whole  people  ftop  his  defperate  eourie, 
Whfleiftrong  affliction  gives  the  feeble  force  $  $%s 

Grief  tears  his  .heart,  and  drives  him  to  and  fto^ 
In  all  the  raging  impotence  of  woe* 
At  length  he  roHM  in  duft,  and  dius  begun  s 
Implonng  all,  and  naming- one  by  one  t 
Ah  i  let  me,  ^^  ">c  g^  where  forrow  calls  j  •^%9 

I,  only  I,  will  iflue  from  your  walls 
(Gjiide  or  companion,  friends !  I  aflc  you  nono) 
And  bow  before  the  murderer  of  my  fon« 
My  grief  perhaps. his  pity  may  engage,} 
Birlu|ps  at  leaH  he  may  reij^^  my  age,  ^^5 

He 


'4ie  ha*  a  father  toRD^^a  man  Hke  me,| 

^One»  not  exempt  from  age  and  mifery 

'(Vigorous  no  more,  as  whpn  bis  young  embrace 

Begot  this  peft  of  me  and  all  my  rac^ } 

How  many.v^liaaironsy  in  early  bloomy  54^ 

Has  that  curft:hiuul  Cent  headlong  to  the  tomb! 

Thee,  He^orl  laft  t  thy  lofs  (divinely  brave) 

Sinks  my  fad  foul  with  forrow  to  the  grave. 

Oh,  had  thy  gentle  ipirit  pail  in  peace. 

The  fon  ^pirtng  in  the  iire^s  embrace,  54^(1 

'  While  both. thy  parents  wept  thy  fata^  hour. 

And,  bending  o^er  thee,  mix*d  the  tender  (hower ! 

Some  comfort  that  had  been,  fome  fad  relief. 

To  melt  in  full  fatiety  of  grief ! 
Thus-  waird'the  father,  groveling.on  the  ground^ 

And  all  the  eyes  of  Uion  ftreamM  around. 
Amidft  her  matrons  Hecuba  appears 

(A  mourning  princefs,  and  a  train  in  tears) 
•  Ah,  why  has  Heaven  prolongM  this  hated  breath. 

Patient  of  honours,  to  behold  thy  death  ?  55  j^ 

b  Heclor !  late  thyr parents*  pride  and  joy. 

The  boaft  of  nations- 1  the  defence  of  Troy ! 
To  whom  her  fafety  and  her  fame  /he  owM^ 
'Her  chief,  her  hero,  and  almoft  her  Godl 
O'^fatal  change  1  become  in  one  fad  day  ^$m 

A  ienfelefs  coi^  1  iaanimated  clay  I 

But  not -as  yet  the  fatal  news  had  fpread 
To  fair  Andromache,  of  He£(or  dead  | 
As  yet  no  meflhn^rhad  told  his  fate, 
Nor.evHi  his  ftay  ^ith^ut  the  Sevan  gate.  ^65^ 

Far 


Fur  ia  the  cloie  iBciffis^  ^  did  donier  * 

Penfive  ihe  ply  *d  tiie  ttdiuiehdy  loeai  ^     - 

A  gmvAng  v^k  tib^dfd  hcfr  recter-kmrt^; 

GonfusMly  gay  With  iiiUJiitiiii|^leii  in^cr^r   _ 

Htf  fair-hairMhaadttiaids'  h^at  the  bntoeii'4mfy       570 

The  bath  preparing  to  her  lonTs  Fet«R»ki^  t 

In  vain  s  alafl !  her  lord  ireettms  no -iIm^^ !  ' 

Unhath*d  be  lies,  and  Ueiede  aJoiig  the  ibore  I 

Now  from  the  walls  the  elamonrs  reach  her  ear. 

And  all  her  members  (hake  with  fuddenfeari  -      575 

Forth  from  her  ivory  hflfnd  the  ihuttte  fsfUs, 

As  thus,  aftontdi^dy  to  her  maids  file  calls  t 

Ahy  follow  me !  (ihe  cryM)  what  plainftrve  noi(e 
Invades  my  ear  f  *Tis  Aite  my  mocher*s  voi<$e. 
My  faltering  knees  their  trembling  frame  defert»     5S0 
A  pnlfe  unuAial  ihitters  at  my  heart  ^ 
Some  ftrange  difaflery  fome  reverfb  of  f^, 
(Ye  Gods  avert  it !)  threats  the  Trofati  ftate. 
Far  be  the  omen  which  my  thoughts  fuggeft ! 
But  much  I  fear  my  He£tor*s  datintilefs  breaft  59^ 

Confronts  Achilles  $  chac'd  along  the  pla^n,- 
Shut  from  our  walls !  I  fear,  I  fear  him  ilain  ! 
Safe  in  the  croud  he  ever  fi:om^d  to  wait» 
And  fought  for  glory  in  the  jaws  of  fate  :- 
^haps  that  noble  heat  htis  coft  hia  bteadiy  g^ 

Now  quenchM  for  ever  in  the  arms  of  death. 

She  fpoke  y  and  furious,  with  diArafted  pacty 
Fears  in  her  hearty  and  anguifh  in  her  lace. 
Flies  through  the  dome  (the  maids  her  fteps  purfiM) 
And  mounts  the  wallsi  and  fc&d#  around  her  view* 


Too  ibon  her  c)9e#;  tkt  ldQi«g/obi<oft  f»uiid. 
The  god-lik4.HAaoir.clmggf4  tldng  th«  gjr^witf^ 
A  Aidden  d^n^fa  ihftde«  hejr  fwiivu^wg  fye«  x 
She  faints,  ftftMUi  Ker  bmi^  h^^Uimi fUe»i 
Hnt  hair*8  fairornamtiiitSi  the  hm^  lh»t  bound,   600 
The  net  that  helditheWk  a^^  the  wi«athi  that  crown'd^ 
The  veil  and  diadem»  flew  £u  away 
(The  gift  ofVtiiiM:  Oft  her  bridal  dny). 
Around  a  tram  of  weeping  fifters  ftands, 
7o  faife  her^  finking,  with  affiftant  haikis.  (|oj 

Scarce  from  th&yei^  ofi  death  recaird^  agtioi 
She  faints,  or  but  recOvect  to  coniplain* 

6  wretched  hulband  of  a  wvetched  wife  I  * 

Born  witli  one  fate,  to  one  unhappy  lift !, 
For  fure  one  ftar  its  baneful  beam  difplay^d  6t<t 

On  Priam*a  roof  and  Hippoplacia^s  ihade. 
From  different, parents,  difSerent  climes,  we  came. 
At  different  periods,  yet  our  fates  the  fame  I 
Why  was  my  birth  to  great  Action  owM, 
And  why  waar  all  that  tender  care  beftowM?        -  61  j 
Would  I  had  never  been  1»- O  thou,  the  ghoft 
Of  my  dead  hal(band  1  nriferably  loft ; 
Thou,  to  thq  difmal  realms  for  ever  gone  I 
And  I  abandoned,  defolate,  alone  I 
An  only  child,  once  comfort  of  my  painsy  fes4 

Sad  produft  no^rof  hapleft  love^  remaina  1  ';« 

No  more  to  fmile  upon  his  fire,  no  friend 
To  help  him  now  !  no  father  to  defend ! 
For  ihould  heXcape  the  fword,  the  common  doom^ 
What  wrongs  attend  hlm^.i&d  what  grie^  to.  oomo  t 

3  Er'a 
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E¥*n  from  his  own  paternal  roof  etptWdf 
Some  ftranger  ploughs  hts  patrimodtal  fiel^ 
The  dayi  that  to  the  fhades  the  father  fends, 
Robs  the  fad  orphan  of  his  fatiier's  friirnds^ 
He,  wretched  outcail  of  mankind  I  appears  '$%<^ 

For  ever  fad,  for  ever  batVd  in  tea!rs ! 
Amongft  the  happy,  unregarded  he- 
Hangs  on  the  robf,.or  trembles  at  the  knce» 
^hile  thofe  his/ather^sibrmer  bounty  fed, 
Mor.reach  the-  goblet,  nor  dfvtde  the  bread  i  (15 

The  klndeft^but  his  prelent  wants  aHay, 
To  leave  him  wretched  the  iUcceedhig  day. 
"Frugal  companion  1  fteedlefs,  they  who  boaft 
Both  parents  ftiH,  nor  feel  what  he  has  loft, 
Slian  cry,  "  Be  gone  I  thy  father  feafts  not  hcrc|'»  64^ 
The  wretch  obeys,  retiring  with  a  tear. 
Thus  wretched,  thus  retiring  all  in  tears^ 
To  ray  fad  foul  Aftyanax  appears  4 
ForcM  by  repeated  iofults  to  return, 
And  to  his  widowM«mother  vainly  mourn*  44.5 

He,  who,  with -tender  delicacy  bred. 
With  princes  fportcd,  and  on  dainties  ftd. 
And  when  ftiU  evening  gave  him  up  to  reft. 
Sunk  in  foft  down  upon  the  nurfe^s'breaft, 
llluft*-ah  what  muft  he  not?  Whom  IKon  calls     €50 
Aftyanax,  from  'her  well-  guarded  walk, 
Is  now  that  name  no  more,  unhappy  1>oy! 
Since  now  no  more  fhe  lafther  guai^  his  Troy. 
But  thou,  my  Hcdor,  lylft  exposM  in  air. 
Far  from  thy  parents*  »d  tky  conibit*s  care,  655 

Whpfe 
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VThofe  hand  in  vain*  direfted  by  her  love» 
The  martial  fcarf  and  robeof  triumph  wove*. 
Now  to  devouring  flamet  be  thefe  a  prey^ 
Ufelefs  to  thee,  fram  thia  accurfed  day  I 
Yet  let  the  frcrifice  at  leaft  be  paid,  £«o> 

An  honour  to  the  Hving«  not  the  dead* 

So  rpake  the  mournful  dame:  her  matrons. hear^. 
Sigh,  back  her  fighii  and  aniWex:  tear  with  tear.. 
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ARGUMENT^ 


ACHILLES  and  the  Mynnidoni  do  honour  to  the  bo-^ 
dy  of  Patrodus*  After  the  funeral  feafty  be  retires 
to  the  fea-ihore,  where*  falling  afleep«  the  ghoft  of' 
hit  friend  appears  to^^ip/;and  demands  the  rites  of 
burial  $  the  next  morning  the  foldiers  are  fen t  with 
iBules  and  waggons  to  fetch  wood  for  the  pyre.    The 

• .  funecal  psocett&n*  and,  th^  off(;ring  their  hair  to  the 
dead.  Achillas  facnfices  ibveral  aniiiia]s,.jind.laftly 
twelveTrojan  captives,  at  the  pile  $  then  fets  fire  to  it. 
He  pays  libations  to  the  winds,  which  (at  the  inftance 
of  Iris)  rife,  and  itll^  tht  flvnes.  When  the  nile 
has  burned  all  night,  they  gather  the  bones,  place 
them  in  an  urn  of  gold,  and  raife  the  tomb.  Achii- 
les  inftitutes  the  funeral  gamips  t  the  chariot-race,  the 
fight  of  the  c«e|b8,  tbewgriftling,  th*>foot-race/^e 
angle  combatftbe  difcus,.;thc  ihootbf  with  arraivs, 
the  dartinff  the  javelin:  the  various  defcriptions  of 
which,  and  the  various  fuccefs  of  the  feveral  antago- 
sifts,  make  the  greateft  part  of  the  book 

In  this  book  ends  the  thirtieth  day.  The  night 
following,  the  ghoft  of  Patroclus  appears  to  Achilles : 
the  one  and  thirtieth  day  is  employed  in  felling  the 
timber  for  the  pile }  the  two  and  thtiticth  in  burning 
it}  and  the  three  and  thirtieth  in  the  garnet.  Toe 
fcene  is  generally  oh  the  fea-ihore« 
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^^T'HUS,  humbled  Sn  the  duft,.  the  penfivc  train 

-*-    Thr9ugh  the  fad.  city  mourn'd  her  hero  (lain*. 
The  body  foird  with  d'uil,.  and  black  with  gore. 
Lies  on  broad  HeUeipbnt*s  refounding  Hiore  : 
«The  Gre<}ian8  feek  thc:ir  Ihipsr  and  clear  th&  ftrand,    5 
All»  hft  the  martial  Myrmidoqian  band  $ 
Thefe  yet  afTembled  great  AebtUes  holds, . 
And  the  ftern  pyrfofe  of  his  mind  unfolds: . 
Not  .yet,  my  brave  companions  of  the  war, 
^eleafe  your  fmoking  cour£;rs  from  the  car  $ .  30 

But,  wjjth  his  chariot  each  in  order  led,  . 
Pi^rform  due  .honours  to.Patcodus  dead. 
Ere  yet  from  reft  or  food  we  feek  relief. 
Some  ritps  remain,  to  glut  our  rage  of  grief, 
.  -^The  troops  obey'd  i  and  thrice  in  order  led  •  ^5 

(Achilles  firft)  their jcour&rs  round  the. dead;  .. 
And  ttyvc«  theii:  forcows  And  laments  renew  j 
Tears  bathe  their  arms,  and  tears  the  fand&  bedew« 
For  fuch  a  warriour  Thetis  iiids  their  woe,- 
jB4elt8  their  ftrong  befirtSy  and  bids  their  eyes  to  flow. 
But  chief,  Pelides :  thick-fucceeding  fighs 
£urft  from  hit.^^i^j,  .a9d  torrents  from  his  eyei  i 

,.  yoL.  lu  0.  His 
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His  (laughtering  hands,  yet  red  with  blood,  he  laid 
Od  his  dead  friend \s  cold  brea^,  and  thus  he  faid: 

All  hail,  Patroclus  1  let  thy  honoured  ghoft  25 

Hear,  ^Ad^rejoice,  /op  Pluto^s  dreary  ^ oaft  j 
Behold  1  Achilles*  promife  is  compieat  | 
The  bloody  iieftgr  ftjetcK'^  bjefor^  thy  feet. 
Lo  I  to  the  dogs  his  carcaic  I  rcfign  ; 
And  twelve  fad  vidlims,  of  the  Trojan  line^  jo 

Sacred  to  vengeanccy  idiftant,  Ihall  ciepirtff 
Their  lives  «(FusM  around  t|iy  fwieral  pyre. 

Gloomy  he  fuid,  and  (korri^ie  to  view) 
Before  the  bier  the  bleeding  HeAor  threw, 
(Prone  on  the  duft.    The  Myrmidons  arotind  35 

Unbraced  their  armour,  and  the  fteeds  unbound* 
AH  to  Achilles*  fabk  Aitp' repair^ 
Frequent  and  full,  tfce  genial  feaft  to  (hare. 
Now  from  the  well -fed  iwine  bhick' fmokes  afpire, 
^he  briftly  viAims  hiiGng  o'-er  the  drt :  40 

The  huge  ox.  bellowing  falls  5  with  feebler  cric« 
Expires  the  goat;  the  flieep  in  filence  dies. 
Around  the  herd*«  proftrate  body  flowed,  I 

In  one  promifcvousftFeant,  the  rMking  bk>o€L 
;And  now  a  band  of  Argire  mmitrchs  brings-  •  4 ^ 

The  glorious  ^'likor  to  the  kmg'cf  kings. 
From  his  dead  friend  die  penlivewwrioiir  weaii^ 
With  fteps  unwiiling,  to  tliewgnl  tent. 
Th*  attending  heralds,  as  by  ofice  bound. 
With  kindW  flames  the  tripod  Ttfe  ikrroundf  '    •    50 
To  cleanfe  his  conqucrtng  hands-  fron  hoftile  gore,. 
They  iii»g\l  in  vatn^  the dtvef  fi^ueM^  iund hron  t      " 


tLlAl>»     Bo6k5ttt«r.  ^ 

No  drop  fliall  toti€ll  m^  hy  aihfiighvy  ^dH  I     ' 
The  firft  and  freateft  of  ^e  G^Ai  alcove  1 
Till  on  the  pyre  t  place  thee  5  till  I  itaf  jf 

Tfte  gfrafly  tnotnfrd»  and  tlip  thy  facred  hair  s 
^ome  eafe  at  leaft  ifiofe  pioas  rites  itity  giire» 
And  foothe  my  fotTow»,  ^hife  1  bear  to  tive* 
Howc'ery  rehiftatit ««  I  ^m,  1  ft^y. 
And  (hare  your  l\edft  |  but,  Wkfh  Che  dft^im  of  da^t    <K 
<0  king-of  nreft !)  k  vlaima  thy  toytil  care. 
That  Greece  4he  wanriour^s  fwweni  pile  pilspBiie* 
And  bid  the  forefts  fall  {(beh  rites  are  paid 
To  heroes  flwDbering  in  eternal  (hade). 
Then,  ^hdh  his  t:arthly  part  (hall  mottnt  in  ^ine,       ^ 
I^t  the  leagued  iVfuadvons  to  their  poik%  retire. 
He  rpoke  $  they  hear  him,  and  the  word  obey  | 
The  nge  of  liunger  and  of  thirft  alky. 
Then  eafe  in  (leep  the  labours  of  the  d^. 
But  great  Pelides  ftretchMjilong  the  fhore,  f^ 

^Where  da(h*d  on  rocks  the  brolben  billc^Mrs  roar^ 
Lies  inly  graaning)  while  on  eiilier  hand 
The,Martial  Myimidons  toitfusMly  ftand. 
Along  the  grafs  Im  langl^id  numbers  faU> 
TirM  witb^bife  etaee  sMtind  the  Tfojan  wtll  |  ^| 

HiKhM  by  the  itfarmuffi  of  the  rolling  deep^ 
At  length  he  fyOa  in  the  (oft  arms  of  dee]^. 
When,  lo  I  the  dtade^  before  his  cloTini^  eyes» 
Of  fad  PatrodtM  rofe,  «t  fiem^d  to  Hie  i 
In  the  fame  tmke.  be  livl»g  wore,  ht  came  1  .  g» 

In  Asftttft,  Yosoei  and  pleafing  Looki  the  faaie« 

Ua  Th» 
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The  forni  faimliar  hQv«r'd'.o*erbir hetuli    - 

And  fleep8  ApbiUcs  (thu8»the  phantom  iaid) 

f  keps  ray  Acbilles,  hit  Patrocius<dead? 

Living,  I 'feeni'd  hi»d«ai^il»,tQnd£reft. care,     .  g^ 

But  now  fprgoty  I«  wander  in  the  aif« 

L^-  my  paie  corpff  the  rite*  of  burial  know,. 

And  give  me  entrance  in' tbe  realms  bclowvi^ 

9SI1  then  Ihe  ^irit-findft  no  feftitog«place». 

But  here  and.. there  th-  unbodyM  fpe^lres.cbace-  •       9a 

The  vagrant  dead; around  the  dark  abode. 

Forbid  to  crpfs  tk*  irremeable  flood* 

Now  give  thy  hand  i.  for  $to-thQ  farther  ihoi!» 

When  once  we  pafs,  thefoui  returns- no  more  « 

When  once  the  laft^fonereal  flames  afeend*  95 

No  mor^  iball  meet  Achillct  and  his  friend '| . 

No  more  our  thoughts  to  thofe  we  WM  make^knovn^ 

Or  quit  the  deareft^  to.converfe  akme. 

Me  fate  has  .fever*d  firom  th<  ijSns  of  earth,  1 

The  fate-fbre-dodm^d  that  vaaited  from  my  biith  :    100  | 

Thee  too  it  waits ;  before  the  Trojan  wall 

£v*n  great  and  God^Iike  thou»  art  doem-d.io  f«m 

Hear  then  \  and  as  in  fate- and  love  we  join, 

4^,  fuflfqr  that  my  bones  may  reft  with  thint  l- 

Together  have- we  liv'dr;  together  bred,  105  i 

One  houfe  recei^^d  us,  and  one  table  fed^  1 

That  golden  urn,  thy  Goddefs-mothergavee^. 

May  mix  our  aihes  in  one  common  grave. 

♦"^^And  is  it  thou  }  (hoanfwer^)  to  my  fight 

Once  more  return^ft  thou  fron)4h^  realms  of  .nS^ht-?  1 1 * 

t)h  more  than  brother!    T^ink  each  office  paid, 

jy hate'cr  can  reft  a.  difcontented  (hade  ^ 

^  SaH 
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Stilt  grant  one  laft  embrace,  onhappy  boy  I 

'.^fiprd  at  leaft  tkat  melancholy  joy. 

He  faidy  and  with  his  longing  arma  eflay'd         115 

In  vain  to  grafp  the  viiionary  (hade ; 

like  a  thin  fmoke  he  fees  the  fpirit  6y» 

And.  hears  a  feeble>  lamentable  cry. 

<eon.fu$'d  be  wakes  $  amazement  breaks  the  bands 

Of  golden  fleep,  and,  ftarting  from  the  lands*    it« 

Pen  five  be  mufes  with  uplifted  hands  : 

*Ti^  true,  His  certain  \  man,  though  dead,  retains 

Part  of  himielf  i  th*  immortal  mind  remains  : 

1^)m  form  fubfiAs  without  the  body^s  aid. 

Aerial  femblance,  and  an  empty  fhadel  it| 

This  night  my  friend,  fo  lale  in  battle  loil. 

Stood  at  my  fide,  a  penilve,  plaintive  ghoili 

Ey*n  now  familiar,  as  in  life,  he  came, 

j^ias !  how  difl^erenti  yet  how  like  the  famel 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  each  eye  grew  big  with  tearsi 

And  now  the  rofy-finger^d  morn  appears, 
Shews  every  mournful  face  with  teaiis  o^ejoTpread* 
And  glares  on  the  pale  v-ifage  of  <the  dead.  ^ 

But  Agamemnon,  as  the  rites  demand, 
"^ith  mules  and  waggons  fends  a  choien  band,       \%% 
To  load  the  tin^ber,  and  the  pile  to  rear  4 
^A  charge  coi|fign'd  to  Merioa^s  faithful  caie* 
With  proper  inftruments  they  take  the  road, 
.^x^  to  cut,  and  ropes  to  /ling  the  load« 
Firil  marcl^ithe  heavy  nwles,  iecufely  flow,  14^ 

0*er  hills,  o'er  dales,  o'er  crags,  o'er  rocks,  they  go  1 
Jumping,  high  o'er  the  Ihrubs  of  theroY^h  ground,  . 
Rattle  .the  clattering  cars,  and  the  ihockt  axles  bound* 
U I  But 


But  when  arrived  at  l^*^  ^rtadiftg^  woods 

(Fair  Ida,  watered  mkK  M&kndkt^  flbods)  i^ 

I|Qud  (buodii^  tiie  as»  icdoul^iiMg'  ftirake*  on  taaket  $ 

On  all  fidet  round  tht  forelk  hvrU  k«r  oalos^ 

Headlong*    Deep-^choi^g  gMMmr  the  tliickettf  bro«»-| 

Then,  ruftling,  cracl^lmg»  cmihiiif^  thandef  dtmm, 

^Qbe  wood  the'  Qceciaii*  ckave^  pre]iar*d*to  bara^   159 

Apditht  flpfw  mules  the  fame  iDOgb  foad^Nturow 

The  fturdy  woodmen  equal  burdent  bore- 

(Such  chai;ge  wae  pftTn  them)  to. the  iandy  fiioref    ' 

There,  on  .the  ifot  which  gneot  AohiUes.  fliow'd. 

They  easM  th^  (houhUcs,.  and  dilpoe^d  the  load|.  155 

C^urclifig  around  the  pbee^  where  tiaKs  to  come 

Shall  view  Patracles'  and  Acbitiea'  tembi 

The  hero  bi#t>h^  mactnl  troope^  af^ear 

High  on  their  xara  in  aU.the  pon^ofwarf 

Each  m  refolgent  armc  his  limbs  alttites)  ti& 

All  itiQiuiift  their  chariots,  combats^its  and  fquiree* 

The  chariots  fiftt  [Mfoteed,  ai  fliintng  train} 

Then  cjoiida  of  foot  that  fmoke  along  the  plam| 

Next  thefe  a  melancholy  band  appear, 

Amidft,  lay  dead  Pa\roclus  on  the  bier  t  x^^ 

Q>r  all  dke>corp(c  their  ftatter-d  locka  they  throw  }. 

Achilles  next,  opprefr  with  mighty  woe^ 

Supporting  wsith  his  bands*  the  fatro*s  head^. 

Bends  o'er  th'  ^tended  body  of  the  dead. 

Patroclus  decent  on  th^  appointed  ground  ty^ 

Tliey  place,  and  htvp  the  fylvan  pile  around. 

But  great  Achilles  ftands  apart  itt  prayer. 

And  fimn  hii  head  divides  the  ydlow  hair  f 

•     Tho* 
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Thofc  curling  l6ck»  viiiich  from  his  youth  Htf  v^Vv'd, 
And  facred  gre\v,  to  Spti'cHius*  hon<hrr'd  f!o6cf ;       r/y 
Then,  (ighing,  to  the  dt#ep  hra  looks  he  call-, 
And  rolPd  his  eye  around  the  watcr^  waHe  i 

Sperchiu*  I  whofe  waves  in  ma2y  errors  loft 
Delightful  roll  along  rt\y  narWe  eoait  I 
*? o  whom  we  \^airtly  voWd,  at  oiir  return,  iS&' 

Thefeiocks  to  falh,  and  hecatombs  to  burn  s. 
Full  fifty  rams  to  Weed  in  f«crifice. 
Where  to  the  day  thy  filVer  fountains  rife. 
And  where  in  fhadr  of  cOnTecrated  bowers 
'Piij  altars  ftamd',  pcrfumM  with  native  ilowers !      1^5 
So  vow*d  my  ftither,  but  he  vtxw'd  in  vain  $ 
No  more  Achilles  A*es  his  native  plain  : 
]h  thaf  vairi  hope  thefe  hairs  no  longer  grow^ 
patroclus  bears  thetn  to  the  fbiides  below. 

'l^hus  o>r  Pati'oclus  ^Vhiitf  the  hero  prayM,  190 

On  his  cold  hartd  tht  facred  lock  he  laid. 
Once  more  afrcfhiHe  Grecian  forrows  flow : 
And  now  the  fun  had  fct  upon  their  woej 
Bu);to  the  king  of  men  thus  fpoke  the  chiefs 
^()(igh,  Atrides  !  give  the  troops  i*e1iefs.  s^j 

'  permit  the  itiftumirtg  legions  to  retire. 
And  let  the  chiefs  alone  attend*  the  pyre 5 
The  pious  care  be  ours,  the  deardto  bum-* 
He  faid  :  the  people  to  their  (hips  return  j 
WMle  thole  deputed  to  inter  the  flain  lotf'' 

Hea^  with  a  riimg  pyramid  the  plain* 
A  hundred  fbot  ih  length,  a  hundred  ^idei 
The  growing  ftnifturrfpreads  onevery  ftdef 

U  4  High 
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High  on  the  top  the  manly  corpfe  they  Uy^ 

And  well-fed  (heep  and  fable  oxen  fiay  t  -sor 

Achilles  coverM  with  their  fat  the  dead. 

And  the  pi  I'd  vi£lims  round  the  body  fpread  | 

Then  jars  of  honey,  and  of  fragrant  oil, 

Sufpends  around,  low-beoding  o*er  the  pile. 

Four  fprightly  courfers,  with  a  deadly  groan,  axo 

Pour  forth  their  lives,  and  on  the  pyre  are  thrown. 

Of  nine  large  dogs,  domeftic  at  his  boards 

Fall  two,  feledsd  to  attend  their  lord. 

Then  laft  of  all,  and  horrible  to  tell, 

Sad  facrifice  1  twelve  Trojan  captives  fell.  9^5 

On  thefe  the  rage  of  fire  vi^rious  preys. 

Involves  and  joins  them  in  one  common  blaze. 

SmearM  with  the  bloody  rites,  he  Hands  on  higb^ 

And  calls  the  fpirit  with  a  dreadful  cry  t 

^AU  hail,  Patroclus  I  let  thy  vengeful  ghoft  .%t9 

Hear,  and  exult,  on  Pluto^s  dreary  coaft. 
Behold,  Achilles*  promife  fully  paid. 
Twelve  Trojan  heroes  ofFerM  to  thy  ihade  $ 
But  heavier  fates  on  He6(or*s  corpfe  attend, 
SayVl  from  the  flames  for  hungry  dogs  to  rend.        %%^ 

'  So  fpake  he  threatening,  t  but  the  Gods  a^de  vaia 
His  threat,  and.  guard  inviolate  the  ilain^ 
Celeftial  Venps  hoverM  o*er  his  head. 
And  rofeate  unguents,  heavenly  fragrance !  fiied  t 
^f  ^watchM  him  all  the  night,  and  all  the  day,        %fp 
And  drove  the  bloodliounds  from  their  deftin*d.prey* 
Nor  facred  Phcebus  lefs  employed  his  carei 
He  poured  around,  a.  veiljofgatberM  air, 
i'..  .  And 
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And  kept  the  nerves  vndryM,  the  fl«ih  entire^ 
Againll  the-folar  beam  and^Sirian  -fire.  s^^ 

Nor  yet  the  pik^wrhere  dead  Patrodas  lie«^ 
Smokes,  nor  as  yet  (he  fuUen  flames  trifej 
'But  faft  befidc^  Achilles  ftoedin  prayer, 
Invoked  the  Gods  w4iofe  fptrit  moves^  the  aifi 
And  victims  promi«*d,  and  libations  caft,  949* 

To  gentle  jZephyr  -and  the  Boreal  blaft : 
He  caird  th'  aerial  Powers,  •ailong  the  (kie* 
To  breathe,  .aad-whifper  to  the-  fires  to  rife.  , 

The  winged  Iris  heard  the  heroes  cali. 
And  infta  t  haftenM  to  their  airy  haH,  ^^^ 

Where,  in  old  Zephyr's  open  courts  on  high. 
Sat  all  th&blufterifig  brethren  of  the  iky. 
^  She  (hone  amidft  then,  on  her  pain  ted  bow ; 
The  rocky  pavement. glittered  with  the  ihow. 
All  fr4>m  the  banqHetriic,  and  each  invites  ;^o  - 

The  various  Goddefs  to  partake  the  rites: 
'Not  fo  (the  dame  reply  *d)  I  hafte  to  go 
To  facred  Oeean,  and'the  floods  below: 
Ev'n  now-t)ur  folemn  hecatombs  attend, 
Asid  Heaven  i«  feailing-on  the  vorld's*.green  end,  %f$.. 
With  righteous- ^thiops  (uncorrupted  train  I) 
Far  on  th*  extiemeft  Itmits-of  the  maHi. 
But  Peletts'.foiiriDtreats,-with  facrifice. 
The  Weftem  Spiritf  «nd  the  North,  toriiei 
J^  on  Patroclus'  pile  yoar  blaft  be  driven^  \fy^ '. 

And  bear  the  blaiing  honours  high  to  heaven.  ^  - 

Swift-at  the  word  ihe  vaniih'd  from  their  vicwf 
Swift  at  theiwofd  tlic  winds  tmattltooat  flew^  .  ^ 

Torth 


Forth  hnrt'theftrntiaifh^  witif  tbtitrdh^iyg  Hntr^ 
ititf  heaps  on  hea|M- tlte  dtfudtf  are  toft  b^ore.         atf^fr 
To  the  wkte'idlnA  iftMi  ftbophig  ArWn  lire  Bhtti 
The  heaving  d^tf  in  iMiteif  xtfottiftaim  nfe : 
Troy  feels  the  blafl«  alonigf  htfr  tolti«igfvrtfl)S|, 
Till  on  th&pil^tllegatiiex^d  tdn^ft*  f^».. 
mr  ftniaure  etwMei  iff- the  ifMuitog  Am,  s^«^ 

And  all  the  nighn^ditf  pl«iiteoa»  flaim  aipired;. 
All  night  A«hille»  katlfr  Putitldur'  fouJ^- 
« With  large  Kbtfllofi^l^iV  the'goldem  boi4. 
As  a  poor  father,  Ud]^l4ft  and»iUidoiw» 
ItfMrns  o>r  the  aflvM  of-  an^  oitl)^  Afti^.  ^^ 

Takes  a  fadr  pI^iaAire  the  laft  bones^  to  burnj^ 
And  pour  in  tearsj  efrf  ytft  tHfey  dofe  tlie  urrf : 
So  ftayM  AoHHies^  circling it>aiid  Che  fllor^ 
So  watchM  the  flames^,  till  noNr  they  fiamt  no  OMre. . 
*ir^8  wheni  etncrging  through  the  (Hades  of  nighty. 
The  morning  phtnet  tbidith'  a|iproach  of  light  j 
And  faft  behind,  Avtrotui'^  Wanner  rHy 
0*er  the  broad  dcean  pourM  the  goldfea  cHty  t 
Then  funk  the  blatei  the  pile  no  longenhuntMj 
And  t»'  thdr-  caves  th^  wbiMiiig  winds  rtffuftiM  |     %tg^ 
Acrofs  the  Thracia*  ftoi  tfitii-  c9iiW^6i<y  bbrt  i 
The  ruffled  feas  bescath*  their  poiiagff  rsar. 

Then  parting  from  the  pile  he  ttts^dt*  ^veep, . 
And  funk,  tot  quiet  Jn  tb*  eiiibMi0r«f  twm 
l|a«i[^ufted  with  his  grkf:  monNrtailctht^AMMh     a^^^ 
Of  throngiiq^t  Gftecsans  it>«iKt  AithitlH  UmiI  % 
The  t«a«k  wi4ifd*faiiiii  lltMr-faft«yef  liellMkv 
Uawilltngii— ihwyamfahe  dwfc  bd|WiBM' 


>  Te  kings  aildiprncet-af  Hi^  AobUlRiiiMitat  T 
Firft  let  uv  qfueilohi  the  yets  vnniiinng  ffamo  ^i^j^ 

With  faMe  wiiM^f  tlent  (ito  tiie  ritcv  dtivft); 
The  hero?s  bones  witiv  OMrsfui)  vkw  fehsft  s. 
( Apart,  and  «rff  tD)be  kn«w«l^tlle3rliir 
Amicift  tHrfaup^  androbriocB  to  the  ayer 
The  re(^  smimd}  the  margin  willi  br  feem  |o4 

Promifcuous ,  fteedkr  and  imnnolaied*  nMR)i 
Tbefe,  wrapt  in^clmibleoawk  of  fal^  prepare  1: 
And  in  the  goMte  vaft  dtipof*  witboare; 
There  let  thsm  reA»  with*  decent  honour  laidy, 
Till  I  (hall  follow-to  th*  infernal  (htdfr#  ^^J^ 

Meantime  erefik  thrtomb.inMth  pious  hands ,« 
A  common  ftruAura  on  the  bumble  (bads  $ 
Sereafter  Greece  ibme  nobler  work  may.raiie#. 
And  late  pofterity  veeord  our  pntife. 

The  Gr^eka  obey  {  where  yec  the  embers  glaf#^. 
Wide  o*er  the  pile  the  fable  wine  they  tfarowy 
And  deep  fubfides  the  atfiy  heap  bek>wi 
Vext,  the  white  bones  bis  fad'conpanioaa^plaoa^. 
"With  tears.  col)e£ledy  in  the  golden  vatfe* 
The  facred:  relicks.  to  the  tent  they  boiv  ^  |t J 

The  urn  a  veil  of  linen  covered  o*er. 
That  done,  they  bid  the  fepulcbre  afpire^ . 
And  caft  the  deep^foundations  rouadthe  pyre^ 
High  in  the  midft  they  heap  the  fwelliag  bed 
Cf  rifing  tvhkf  memorial  oi  the  dead%  fa§ 

The  fwarming  popukee  the  chief  detaintf 
And  leads  amidft  a*  wide  extent  of  plains  i 
There  placM  fhem  rouadi  tbea  fi«ln.4bf  Aiprpwietdf 
^It^n  of  oxeoy  mulesi  and  ftately  fteeds, 

Vafta 
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Vafes  andtripodt  (for  tiie 'funeral  gandi)  *  f^5 

]|eif  lendent  bnfs,  and  more  reTplendent  dwnfii* 
Fir  ft  ftood  tb^fNriceS'to  reward  the^rce 
"'Of  rapid  racers  in  the  du Ay  coorie  t 
A  woman  for  the  frrft,  in-^beanty *-«  bloom^ 
'  Skiird  in  the  needle,  and  the  labouringdoom  |        33* 
iind  a  large  vafe^  where  two  bright  handles  rifcg 
Of  twenty  meaivres  it«  capacioike  lize. 
The  fecond  vi&oir  claims  a  mare  unbroke, 
3ig  with  a  mule, 'Unknowing  of  the'yoket 
The  third  a'cha^er  yet  untouchM  by  £ame ;  335 

f<i9t  ample  meaiuresiheld  the  ihining^  frame  t 
Two  golden 'talents  *for-the  fourth  were  placM;; 
'An  ample  double  bowl  contents  the  I  aft. 
'Thcfe  in  fair  ©rder  rang'dtrpon  the  plain. 
The  hero,  rifing,  tlRis  addreft  the  train  :  349 . 

•IBeh^ld  the  prizes,  valiant^reeks !  detraed 
To  the  bnure  rulers  of  the  racing  ftecd  5 
Kizes  which  none  befide  ourfe^f  could 'gaini 
Should  4nir  immortal  courfers  take  the -plain 
(A  race  unrivaJ'd, "Which  from  Qcean'^s  God  34J 

f[ei(us  receiv^d^  and  on  his  fon  beftow^d). 
But  this  no  time  our  vigour  to  dtfplay  5 
l^or  fuit  with  thmn'the  ^mes  of  this  fad  dayi 
Loft  is  Putroclus  now,  that  wont  to  deck 
Their  flowing  manes,  and  'fleek 'their  gloiTy  neck.    359 
§aA^  as  they  fliar'd  In  human  grief,  they  ftand,  ' 

And  trail  thiDfe  graceful  honours  on  the  fand ; 
Let  others  for  the  noble  taflc  prepare. 
Who  truft  the  coofftr^  and  the  fiytng^taff. 
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;  Vir*d  at  hit  word,  the  rival  racers  rife  i  355'. 

But  far  tbe'£rft»  Eumeluf^  hopea  the  prisef, 
Fam*d  through  Piena.fbr  the  fleeteft'breedi . 
And  (killed  to  manage  the  high^h^imding  Aeed*. 
With  equal. ardour  bold  Tydidea  fwelPd, 
She  fteedt.ofi  Troe  beaeath  hit  yoke  compcird       36* 
(Which  late  pbey*dlhe  Dardan  chiefs  command^ 
When.fcarce  a  GodtredeemM  hinkfirooivhia  hand}*      • 
Then  Menelaiis  his  Podargus  bringsy 
And  the  fam^d  courfer  of  the  king  of  kings  t 
tyhom  rich.£chepolus  (more  rich  .than  brave) ,       %^f 
To  Ycape  the  warsj  to  Agamemnon  gave^ 
(Athe  her  name). at  home  to  end  bis  days}, 
Bafe  wealth  preferring  to  .eternal  praife^ .  ^ 

Next  him  Antilochus  demands  the  co,urfef 
lyj.th  beating  heart|.and  chears  bis  P,ylian  horfe,     ^7^ 
Experienced  Neftor  gives,  his  fon  the  reins»  ^ 

PireAs  his  judgment^  andihis  heat  retrains  |,  , 

If  or  idly  warns  the  hoary  fire^  nor.  hears 
The  prudent  fyn  with  unattending  ears  1 

My  fon  1  though  youthful  ardoyr  fire,  thy  brcaU*,    .^ 
The  Goda  have  IpvM  thee^  and  with  arts  have  bleib.  , 
Meptune  and- Jove  on  thee.  conferrM  the  (kiU». 
Swift  round  the  g9al.t0.tum  the  flying  whecU. 
To  guid^.tby  condu£l»  little  precept  needs  { 
Qut  (low,  and  paft  their  vigour,  are  my  fittdn*        319 
Fear  not  thy  rivals,  though  for  fwifmefs  known }. 
Compare  thofe  rivals'  judgment,  and  thy  own  s 
It  is  not  ftrength,  but  art,  obtains  .the  prize^ . 
And  to  be  fwift  is  lefs  than  to  be  wife* 

*Td 


^^9  more  by  sit,  ttana  ifiorce  «f  tnnabwrns  ftfbloN,    |S$ 
The  dextrous  vviODChiiM  Aapat  tke  ftttbbom  oa]os  | 
By  art  the  .pi^et,  thfough  the  iwilisg  de«p 
And  howtiiig  tstftp^,  ^Aeers  the  4ie»Mi  fliip ; 
And  ^-tis  the  artift  wim  the  glorioivs  eoorfey 
Mot  tbofe  who  tmft  in  charfots  %wi  in  hoiife.  i)^ 

•In  vain }  vnikilftfl,  to  the  goal  they  krtwt. 
And  Qiort,  or  wide,  tfi'  «ingov«m''d  courfer  drkpe : 
While  with  fore  Ikili,  thonogh  with  inferionr  ttccds. 
The  -knovviirg  racer  t©  Ws  ^nd  proceeds ; 
thCd  on  the  goal  hfs  eye  fons-rairs  the  couriV,        3^5 
His  hand  rnierrrag  ftecrs  the  fteady  horft. 
And  now  contra6h  or  now  ^extenxis  the  rein, 
Obferving  ftill  the  foremoft  on  the  plain. 
Mark  then  the  goal,  *tis  eafy  to  be  fbtmd  | 
Yofi  aged  tittnk^  a  cubit  from  the  ground  $  4.0& 

Of  fome  once  (lately  oak  the  faft  reinainsy 
Or  haardy  #r,  tinperifh'd  with  the  rains  : 
Inclos'd  with  ftones,  conQ>ie\ionsfraTn  afar; 
And  pound,  a  circle  for  the  wheeling  car 
<(Some  tomb,  petltaps,  cf  old,  the  dead  to  grace  $     405 
Or  then,  as  now,  the  liiflit  of  a  rate)  s     > 
Bear  clofe  to  this,  and  warily  proceed, 
A  little  bending  to  (he  left-hand  Keed ; 
But  urge  the  right,  and  give  him  all  the  reins; 
'Wbile  thy  ttriSk  haqd  his  feilow^s  head  re(trains»     41* 
And  turns  him  fliort  j  till,  doubling  as  they  roll. 
The  whiel*s  I'ound  na^s  appear  to  brufli  the  i^oaU 
Yet  (not  tc^  break  the  car,  or  lame  the  horfe) 
CJ^r  of  the  ftoify  heap  direct  the  courft-i  - 

Left, 
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^i^f  ^hroi^mtdvtdpn  f aJli|Bg».  thou-mjr^ft  lie       415 
A  joy  t0kiOtlieM«  anntpioMh  C0  «(t* 
So  fh^it  tfaou  pRfs  tllie  goiiU  itcure  of  nimd» 
And  leave  ui^fkHf^i]  iwtfti«e(3  f»r  behind  j 
Though  thy  fipccf  rii»1.4rove  the  nvitialdel3  ilced 
'^htcb  borf  /\drdftue>  of  ceioftuil  br«ed j  4^1^ 

Or  the  faa'«l  Mce*  Ahrcvigh  all  ibf  jragions  iuwoniy 
That  wh  irl'tf  the  cai*  of  f  fwad  L^omedtm, 

Thus  (nougilMt  uitfaid)  the  mudk^ftdrirmg  fage 
•Coiwludes  4  then  fa«e»  ftiiF  with  tuwieMy  «ge« 
Jfe^xt  bold  Merionas  •^ra«  feen  to-nfe,  ^jL 

The  lafty  b^it  not  kaft  ardent  for  the  priae. 
They  mount  their  ieata  {  Che  lots  their  plaoe  6i(^(h   ^ 
'(Roird  in  his  hetmet,  riiefe  Achillea  throwt). 
Young  Neftor  Ivads  the  «act  1  £«meliM  then  |  ^ 

;.:A|id  neisCy  the  bix>tb«r  «f  the  king  of  mgn  i  499 

Thy  lot,  Merianfa,  the  fourth  mat  caft| 
And  far  the  brav^,  Diomed,  waa  laft. 
They  fttiid  in ord«r>  an impationt  traini 
Pel  ides  points  the  barrier  on  the  piaia, 
^And  fends  before  oldPhotaix  to  the  plaee^  4^;^ 

To  mark  the  racers,  and  to  fudge  the  raoe.  ■ 

At  once  the  cewrftrs  from  the  barrier  botMMl| 
The  lifted  (cotirgea  aU  at  •nee  rdfbandf 
Their  heart,  their  eyes,  their  voice,  they  fend  beforai 
%fid  up  the  ehanpaiga  thunder  from  the  ihore :       440 
Thick,  where  they  drire,  the  dorfty  clouds  arile» 
And  the  loft  courfer  in  the  whirlwind  fliea  f 
Loofe  on>  their  ihofildera  the  long  manes,  reclin*d» 
Float  in  their  fpced,  and^aace  upon  the  wind  1 
•    •  S  The 


^I>e  fm^kiBg^  chariott).  japid  as  tbey  bpundy  445 

Now  feem  to  touch  tba  fky,  and  now  the  ground. 
While,  hotffor  fame,  and  coHqueftail  their  ^care, . 
(Each  o>r  his  flying  couFfer  hnog  m- ai»)  1 
£i'e6^iwiChtaidAitfy  pois'dijpon  the  reii!, 
/Jihty  pant,  the^  Ibctcfa^  they  ihout  along  the  plain*  450 
No^  (tht^laft'CODipaA  fetehr*<l  ^irouiui  the  f^eaJ) 
At  the  near.fme  each^thera  all  hia  ibnly 
Each  biuirna  with  doitbie  hopei  with-doubie  pain. 
Tears  up  .the  (boncvand  thunder$«tew»rdihe  main, 
^irft  flew  Euinel^s  on  PWttian.  fleeda } :  j^s$ 

With  thofe  ofTroa  boU  -DiooiedXttcceedas. 
CIofeoD  Eum/^Us*.  back  .they  pii£F:th«  wiodr. 
And  feeqi  juil  mium tiAg.«a  hia  carbehind^^ 
Full  on  hi«  neck.he  faels  (the  Ai4t«y.bi^zey . 
fj^d,  hove^ng  o*er,  .their  iftcetchiog  ihadows  iecs »   4(a 
Then  had  he  loft»  oj;i«f|  a  doubtful  prize  ;t . 
But  angry  Phoebus  to  Tydidas  -flies*: 
Strikes  from  hi*  hand^be  foouoge,  and.rendera  vain- 
His  matchlefs  hQricsMabou&  on  the.pJain. 
^^gt  fills  t^ia  eye,  ,with  angui(h:to  furvey^  4(5 

Snatch'd  from  hi%.hopesth»  glories ^fthe-.day*. 
The  fraud  celeftial  Pallaa  fees  with  painy 
Springs  to  her  ^nighty^and  giiKS^.thftXcourge^igain,  ^ 
AAd  fills  hia  Aeedf  with  jrigour.    J^t^  a  iirpke^ 
^]ie  breaks  hia  rivars  £haript  from  the  yok^  | ..        47^ 
No  morj?  their. way  theflaitM  horfes  held; 
The  car  re>^ers*d  €a»e.rattling.on  (he  fie}d ; 
Shot. headlong  from. hia  feat,  befide  the  wheel^,. 
Prone  on  the.  d»ik  fh\  unbapjex  m^tK  £q11|  . 
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Hii  batterM  fape  and  ^Iboyft  &rikc  the  ground  3     475 
Nofe,  mouth»  aod  frdi)f|  >ofie  uiidiftinguittiM  woynd  t  ^ 
Grief  ilops-hit  voice,  a  torreijFt  drowns  his  eyes  i 
Before  him  far  the  glad  Tydides  flies  { 
Minerva^s  fpirit. drives  hwsRiatchlefs  pace, 
j^4^  croyipfis  him  yi^or  of  the  labourM  race*  489 

The  next,  though  diftan^,  MeneJaus  fucccedg  { . 
While  thus  young  Ndlar'aniinates  hif  fteeds  4     - 
Now,  now,  my  geaesous  paivy  «xfrt  your  force  i 
Not  tha^we,hope  to  m?itch  Tydides'  horfc, 
S^ce  gre^t  Minerva  wing3  their  rapid  way,  4S5 

And  gives  their  lord  the  honours  of  the  day. 
But  reach.  Atrides  I  (hall  his  mare  out-go 
Your  Oylftnefs,  vanquilh*d  by  a  female  foe  ? 
Through  your  negledl^  if  lagging  on  the  plain 
7i)e  laft  ignoble  ^i ft  be  all  we  gain  ;  490 

Kd^more  (hall  Neftor*s  hand  your  food  fupply. 
The  old  man's  fury  rifts,  .and  ye  die. 
Hade  thep  j  yon  narrow  road  before  our  Hght 
Prefents  th'  occafion,  could  we  ufe  it  right. 
^  ,  ^hus  he.  The  courfers  at  their  mailer's  threat    495 
XVTth  quicker  fteps  the  founding  champain  beat, 
^nd  now  Antilochus  with^nice  furvey 
dbferves  the  corapafs  of  the  hollow  way. 
*,Twas  where,  by  force  of  wlntery  torrents  torn, 
^aft  by  the  road  a  precipice  was  worn :  -      5CO 

Here,  where  but  one  could  paTs.  to  (hun  the  throngi . 
The  Spartan  hero's  chariot  fmok'd  along. 
Clofe'up  the  venturous  youth  rcfolves  to  kcep»  . 
Still.^dging.neary.  and  bears  him  tow'rd  the  fteep. 

Vol,  II,,  X.  Atridc^p 


t9§  9  0T1S^*-B  <ifo«i%au* 

AstA  wMidePs  at  the  t^tilittft  of  his  Fde. 

Hold,  ftay  *^tir  fteedt^WhUt  itiafdneft  tlras*fD  nde 

This  narrow  way !  Take  ho-ger  field  (he  ei^M) 

Or  both  viuft  faII-*-Atrii^  cryM  iti  ^m  ; 

Be  flies  iiHft%  h&g  and  throws  o)>  all  the  reiti.       310^ 

Far  as  an^Me  arm  the  diik  ciin  lend. 

When  youfhfiil  rivals  their  ftffllParce  eitteiidt  ' 

So  far,  Antiloehusi  thy  diMidtilew 

Before  the  l»ngs  he,  cautiotn,  backward  drew 

His  horfe  eompeird  }  foreboding  in  his  fears         -515 

The  rattling  ruin  of  the  claflting  cars^ 

The  floundering  couriers  rolling  on  the  plain. 

And  conqueft  loft  through  iVantic  hafteto  gsdn  s 

But  thus  upbraids  his  riiral',  as  he  flies ; 

Go,  fuiTOus  youth !  uogchettrus  and  unwffe!  5x0 

Go,  but  expeft  not  ril  tlie  prize  lefign;— 

Add  perjury  to  fraud,  and  txilke  it  thine. 

Then  to  his  ftceds  with  all  hisfbrcc  he  tries  |  * 

Be  fwift,  be  vigorous,  and  regain  theprae! 

Vour  rivals,  ^eftitute  of  youthful  force,  ^^5 

With  fainting  knees  (hall  labour  in  thecouHe^ 

And  yield  the  glory  yours^-The  ftecds  obey; 

Already  at  their  heels  they  wing  their  way. 

And  fccm  already  to  retritve  the  day. 

Mean  time  the  Grecians  in  a  ring  beheld  5  30 

The  couriers  bounding  o*er  the  dufty  field. 
The  firft  who  mark*d  them  Was  the  Gictan  king  ; 
High  on  a  rrfiftg  ground,  abdve  the  ring. 
The  monarch  fate  1  from  whence  with  fbre  furwy 
Ht  well  obferv^d  the  chief  who  led  the  way^  '535 

And 
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ILfAD,     Bo^KlQCin;  |«f 

Ancl  lieard'firoiii  far  bit  ai^atlng  criet. 

And  faw  the  foremoR:  ited  widiflnqienM  eyeti 

On  whofclMPoad  ftxmt^  «bhize  of  ihioing  white. 

Like  the  full  moon,  flood  obrlout  Co  the  iight. 

ii9  faw ;  atid»  niing,  to  the  Creeks  begvn :  549 

Are  .yonder  horfe  difceraM  by  me  alone  ? 

Or  can  ye,  ail,  :rnofher  chief  furvey^ 

And  other  fteedt,  than  lately  led  the  way  ? 

Thofe^  though  the  fwifteft,  by  fome-God  withheld, 

t>it  Aire  difabled  ki  the  middle  field :  54 ^ 

For,  fince  the  goal  they  doubled,  round  the  plain 

ITearch  to  find  them,  but  I  fearch  inivain. 

Perchance  the  reins  forrfoolc  the  dnver^x  hauld, 

And,  turn'd  too  Aort,  he  tumbled  on  the  ftranii, 

6bjot  from  the  Charcot ;  while  his  courfel's  ftray       55^ 

With  frantic  fuiy  from  the  deiftinM  way. 

llife  then  foine  other,  and  iftform  my  fight 

'{For  thefe  ditn  eyes,  perhaps,  difcern  not  right) 

Yet  furc'he  fecms  (to  judge  by  fliape  and  air) 

The  great  JEiolian  chief,  renownM  in  war.  555 

Old  msm  I  (Oilens  rafftily  thlis^  replies) 
Thy  tongue  too  haftiJy  confers  the  prize  $ 
Of  thofe  who  view  the  cinirfe,  not  Aiarpeft-ry^iiy 
Nor  youngeft,  yet  tiie  reiidii^ft  to  decide* 
Samebn*  bleeds  bigh -bounding  m  the  chace#  §im 

SuUf  as  at  firil,  unrivard  had  the  race  ^ 
I  well  dtfcem  bim  as  he  ib«k€s  the  lein, 
And  bear  his  0io«ts  victofioM  o*tr  th«  ph'iu. 
Thus  he.    McBPcnens,  mun%*df  tt\Qiu*d  i 
JlarbaroQS  of  wwdt  t  and  anvganf  ^(mti^i  i^i 
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Contentious  prmce>  of  all  tlie  Qiteks  befi4e^ 

The  Uft  in  merit,  as  the  iirft  iii  pride : 

To  vile  rejiroach  what  anfwer  can  we  make  ?  » 

A  goblet  or  a  tripod  let  u«  ftake» 

And  be  the  king  the  judge.     The  mod  unwife        57^ 

Will  learn  their  raflind&>  when  they  pay  the  prize. 

He  faid  :   and  Ajax>  by  mad  pafllon  borne. 
Stem  had  reply'd ;  fierce  fcorn  enhanping  fcorn 
To  fell  extremes :  but  Thetis'  god-like  fon     .   . 
Awfal  amidft  them  rofcj  and  thus  begun  :  575 

Forbear,  ye  chiefs  I  rephoachful  to  contend  5 
Much  would  you  bl^me,  ihould  others  thus  offend : 
And  lol  th*  approaching  fteeds  .your  conteft  end. 
No  fqpner  had  he  fpoke,  but,  thundering  near> 
Drives  through  a  ftream  of  duft  the  charioteer*        58^ 
High  o^er  his  head  the  circling  lafli  he  wields  s 
|iis  bounding  horfes  fcarccly  touch  the  fields  «     . 
His  car  amidft  the  dufty  whirlwind  roird. 
Bright  with  the  mingled  blaze  of  tin  and  gold*, 
llefulgent  through  the  cloud  $  no  eye  could  find     5S5 
The  track  his  flying  wheels  had  left  behind : 
And  the  fierce  courfers  urg'd  their  rapid  pace 
So  fwift,  it  feem'd  a  flight,  and  not  a  race. 
.  Now  viftor  at  the  goal  Tydides  ftands, 
tjuits  his  bright  car,  and  fprings  upon  the  fands  j  .  596 
From  the  hot  fteeds  the  fweaty  torrents  flream  ;  t 

The  well -ply 'd  whip  is  hung  athwart  the  beam  t 
With  joy  brave  Sthenelus  receives  the  prize. 
The  tripod-vafe,  and  dame  with  radiant  eyes  : 
Thefe  to  the  (hips  his  train  triumphant  leads^  5^ 

XiK  chief  himfelf  unyokes  tbe  panting  fteeds. 

Young 
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Young  Neftor  follows  (who  by  art,  not  force,' 
0*er-paft  Atrides)  fecond  in  the  courfe. 
Behindy  Atrides  urg*d  the  race,  more  near 
^han  to  the  courfei*  in  his  fwlft  career  C\so 

The  following  car,  juft  touching  with  his  heel 
And  bruAiing  with  his  tail  the  whirling  wheel : 
Such  and  fo  narrow  now  the  fpace  between 
The  rivals,  late  fo  diftant  on  the  green  j 
So  foon  fwift  ^the  her  loft  ground  regained,  605 

One  length,  one  moment,  had  the  race  obtainM. 

Merion  purfued,  at  greater  diilance  ftill, 
With  tardier  courfers,  and  inferiour  (kilK 
Laft  came,^Admetus  !  thy  unhappy  fon  : 
Slow  draggM  the  deeds  his  battered  chariot  on  s  610  | 
Achilles  faw,  and  pitying  thus  begun  : 

Behold  1  the  man  whofe  matchlefs  art  furpaft 
The  fons  of  Greece  t  the  ableft,  yet  the  laft4 
Fortune  denies,  but  juftice  bids  us  pay 
(Since  great  Tydides  bears  the  firft  away)  615  * 

To  him  the  fecond  honours  of  the  day. 

The  Greeks  confent  with  loud  applauding  cncs  5 
And  then  Eumelus  had  receivM  the  prize. 
But  youtliful  Neftor,  jealous  of  his  fame, 
Th'  award  oppofes,  and  aiTerts  his  claim.  620 

Think  not  (he  cries)  I  tamely  will  refign, 
O  Peleus'  fon  !  the  mare  fo  juftly  mine. 
What  if  the  Gods,  the  fkilful  to  confound, 
Have  thrown  the  horfe  and  horfeman  to  the  ground  ? 
Perhaps  he  fought  not  Heaven  by  facrifice,  625 

And  vows  omitted  forfeited  the  prize. 

X  3  If 


If  yet  (di^Knaidn  t»  thy  ftietid  to-  ihoviy 

Aod  pleaA;  a  foill  defk-ovs  to  b«ft0w> 

Some  gift  mufft  grace  EiinieltM;  view  thy  ft6re> 

Of  beauteous  handmardt,  fteeds,  andibining  ore;  ijito 

An  ample  prefent  let  him  thence  rccehre, 

And  Greece  fhall  praiPS  thy  generous  diirft  to  givc« 

But  this  my  pri^e  I  never  fliall  forego  : 

This,  who  but  touches,  warriours  1  it  nq^  foe. 

Thus  fpake  the  youth  j  nor  did  fals  words  offend  |. 
PleasM  with  the  well-turnM  flattery  of  a  friend, 
Achilles  fmird  :  the  gift  proposM  (he  cry'd) 
Antilochus !  we  (hall  ourfetf  provide. 
With  plates  of  brafs  the  corfelet  coverM  o*cr 
(The  fame  renown'd  Afteropxus  wore)  €49 

MThofe  glittering  margins  raisM  with  illver  Mnt, 
(No  vulgar  gift)  Eumelus,.  Audi  be  thine. 

He  faid  :  Automedon  at  hia  command 
The  coiTelct  brought,  and  gave  it  to  his  hand. 
Diftinguilh^d  by  his  friend,  bis  bofora  glowj  64^^ 

With  generous  joy :  then  Mendaiis  rolcj 
The  herald  placed  the  fceptre  in  his  hands. 
And  ftiird  the  clamour  of  the  (boating  bands* 
Not  withoitt  cauic  incensed  at  Meftor^s  fon. 
And  inly  grieving,  thus  the  lung  h^un :  ^5^ 

The  praife  of  wifdom,  i&  thy  youth  obtamM, 
An  a£(  (9  rafli,  Antilochvs,  has  flain^d, 
RobVd  of  my  glory  and  my  juft  reward. 
To  you,  O  Grecians  !  be  my  wrong  4kclar^d: 
So  not  a  leader  ihall  our  condnS  blarney  C^^ 

Or  judge  ok  envious  of  m  nval's  £uBe« 


But  (hall  npK  wti  ouiiblve^  thcctrui^  mmnliiit? 
What  needs  apfealing  in  a  faA  (6  plain  ? 
What  Greek  fliall  Uame  me»  if  I  bid  thee  rifd, 
{Asd  vindicate:  by  oath- tk^ilUgotten  prise  f  C6a 

Rife  if  thou.dar*fll,  b«£^n  thy  charrotftandi 
The  driving  (bourse  high-lifted  in  thy  hand  ; 
And  touch  thy  fteeds^  and  ftvear,  thy  whole  intent 
Was  but  to  conquer,  n«tt»  circumvcDt'. 
&«ear  by  that  God  whoft^  li^uid^  arm»  rnrrovnd       $6$ 
The  globei  and  vRhofe-ditad  earthquakes-  hesve  the 
g^xnind* 

The  prudent  chief  vntfa^calnv  attention  heard  $ 
Then  mildljF  thut*:  EMOuTei  if  youtb  have  err'd  t 
Superior  as  thou  art,  forgive  th*  o^nce. 
Nor  I  th^r- equal,  or  in  jczv9,  or  fenfev  €/• 

Thou  know*ft  the  errors  of  uAripen'd  age» 
Weak  are  its  coimftle,  headlong  is  its  ragev 
The  prize  I  quit,  if  thou  thy  wrath  refign  5 
The  mare,  or  aught  thou  aflc^ft,  be  freely  thine : 
Ere  I  become  (from  thy  dear  frienddtip  torn)  €7$ 

Hateful  to  thee,  and  to  the  Gods  forTwera. 

So  fpoke  AntiUehoe :  and  at  the  word 
The  mare  conteAed  to  the  king  reAoKd. 
•Joy  fwells  his  foul  t  as  when  the  vernal  grain 
X.ifts  the  green  ear  above  the  fpringing  plain,  4%9 

The  fields  their  vegetable  life  renew. 
And  laiigh'  and  glitter  with  the  morning  dew^ 
Such  joy  the  Sp«rtan*s  ikining  face  o*crfpread^ 
And  lifted  his  gay  heart,  while  thus  he  fifid  t 

Still  may  our  (bds,  O  generous  yoi|th  t.  agree,    6^§ 
^h  now  Atndea-  turn. to  yield  to  thee«. 

X4.  Railk^ 


tit  .P0P£*8    HOMER* 

Ka(h  heat  periupa  a  moment  might  controlf 

Not  break,  the  fettled  temper  of  thy  fool. 

Not  but  j^my  friend)  *tit  ftill  the  wifer  wajr 

yTo  wave  contention  with  fuperior  fway  f  69^ 

For  ah !  hqw  few»  who  ihould  IBce  thee  offend^ 

Like  thee  have  talents  to  regain  the  friend  1 

To  plead  indulgence,  and  thy  fault  atone, 

Suffice  thy  father^s  merit  and  thy  own : 

Generous  alike»  for  me,  the  fire  and  fon  695 

Have  greatly  fuffer'd,  and  have  greatly  done. 

t  yield  $  that  all  may  know,  my  foul  can  bend. 

Nor  is  my  pride  preferrM  before  my  friend. 

He  faid  j  and,  pleasM  his  paffion  to  command, 
KefignM  the  courfer  to  Noeman*s  band,  70^ 

Ji'riend  of  the  youthful  chief :  himfelf  coatentf 
The  flilning  charger  to  his  veiTel  fent. 
The  golden  talents  Merion  next  obtained  $ 
The  fifth  reward,  the  double  bowl,  remained. 
Achilles  this  to  reverend  Neftor  bears,  7^5 

And  thus  the  purpofe  of  his  gift  declares  t 

Accept  thou  this,  O  facred  fire !   (be  faid^) 
In  dear  memorial  of  Patroclus  dead$ 
Dead,  and  for  ever  loft,  Patroclus  lies, 
For  ever  fnarch'd  from  our  defiring  eyes !  '  71* 

iJTake  thou  this  token  of  a  grateful  heart. 
Though  *tis  not  thine  to  hurl  the  diftant  dart. 
The  quoit ^o  tofs,  the  ponderous  mace  to  wieldy 
Or  urge  the  race,  or  wreftle  on  the  fields 
Thy  priftine  vigour  age  has  overthrown^  y^g 

But  left  the  glory  of  the  paft  thy  own* 
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lie  faidyo  aniL  placM  the  goUet  at  hit  fide.} 
With  joy  the  venerable  king  teplfd  i 

Wifely  and  well,  my  ion,  thy  words  have.proirM 
A.  fentor  honourM,  and  a  £riend  beiov'd^t  yaii 

Too  trueit  is,-  deferted  of  my  ftrengtb^ 
Thefe  withered  arms  and  limbs  have^faiPd  at  length. 
Oh  I  had  I  now  that  force  I  felt  of  yore. 
Known  through  Buprafium  and  the  Pylian  ihore  ( 
^iftorious  then  in  every  folemn  game,  725 

Ordain*d  to  Amarynces*  mighty  naroe-$ 
The  brave  Epeians  -gave  my  glory  way^ 
^toltans,  Pylians>  all  reiign  the  day. 
I  queird  Clytomedes  in  fights  of  hand, 
l^lesd  backward  l^rPd  Ancaeus  on  the  £ind,  730 

Surpaft  Iphycios  in  the  fwift  career, 
Fhyleus  and  Polydorus  with  the  fpear. 
The  fons  of  A6lor  won  the  prize  of  horfe. 
But  won  by  numbers,  not  by  art  or  force  1 
Jpbr  the  famM  twins,  impatient  to  fupvey  73^ 

Prize  after  prize  by  Neftor  borne  away. 
Sprung  to  their  car ;  and  with  united  pams 
One  laih^  the  cotrfers,  while  one  rulM  the  Teinst 
Such  once.'I  was  I  Now  to  thefe  taiks^fucceeds 
Ilk  youn  j;er  race,  that  emulate  our  deeds-:  749 

I  yield,  alas  !  (to  age  who  muft  not  yield }) 
Though  once  the  foremoft  hero  of  the  field. 
Go  thou,  my  fon  !  by  .generous  friendfiiip  led. 
With  martial  honours  decorate  the  dead  $ 
While  pleasM  I  take  the  gift  thy  hands  prefent  >     745 
(Pledge  of  bencYolence^  and  kind  intent)  |  . . 
1     .     .  Rejoic'd^ 


3s#  T'O^I^:^  HOAfOail;. 

KejoicMy-  cf.  an  the  nunvrnvf  Gmdu^  to*  6dv  - 

Not  one  but  honaursv£«ene<l  age  and  mes 

ThofodiKB  diAin&ioBs  thou^fbhiwdl  caaft  pay^ 

May  the  jttft  Goda.return.aDoilbca  day  I ^  75% 

Proud  of  the  gifi^  thus  fpakt  tbnMl  of  days. 
AchilUa  baaid.him^.  pcoudfr  of  th»prakeb 

The  prizes  next  are  ordered  to^ttac  flteM^ 
For  tba^id.«kainpiaBs.who  the  caaAkis<«iekL 
A  .^tely  mule,  at.  yet  by.t«ilsr  unfacoke,.  75$ 

Of  fix  years  age»  nocosfcioii*  of  the.  y«kit. 
Is  to  the  Circus  M,  a»d  ftrmly  baum^} 
Next  ftands  a  gobl0tiiBafly»  lavge,  and  round. 
Achilles,  cifingr  thw  t  Let  Greece  CBcite  * 
Tw»  heree«  eit«aiito  this^baidy  figltt  9  yte 

Who  dare  the  foe  wi A  lifted  arma-prowke,.. 
And  rufh  beneath-the  lon^defcending  BMuu 
On  whom  ApdlieiihalltbeifpalmjbtfloaffV. 
And  whom  the  Greeks  fupreaae  by  eao^osSLkmoWy 
This  mule  hisdaustlefslabQUin*  ihaH  repay)  7^ 

The  vanquifh'd,  bear.tbtiaKifiy.  bcivwl  away. 

This  dreadful  combat  great  £peus  oboft-; 
High.o^er  the  croud^  enermous  bulfc  \  he  roit,. 
And  feiz^d'thebeafty  andtfaus  began  to  iay.: 
&tand  forth  ibme  man,  to  bear  the  bond  aws^  I  .      77% 
(Prize  of  hi$  ciiin :)  for  who  davea  deny 
This  mule  my  nglMt}.  th*  uadeubtedtvidmrl.  I 
Others,  ;iia  ewa?d^  in  fields  of  baule  ibine^ 
But  the  fiiiSt  honattrs.df  this  fight  are:msne} 
fof  who  eketU  in  adl  ?  Then  let  my  fioc  77$^ 

Df aw  near,  b^t.  firfti  hi^xef  tain  ^fiortunt  Jcaow  i 
t  Secure^ 


Se^«IP>.tl^»i)wMJball  his  whoJle:f«'anl9.cppfQu.^4j^ 
Mafh  all  his  bones, .^Mul tall  l]|is  body,  ppund x 
$QletM9  fri«iUU,be  nigh,  a  needfpl  traiD*, 
To  heave, the  bajtterM xaroai'ft  oflT  the  pUiq#  789 

The  giaot  4p(»ke  | .  and  in  a  fti^id  g;aze 
The  hoft  beh«)d  faimy  Ale^it  with-  amaze ! 
*Twas  thou»  Ettrya^uft  I  wha  diurft  afpire 
Tatneet  his  i^ht,  and  eisiilate  thy  fire». 
The  great  Meciftheus  ^  who  in  days  of  yore  T^Ji 

In  Theban  games  tl^^noblf  fttrc^y*  horcy. 
(The  games  ords^i^^4  dead>Ocdi[Mis  to  grace) 
And  fmgly  ▼aaquiOir'd  the  Cadmami^  ra^e* 
Him  gre^l;  Tydid^ss  argf» tp  contend,. 
Warm  with  th^  hoptf  oficpo^lteft.  fpjr  hi^WM»i:%i  79f 
Officious  with  .thft-cinfture  gird*  hinHround } 
And  to  his  wrift  the  glovc»  of  death  are  bound* 
Amid  the  circle  now  each  chamfion  ftamds. 
And  poifes  high  ii^  atv  hi*  ir^n-  handt*  $ 
With  claihing  gauntlets  now  th^  fiarceiy  cUfej  7^5 
Their  cmckling  jawt  re-echo  to  the  btows. 
And  painful  fweat  firom  all  their  membevt  fl«9Pi» 
At  length  Epeue  dealt  a  weighty  tUyWy 
Full  on  the  cheek  of  bis  unwary  fbe^ 
Beneath  that  ponderous  an»*s  refifHefs  Cuiw^  fo4 

Down  dropt  he,  nervelei^,  and  extended  Uy» 
As  a  large  4(h^  When  wind»  and  wafers  roar. 
By  Tome  huge  hUlow  dafli^dagamft^the  ihorey 
X^ies  panting  i  not  htfy  batteiM  wich  hie  wopnd. 
The  bleedinghtvopant^  upon  *^*£^oufkK  >  9»f 

To  rear  his  faltovfoe,  the^vi^orlend*, 
#6oniful|  his  hand  I  and  giyet  him  to  hit  friends  ^ 

Whofe 


I 
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Whofe  arms  fapport  Urn  reeliag  through  ^e  throngs 
And  dragging  his  difabled  legs  along; 
Nodding,  his  head  hangs  down  his  flu>irider  o*er  }    Sxo 
His.  mouth  and  noftrils  pour  the  dotted  gore ; 
Wnpt  round  in  niifts  he  lies»  and  loft  to  thought } 
His  friends  receive  the  bowl,  too  deariy  bought. , 
The  third  bold  game  Adiilles  next  demands,^ 
And  calls  the  wieftlers  to  the  lefel  fandsc  ^15 

A  W»Sf  tripod  for  the  tiCtor  lies» 
Of  twice  fix  oxen  its  reputed  price  $ 
And  next,  die  lofer^s  fptrits  to  reftore^ 
A  female  captive,  valued  but  at  four. 
Scarce  did  the  chief  the  vigorous  ftrife  propofe,        Sao 
Whe&towcr-lilK  A)ax  and  Ulyfles  rofe. 
Amid  the  ring  each  nervous  rival  ftands. 
Embracing  rigid  with  implicit  hands  : 
Clofe  lockM  .above,  their  beads  and  arms  are  mixt ; 
Below,  their  planted  feet,  at  diftance  fixt  t  Z%$ 

Like  two  ftrong  rafters  which  the  builder  forms 
Ph>of  to  the.wintery  wind  and  howling  ftorms^ 
Their.tops  conne^ed,  but  at  wider  fpace 
Fixt  on  the  centre  ftands  their  folid  bafe. 
Now  to  the  grafp  each  manly  body  bends  1  830 

0%€  humid-iwcat  from  every  pore  de(cends  1 
Their  bones  refound  Vith  blows ;  fidesyihoulders^  thighs. 
Swell  to  e^h  gripe,  and  bloody  tumours  ri(e« 
Nor  could  Uiyffes,  for  bis  art  renowuM, 
O'ertuai  the  ftrvnglb  of  Ajax  on  the  ground ;         S3  5 
|ior  could  tb^  ilrength  of  Ajax  overthrow 
The  watchful  caoiion  .of  his  urtful  £99* 

.While 


AVhile  the  long  AriiKe  «v*ni  tirM  the  lookers-on. 
Thus  to  UlyfTcft  fpoke  great  Telamon  i 
Or  let  me  lift  thee!,  €|iief».or  lift  thou  me;.  Z^ 

Prove  we  ovf  foree»  and  Jove  the  reft  decree. 
.  He  faid ;  and»  ftrainingy  hcavM  him  off  the  ground  ^ 
With  matc)ilers  ftrength ;  that.tirpe  UlyiTes  found       * 
The  ftrength  t^evadoy  and  where  the, nerves  combine 
His  ankle  ftnick  i  the  giant  fell  Xupine  i  S^j; 

Ulyffesy  following,  on  his  bofam  lies  j        .  .    ^^ 

Shouts  of  applaufe  rua  rattling  thfough  the  (kie$* 
^jax  to  ]ift»  Ulyjiea  next  eflay^,.  ) 

]||e  barely' fiirrVl ham,  but  he  could  not  raife :  > 

His  knee  ^k*d  faft,  the  foe*s  attempt  deny*d  $        S50 
And  grappling  clofe,  they  tumbled  fide  by  fide.  -^ 

Defird  with  honovnible  dud,  they  roll*     . 
Still  breathing  ftriie,  and  unfubdued  of  foul : 
Again  they  rage,  again  to  combat  riie ; 
AVhen  great  Achilles  thus  divides  the  prize :  9^5 

Your  noble  vigour,  oh  my  friends,  reftrain  : 
Nor  weary  out  your  generous  ftrength  in  vain. 
Ye  both  have  wons  let  others  who  excel, 
flow  prove  that  prowefs  you  have  proved  fo  well. 

The  heroes  words  the  willing  chiefs  obey,        S60 
From  their  tir*d  bodies  wipe  the  duft  away. 
And,  cloathM  anew,  the  following  games  furvey. 
And  no^  fucceed  the  gifu  ordain*d  to  grace 
The  youths  contending  in  the  rapid  race. 
A  filver  urn'that  full  fix  meafures  held,  865 

By  none  in  weight  or  workmanihip  excellM  j 
8idonian  artiftt  taught  the  frame  to  Ihine, 
WdK>rate,  with  artifice  divine ) 

Whence 


I 


I  ; 


i 


Whence  Tprain  fiiilorr  did  Ihe  t>rkeH»atttrpMt^        "^ 
And  gave  to  Thoat  atHie  LcmuiMi'ti6rt t  i| 

From  him  delcieildedy  good^iimfeM  JMfcirM  i 

The  glorious  gfft  s  anll,'for  Lfea^n^Ppt^^d^  i 

To  brave Tatraclns  gavrtheiiehinelfnird.  J 

How,  the  fame htto^sfVaeralTfttt to  grace^ 
It  Kands  the  pnte  cftmftAefs  tnr  the  race.  9^ 

ifl  Mrell-fed  ox  Was  fbr  the  ftcoad  piafc^l^  ^ 

And  half  a  talent  nmft-totttent  thelidl* 
Achilles  rifing  then  befpoke  the  train*-^ 
Who  hope  the  palm  df  fwiftneft  to  obtain. 
Stand  fordi,  and  faearthefe  priaesifrwn  the  pltla* 

The  hero  laid,  and^'ftaning  firom 'hi8'^>hi^ 
OTlean  Ajax  rifes  to  the  race  j 
•XJIyfles  next ;  andiiewfaofefi^eed  Mjfttk 
His  youthful  e^uah,  Ncftor's  fbn,  fhe^l^R. 
Ranged  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  ftand  $  )S95 

PeUdes  points  the  barrier  >yith  his  hands 
All  ftart  at  once ;  OTleus  led  the  race  | 
The  next  Ulyffes,  taeafanng  pace  ^^i^ipaee; 
'Behind  him,  diligently  clofe,  he  (^^f 
As  cloftly  following  4is  the  ninii)fng4lifeQUl  <%• 

drhe  Q>indle  folfows,  lind  dtiplays  the  eharnis 
Of  the  fair  fpinttei^  breaft>  and  tnovi^g-  arms  s 
6rac^ful  in  motion  thus,  his  ^oe' he*  plies, 
And  treads 'each  Tootftep  ere  the  daft  tiiftn  irfet 
His  glowing  breath  upon  his  tfioulders -plays  $         S95 
Th^  admiring  Greeks  loud  acdamatioiis  raife  t 
To  him  they  give  their  wifhes,  hearts,  :ind  eyeSf 
And  fend  their  fouls  before  htm-  as  be  flict« 

»v0r 
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Bear:-- 


(A  greeiif  oId-age>  iinconfcipus  of  decays^ 

That  prove  the  hero  horn  in  better  day*  I ) .  93*^ 

Behold  his  vigour  in  this.a£live  race  { 

Achilles  only  boafts  a  fwifter  pace.? 

For  who  can  ipatch  Acjiiiles  ?  He  who  can, 

Muft  yet  be  more  than  heroj  more  than  man. 

Th'  efFeft  fucceeds  thfe  fpccch :  PcHdes  cries,        9,3^ 
Thy  artful  praife  deferves  a  better  prize. 
Nor  Greece  in  vain  fliall  hear  thy  friend  extoird  t 
Receive  a  talent  of  the  pureft  gold. 
The  youth  departs  content.    The  hoft  admire 
The  fonof  ileftor,  .worthy  of  his  fire. .  941^ 

Next  thefe;  a  buckler,  fpeac,  and,  helm,  he  brings 
Caft  on  the  plain,  the  brazen  burthen,  rings  i 
Arms,  which^ofjate  divine  Sarpedoawore,. , 
And  great  Patroclus  in  /hoit  triumph  bor.e, . 
Stand  forth  the  braveft  of  .our  hoft  I  (he  cries)  945 

\vnoever  dares  deferve  fo  rich  a  prize. 
Now  grace  the  lifts  before  our  army's  fight. 
And,  (heath'd  in  fteel,  provoke  his  foctojight.  . 
Who  firft  the  jointed  armour  ihall  explore,. , 
Abvd  ftain  his  rivars  mail  with  iiTuing  gprej  .  9^0 

The  fword  Afteropeus  poffeft  of  old 
(A  Thracian  blade,  di(tin£l  with  ftuds  of  gold) 
Shall  pay  the  firoke,  and  grace  the  ftriker's  fides 
Thefe  arms  in  common  let  the  chiefs  divide  i 
for  eacl\  brave  champion,  when  the  combat  ends,  ,955 
A  luinptuous  banquet  at  our  tent  attends* 

Fierce  at  the  word,  up-rofe  great  Tydeus'  fon. 
And  the  huge  bulk^  of  Ajax  Telamoiu 

y  crad 
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Clad  in  reftilgent  fteeU  9it  either  hacd,    , 
T^  dreadful  chiefs  amid  tbg  circle  ftands  .       ..  :  960 
Lowering  they  meet,  tremendpps  to  the  fights 
Each  Argiye.bofom  beats  with  fierce  delight. 
OpposM  in  arms  not  long  they  idly  ftood». 
But  thnce  they  cIosM,  and  tbrlce.the  charge  renewM* 
A. furious  pafs  the  fpear  of  Ajax  made  965 

Tht^ugiithe  broad  (hield^  but  at  the.corfelet  (layM : 
Kot  thus  the  foe  :  his  javelin  aim'd  above 
The  bucl^si^'s  margin,  at  the  j[)i.eck  he  drove. 
But  G^e^i^now  trembling  for  her  hero's  lifi?, 
Jit^  ihare  the  honours,  and  fu];ceare  the  ftrife.        970 
Yet  ftill  theviftor's  due  Tydides  gains> 
With  him  the  fword  and  ftudded  belt  remains. 
rThen  hurPd  the  hero  thundering  on  the  ground 
A  mf  (sof  iron  (an  enormous  round) , 
Whofe. freight  and  fize  the  circling  Greeks  admirej99^ 
Kude  from  the  furnace*  and  but  (hapM  by  Hre. . 
This  migh^  quoit  Action  wont  to  rear, 
And  from  his  whirling  arm  difmifs  in  air : 
The  giant.by  Achilles  ilajn,  he  (lowM 
J^jppng  his.fpoils  this  memorable  load*  ^%^ 

For  this,  lie  bids  thofe  nervous  artifts  vie, 
That  teach  the  diik  to  found  along  the  iky. 
Let  him.whofe  might  can  hurl  this  bowl,  arife;   ' 
^hoiartheft. hurls  it,  takes  it  as  his  prizes 
.Xf  be  be  one,  enriched  with  large  domain  ^%c 

Of  downs  for  flocks,  and  arable  for  grain. 
Small  ftock  of  iron  needs  that  man  provide  | 
His  hindl  and  fwains  whole  years  (hall  be  firpply'cl 
Vol.  IX..  Y  Fitom 
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From  hence :  nor  afk  the  neighbouring  city*9  aid. 
For  plonghihares,  wheeh,  and  all  the  rural  tradt*   99* 

Stem  Polypoetes  ftept  before  the  throng. 
And  great  Leonteus,  more  than  mortal  ftrongi 
Whofe  force  with  rival  forces  to  oppofe. 
Up  rofe  great  Ajax  $  up  Epeus  rofe. 
Sach  ftood  in  order :  firft  Epeus  threw;  9^$ 

High  o>r  the  wondering  crouds  the  whirling  circle  flew, 
Leontes  next  a  little  (pace  furpaft. 
And  third,  the  llrength  of  God-like  Ajax  caft. 
0>r  both  their  marks  it  flew;  till  fiercely  fLung 
^rom  Polypcetes*  arm,  the  difcus  fung  t  mco^ 

Far  as  a  fwain  his  whirling  fhcephook  throws^ 
That.diftant  falls  among  the  grazing  cows. 
So  paft  them  all  the  rapid  circle  flies  :  1 

His  friends  (while  loud  applaufes  Ihake  the'  Mes)      > 
With  force  conjoinM  heave  off  the  weighty  prFie.       J 

Thofe'who  in  (kilful  archery  contend. 
He  next  invites  the  twanging  bow  to  bend  i 
And  twice  ten  axes  cafts  amidft  the  round 
/Ten  double-edgM,  and  ten  that  fingly  wound)* 
Tfie  maft,  which  late  a  firft-rate  galley  bore,  lOiOi 

The  hero  fixes  in  the  fandy  fhore ;  1 

To  the  tall  top  a  milk-white  dove  they  tie,  1 

The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly.  I 

.Whofe  weapon  ftrikes  yon  fluttering  bird,  (hall  bear 
Tfcefe  two-edg'd  axes,  terrible  in  war;  loij 

The  (ingle,  he,  whofe  (haft  divides  the  cord. 
He  faid :  experien**'''  VT«»rion  took  the  word  5 
jAa4  (kilful  T^  'm  they  threw 

Their  lots  in  -x  latter  flew, ' 

Swift 
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^#3ft  fi«ttdteiriasifcelb«adhigarvo#i8ta|     loM 

But  flies  imUet !  Ho  grstefvl  ficrifice. 

No  firfllisg  lambs,  vnficedfiil !  didft  Hioti  row 

To  Phoebos»'  patron  of  die  flurft  and  bow. 

For  thiSy  tkj  well-aim*d  %miw,  tnrnM  alidc» 

SnM  from  the  dove,  yet  cut  tbe  coid  that  tyM  i    loa^ 

A-down  the  main-maft  fell  ibe  parted  fbihg, 

And'tbe  free  bird  to  hearen  difplayt  ber  wing  t 

Seasy  ihoics,  and  ikies,  with  loud  applauft  refouiid* 

And  Merion  eager  raeditatea  the  wound  t 

'He  takes  the  bow,  dircas  the  Ihaft  above,  to}« 

And,  foHofnng  wHh  his  eye  the  foaring  dove. 

Implores  the  God  to  fpeed  it  dirough  the  ikiet, 

With  TOWS  t^  firftling  lambs,  sind  gratefbl  fftciificei 

The  dove,  in  airy  circles  as  (he  wheels. 

Amid  the  clouds,  the  piercing  arrow  feels  {  Y035 

Quite  through  and  through  the  point  its  paflage  foundf 

And  at  his  feet  fell  bloody  to  the  ground. 

The  wounded  bird,  ere  yet  (he  breathM  her  laft, 

V/ith  flagging  wings  alighted  on  the  mafl  j 

A  moment  hung,  and  fpread  her  pinions  these,      xo4« 

Then  fudden  dropt,  and  left  her  life  in  atr« 

From  the  pleased  croud  new  peals  of  thunder  rife. 

And  to  the  (hips  brave  Merion  bears  the  prize. 

To  clofe  the  funeral  games,  Achilles  laft 
A.  maify  fpear  amid  the  circle  plac*d,  1045 

And  ample  charger  of  unfuUied  frame, 
Vrith  flowers  high-wrought,  not  blackened  yet  by  flame. 
For  tbefe  he  bids  the  heroes  prove  their  art, 
MTfae/e  dextrous  flull  direds  the  flying  dart« 

Y%  Here 
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Nor  here  difdain'd  the  king.'oC  men  to  riie^  .. 
With  JQj  Pelides  faw' the' honour  paid y 
Rofe  to  tlie  monarch,  andrefpedlful  faid: 

Thee  fi|;ft  in  virtue,  as  in  power  fupreme,, 
D.l^ing  of  nations!  all  thy  Gseeks.  proclaim.^-       xoj^ 
In  every  naartial  game  thy,  woft)i.atte(l:, 
And  know  thee  both  theij*  gxe^itefl;,  and  their  beft* 
Tal^er^hen  the  prize,  but  let  bjrave  Merion  beac 
This  beamy  javelin- in  thy.  brother's  wac, 

yieasM  frQm  th^  heroes  Jjps  hispraife  to.heac,    t^6pi 
The  kin^  to  Merion.  gives  the  brazen,  fpear ;/ 
But,  fet  apart  for  facred  ufe,  commands 
Tte^i^tering  cbargec  tq.  TaUKjbiw.'  baftcU*. .  . 
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The  Redemption  of  the  Body  of  Heaor. 

THE  Gods  deliberate  about  the  redemption  of  Hcc- 
tor^s  body.  Jupiter  fends  Thetis  to  Achilles,  to  dif- 
pofe  him  for  the  reftoring  it ;  and  Iris  to  Priam,  to 
encourage  him  to  go  in  perfon,  and  treat  for  it. 
Th^^U  king,  noMirtthijbandiflg  the  cemonftrances  of^ 
liis  queen,  makes  ready  'for  the  journey,  to  which 
he  is  encouraged  by  an  omen  from  Jupiter.  He  fets 
forth  in  his  chariot,  with  a  waggon  loaded  with 
prefenjs,  under  the  charge  of  Idaeus,  the  herald. 
Mercury  defcends  in  the  £ape  of  a  young  man,  and 
conducts  him  to  the  pavilion  of  Achilles*  Their 
converfation  on  the  way.  Priam  finds  Achilles  at 
his  tablet  cafts  himfelf  at  l^ls  feet,  and  begs  for  the 
body  of  nis  fon  ;  Achilles,  moved  with  compaifion, 
grants  his  requeft,  detains  him  one  night  in  his 
tent,  and  the  next  moi-ning  fends  him  heme  with 
the  body.  The  Trojans  run  out  to  meet  him.  The 
lamentations  of  Andromache,  Hecuba,  and  Helen  i 
with  the  folemnities  of  the  funeral. 

The  time  of  twelve  days  is  employed  in  this  bookj 
^hile  the  body  of  Heflor  lier  in  the  tent  of  Achilles  s 
and  as  many  more  are  (pent  in  the  truce  allowed 
for  his  interment.  The  fcene  is  partly  in  Achilkt^t 
camp,  and  partly  in  Troy. 


t    3»7    J 

THE 

ILIAD. 

BOOK     XXIV. 

NP  W  from  the  tinUh*d  games  the  Grecian  band 
Seek  their  black  (hips,  and  clear  the  crouded 
All  ftretch*d  at  eafe  the  genial  banquet  ihare,  {(band  t 
And  pleafing  (lumbers  quiet  all  their  care* 
Not  fo  Achilles :  he  to  grief  refign*d,  ^ 

His  friend*s  dear  image  prefent  to  his  mind. 
Takes  his  fad  couch,  more  unobferv'd  to  weep  | 
Nor  taftes  the  gifts  of  all-compofing  deep. 
Reftlefs  he  roUM  around  his  weary  bed» 
^tid  all  his  foul  on  his  Patroclus  f ed  :  <o 

The  form  fo  pleafing,  and  the  heart  fo  kind. 
That  youthful  vigour,  and  that  manly  mind. 
What  toils  they  ikar'd,  what   martial    works  the/ 

wrought. 
What  feas  they  meafur*d,  and  what  fields  they  fought  | 
All  paft  before  him  in  remembrance  dear,  15 

Thought  fbllows  thought,  and  tear  fucceeds  to  tear* 
And  now  fupine,  now  prone,  the  hero  lay. 
Now  fhifts  his  fide,  impatient  for  the  day : 
'^hen  ftarting  up,  difconiblate  he  goes 
Wide  on  the  lonely  beach  to  vent  his  woes*  ;  o 

There,  as  the  ioJitary  mourner  raves. 
The  nidd J  morping  rifts  o>r  the  wavM  s^ 

y*         •  Sooi 
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31S  poPE<s  \hoAier: 

Soon  as  it  rofe,  his  furious  fteeds  he  joinM  t 

The  chariot  flies,  and  He£lor  trails  behind* 

And  thrice,  Patroclus  I  round  thy  monument  2$ 

Was  He/lor  dragged*,,  then  hqrry'd  to  the  tent." 

There  deep  at  laft  overcomes  the  hero's  eyes; 

While  foul  i^  dud  th*  unH,qnour!d  carcafe  lies> 

But  not  defcrted  by  the  pitying "Bkies. 

For  Phoebus  watch'd  it  with  fuperiour  care,  30 

FrefervM  from  gaping  wounds,  and  tainting  air; 

And  ignominious  as  it  fi/ept  the  field. 

Spread  o'er  the  facred  corpfe  his  golden  fliield. 

All  Heaven  was  rnovM,*  and  Heiines  wiU'd  to  go 

My  Health  to  fnatch  him  from  th'  infultingfoei         .3.5 

But  Neptune  this,  and  Pallas'this  denies. 

And  th'  unrelenting  Emprefs  of  the  (kies  t 

E'er  fmce  that  day  implacable  to  Troy, 

What  time  young  Paris,  fimple  fhepheixl  boy. 

Won  by  deftru^live  luft  {reward  obfcene)  .^ 

Their  charms  reje£led- for  the  Cyprian  Queen. 

But  when  the  tenth  celefbal  «n«rmng  broke; 

To  Heaven  alTembled,  thus  Apollo- fpoke': 

Un  pi  tying  Powers  1  how  oft  each  holy  fane 
Has  .He6lor  titig'd  wish  blood  of  vi^ims  (laa'n !         .^ 
And,  can  ye  ftiil'his  cold  remains  purfue  ? 
Still  grudge  his  body  to  the  Trojans'  view  ? 
Peny  to  confort,  mother,  fon,  and  fm. 
The  laft  fad4ionours  of  »fuDeial  lire  ? 
Is  then  the  dire  Achilles ^all- your  care?  «^9 

That  iron  heart,  ui£exibJy.ievfirft| 
A  lion,  not  a  man,  who  flaughtersrwide 
hi  &reogth  of  m^  and  impotence  of.  pndci 

^        .  'Whe 
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Who  h^ftes  to  iqurder  with  a  iasfage  jojfy 
Invades  around,  and  breathes  but  to  deftroy*  5  j 

^ame  isnotof  his  foul  |..nor.wi4ffftoodt 
The  greateil  evii  and  the,  greateft- good* 
Still  for  one  lofs  he. rages  unre%n*dj| 
'Repugnant  to  the  lot  of  all  manldnd; 
To  lofe  a  friend,  a  brother,  or  a  fon,  -60 

^aven  dooms  each  mortal,  and  its  will  is  done: 
A  while  they  forrow,  then  difmifs  their  care  | 
Fate  gives  the  wound,  and  man  is  born  to  bear. 
But  this^  iniatiate,  the  commiffioa  given 
By  FatQexcQeds,*and  tempts  the  wrath  of  Heaven :    ^ 
Xo !  how  bis  rage-diihoneft  drags  along 
He£lor's  dead  earth,  inlenfible  of  wrong  I 
Brave  though  he  be,.yetrby.no'reafon  aw'd, 
:He  violates  the  laws  of  man- and  God* 

If  equal  honours  by  tlie  partial  Skies.  jj^ 

.Are  doomM  both  heroes,  (Juno  thus  replies) 
If  Thetis*  fon  muft  no  diftin6lion  know. 
Then  hear,  ye  Gods  I  the  Patron  of  the  Bow, 
But  He£ler  only  boafts  a  mortal  claim, 
His  birth  deriving  from  a  mortal  dame  &  7.5 

Achillea  of  your  own  aethenal  race 
Springs  from  a  Goddeiii  by  a  man*s  embrace 
(A  Goddefs  by  ourfelf  to  Peleus  given, 
A  man  divine,  and  cho(en  friend  of  Heaven), 
To  grace  thofe  nuptials  from  the  bright  abode  So 

^.Ypurfelves  were.prefentj  where  this  minftrel-God 
(Well  pleas'd  to  (hai«  the  feaft)  amid  the  quire 
Stood.proud  to  hymn,  and  tone  hit  youthful  lyve. 

Then 
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Then  Aii«  iM  TInmdcrer  cheds  A*  iaspenal^ 
Dame: 
Let  not  tliy  wnA  the  court  of  heaven  inflame ; 
Their  merits,  not  i^t»6r  honours,  are  the  fame. 
But  mine,  and  every  God*s  pecnltar  grace, 
Heaor  deicrves,  of  all  the  Trojan  race  s 
%lS\l  on  our  flirines  Ins  grateful  offerings  lay 
(The  only  honours  men  to  Gods  can  pay) }  ^ 

Nor  ever  from  our  fmoking  altar  ceas'd 
The  pure  libation,  and  the  holy  feaft. 
However,  by  ftealth  to  fnatch  the  corpfe  away, 
Vft  will  not :  Thetis  guards  it  night  and  day. 
But  hafte,  and  fummon  to  our  courts  above  95 

The  aiure  Queen :  let  her  perfuafien  move 
Her  furious  fon  from  Priam  to  receive 
The  profFerM.ranfbm,  and  the  corpfb  to  leave. 
^  ^He  added  not :  and  Iris  from  the  fkies. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  on  the  meflage  flies.  io« 

Meteorous  the  face  of  Ocean  fweeps. 
Refulgent  gliding  o*er  the  fable  deeps. 
Between  where  Samos  wide  his  forefts  fpreads, 
'And  rocky  Imbnis  lifts  its  pointed  heads, 
]>own  plung'd  the  Maid  (the  parted  waves  refbund)  ; 
She  plungM,  and  inftant  fliot  the  dark  profound* 
As,  bearing  death  in  the  fallacious  bait. 
From  the  bent  angle  finks  the  leaden  weight ; 
^  pafsM  the  Goddefs  through  the  dofing  wave» 
Where  Thetis  forrow'd  in  her  facred  cave  j  l  to 

There,  placed  amidft  her  melancholy  train 
(The  bhie-hair^d  iifitrs  of  the  fhered  main) 

FcnfiTC 


^eniive  (he  fiit»  reiblving  fatiet  to  come, . 

And  wq>t'ber*God-like  ron*s  approachmg  dooau  0 

Then  thus  the  Goddefe  of  the  painted  bow,        115 
Arife  I  O  Thetia»  from  thy  feats  below  1 
*Tis  Jove  that  calU.    And  why  (the  Dame  leplies) 
Calls  Joire  bis  Thetis  to  the  hated  ikies. 
Sad  object  as  I  am  for  heavenly  fight? 
Ah»  may  my  forrows  ever  ihun  the  light  ^  t%<f ' 

Howe*er,  beJIcaven*s  almighty  Sire  obey*d-« 
She  fpake,  and  veird  her  head  in  fable  (hade. 
Which  flowing  long,  her  graceful  peribn  clad  | 
And  forth  flie  pacM,  majeftically  fad. 

*  Then  through  the  world  of  waters  they  repair     12  j[ 
(The  way  fair  Iris  led)  to  upper  air. 
The  deeps  dividing,  o*er  the  coaft  they  rife,  "^ 

And  touch  with  momentary  flight  the  flcies* 
There  in  the  Itghtning^s  blaze  the  Sirt  they  found, 
And  all  the  Gods  in  fliining  fynod  round.  13^ 

Thetis  approached  with  anguilb  in  her  face 
(Minerva,  rifing,  gave  the  Mourner  place) ; 
£v*n  Jubo  fought  her  forrows  to  confole, 
And  offered  fieom  her  hand  the  ne6(ar-bowl  i 
She  tafted,  and  refignM  it  t  then  began  t j  » 

The  facred  Sire  of  Gods  and  mortal  man  t  ' 

Thou  com^ft,  fair  Thetis,  but  with  grief  o^eivaft  }     * 
Maternal  forrows  |  long,  ah  long  to  laft  t 
Suffice,  we  know  and  we  partake  thy  cares  1 
But  yield  to  Fate,  and  hear  what  Jove  declares,      tko 
Nine  days  are  paft,  fince  all  the  court  above 
JnHeaor*tca«fehaveiiioT*dtheearof  Jovei  •        ^ 

•Twit 


^Twas  voted 9  Hermes  from  his  God4ilDe  f^'  *:' 
By  ftealjii  (h6i:dcl.bear  hj^t,  but  we  vUl^d  nofc/o  x 
^Y«  w^illf  thy  ion  himfeif  ^e  corpfe  ceftore,  945 

And  to  his  conqueft  add-this  glory  .m6r9»^    i   .  •, 
Then  hie  thee-^)  hini)  and  our  mandate  bear*; 
Tell  him  he  ten^>ts  the  wrath  of  Heavea  too  far  « 
Nor  let  him  more  {our  anger  if  he  4reMl)    . 
yitnt  his  mad  vengeance  on  the  racred4e.?d  s  a  59 

But  yield  to  ranfom  and  the  father's  prayer* 
The  mournful  fi^ther,  I«is  &all  prepare. 
With  gifts  tofuej  and  offer  to  his  bands 
WhateVr  his  honoiiralks,  or  heart  djemands, 
^  iiis  word  4ibe  £rl ver-footed  Qiieen  attends^  155 

And  from  Olympus^  fnowy  tops  defcends* 
ArrivMy  (he  heard  the  voice  of  loud  lamentt 
And  echoing  groans  that  ihook  theiofty  tent* 
•His  friends  prepare  the  vi£lim,  and  4irp<xG: 
^paft  unheeded,  while  he  vents  his  woes  j  w6m 

The  Goddefs  feat€  her  by  her  pefifive  fon, 
•She  preft  his  hand,  and  tender  ^hus  begun  : 

How  long,  unhappy  i  tfliall  thy  ibfrows  Aow-i 
And  thy  heart  wafte  wkh  lif^-confumipg  ivoe ; 
Jtfiadlefs  of  food,  or  love,  whofe  pieafi^g  reiga        1^5 
Soothes  weary rliCipy  and  foftens  hunnan  pain  ? 
•O  fnatch  the  moments  y^t  within  th^  poffc^  j 
Mot  long  to  -live,  indulge  the  amorau^  hour  i 
Xo !  Jove  himfelf  (for  Jove's  command  I  bear) 
^>f  prbids  to  tempt  the  wrath  of  Heaven  top  fs^f         t^m 
Ho  longer  then  (his  fury  if  thou  dread) 
Detain  the  rcliois-of  great  Hcaor  4tad4^; 
?..   '•  '."'  "  Nor 


But  yiri4  lo  canipiQ,  and  reflom  th6  jQtiu)*.  : .  7 

:    To,whoniiAdhiiUe$.s  Be  the^iahibai  gmii)  i<7tf 

And  ytti  Ab«iit|,'  (iacerfnfch  th«  willifif.  Hearoi.     '  i  .  I 
While  thg#-  Uieyr  cooiiiiunrjdi'-ircnn:  th*  OiymptAn 
Jove  os^r^  bil:  ^o-the  TrajaA  tawepi  i  /  [bowera 

Hafte,  wingfd',^^d.4«f3;!  to,the«ffiqrfi4  t6wnv  . 
rAxkd,  urg^  h vioonarDh-  to  rsdeeior  his  fos ;  iS^ 

Alone^.tbeiUian  raAq>aj:t$  leth4JnJ«ave>. 
And  bear  wb^^  fym^  A4:hi}H»  ma>«  nf^eeunft  t- 
Alone,  for  fo  we  will :  no  Trojan  nearv 

Except,  to  nlace  the.  dead  with  decefvt  care*   • 

3<une  aged  h.q:ald«  who,,  with  gjeo^le  handy  tZg 

^ay  thc.Aow  xn|>lieaand  £unei;aL  car  command* 

Nov  let  him  death».  nor  let  him.danger9  dcead^. 

Safe  through  the  foe  by  our  pcpte^ion  led :.  > 

Him  Hermes  to  Achilles  (hall  convoy^ 

Ojuard  of  his  IjCe^  and  partnerof.his  way^..     ,        ^f^ 

Fierce  as  he  h,  Achilks.*  £el£  (hallipare 

His  age,  nor  touch  one  venerable  haw). 

Some  tbou|gph)^,there  muft  be,  in  a  fou^fp. 'bmv^ 

Some  fenfe  of  <^ity,.  fome  defire  to  (ave. 
Then  down  her  bow  the  winged  Iris  drires^       ^9  J^ 

And  fwift  at. Pmm^s. mournful  court  auives  ^ 

Where  the.  fad  fonsbefide  their,  fat)MK*s  throihe 

Sate  bath*a  In  teavs»  and  aufwer^dg^oan  with-groaob 

And  all  anudft  them-  lay  the  hoary  fire, 
,  (Sad  fcene  of  woe!)  bis  face,  his  wrapt  attire*       %09 

Conceari  /ron  £ght ;  with  fran^c  bands  be  ipi«ad  ' 

A  fl&^wer  of  a9)^»  o-'er  hU  nejpk  anfl  i^ead. 
\.  -  .  From 


Hi  -sax  is^^  CH  O^'EIU  : 

For  ah  1  could  HeftoBriiberit  thus^  ^bo&  hfttttii- 

ExpirM  notyftiouiiyr.  in.  tfna{liv«  death  ? 

H^pour'd  his  lateH  bl§od;iii  manly  ^gHt»:.  a6^^ 

And  fell  a  heroin  hfsicountry^s  cigHtk  .... 

Seek  not  toi'kxf.  mc, .  not  my  Ami  <ai£rrigl£t> . . 
With  words  •e^-ohien,  like  a  bird  of  night . 
(ReplyM)  vmliov^di  the  vanemble  man). 
*Tts  Heaven  comimnds  ine;  and  .yonLV rge  in  vain  •    %yQ 
Had  any  mortkt^ct  t&'  injun6Hon  laid, 
Nor  angur,  priel^,  it  feer,  had  been  obeyed* . 
A  prefent  Goddefs'btldUghtt  the  high  'command^ . 
I  fy^f  I  hcafcFher,  and  the  word  (hali  ftand, 
I.^o,  ye  Gods  l^obedient  to  your  call'4  ^  j. 

If  in  yon  camp  your  power®  havo  doomVl  tify  fall^ 
Cont^t*— By  the  fame  hand  let  me  expii^e !     • 
Add  to  the  flaughteHd  fon  the  wretehe^^  I  < 
One  cold  embrace  at  leaft  may  be  allowViv 
:Aud  my  laft  tears  How  miligled  with  fais-blood !      «8b 

From  fortH^Ms  opened  'ftores>  this  faidy-  hc.drevifey 
Twelve  coftly  carpets  bf  refulgent  fane, ,  -  . 
As  many  ^wfts,  -  a^^tnawy  mantles^  told-^ .  • 
And  twelve  feTir veils  and*  gsfrments^ftiff'^UIr  gold** 
^I'wo  tripods  next§  &hd -twice  two  «hargers»  ihiiie«    s8 5 
With  ten  pnife  ^Fehf  s  from  the-  richeft  >miMe ; 
And  laft  a  large  well-labourMhbwr had  place^ 
(The  pledge  of  treaties  once  with  f  pielidfy  Thrace) • 
SeemM'all  too  theaii  tlie  ftores  heco^ld  employ, 
^or  one  lait  look  to  biiy  him  back  to  Troyi  .  a  96 

Lo!  the  fad  isiiften  Frantic- witli  his  pakiy. 
j^ound  him.furi«us  drives  his  aeriial'tnua  vi 

I. 
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Ih  vain  ffkdb  fla?e  with  doteous.eare  attends. 
Each  office  hoits  him,  and  «acb  face  offendi^ 
What  make  ye  hei-e?  officious  crouds  I  (he  cries)    z^s 
Hence !  nos  obtrude  your  anguiih  on  my  eyti  • 
Have  fe  no > grief t- at  IvoMid  to  fix  you  there ;  . .'   • 
Am  I  !t]|e  only  objea  of  def^airr 
Am  I  become  my  people*^ 'oepnnv>n  (how, 
Sftupby  Jove  your  i^pe6teicle'<)fwQ«7  :.     300 

No,  youtHMftfeel  Mm  t4S&i'f6mGi\ifH  m\iftifAli|  1 
The  fame  ftenv  God  tb^rarfp^vies  you  all :     '     '-, 
Kor  is  great  He^^or  loifc  (yy-  me  alone ;  **  -    '      « 

Your  folfsi  Alienee,  yo^r  geak-ditin  Power,  is  gone  $ 
I  fee  yoisribloodthe  iieids^of  Pbrygia  drown,  305 

I  fee  the  niins  of  your  fmokilig!  town !  .  !     "^ 

O  fend^me^  Oods !  ere  thatiadtlayfliall  come^  > 
A  willing *ghoft  to  Plnto*s  dreary  dome  1  i  -.,  -    * 

He  faid^and  feebly  drives  his  friends  away  t  i 
The  forrbwingi  friends  bis  frantic  fige  obey.  310 

Next  onvhis  ions  his  erring  fury  falls, 
Polites,  Paris,  Agathon,  hd calls; 
His  threads  Dei'phobus  and  DiuS' hear,' 
Hippothoiis,  Pammon,  Helenus  Che  feer, 
Aod  generous  •  Antiphon«i  4o/t  yet  thefe  nine  ^  t  j 

SurvivM,  fad  rdfcks  of  his  numevoos  linet     • 

Inglorious  fons,  -  of  an •  unhappy  fire  4 
Why  did  not  all  in  Hedoo's.caufe  expire?  - 
Wretch  that  I  am  1  my  braveft  oiftpring  flain^  • 
Y^u,  the  difgrace  of  Priam*s.  houie,  remain  1  ^ao 

Meftor  ^he  brave,  renownM  in  ranks  of  war. 
With  Troileot,  ^dreadful  on  ht».ntflusgcaiv  ,    .      .  , 

Vol.  It.  z  Atfd 
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And  laft  gmat  He^toCy  niAveliKlnsmtii  <lifSi«?« 

for  fure  lie  feem'd  not  of-tetveftrial  liael 

All  tbt)i&  rekntlcfs  Mflr«  untiinely  {kw^  ^$ 

And  left  m«  tbcf«,  a  Aiftimd  ftrvik/crev^ 

Whofe  day^  theieftft  acid  wiiit»0  donee  csnf^o^f 

Gluttons  and  flatterers^  ibe  contempt  of  TfojfA 

Why  teach  y«<not  my  p«qpid>wbeel8  tormu 

^nd  fpeed  my  jourfiey  to  r^^si  my  £09  ?  i^}0 

Tke  r<ras  their  fatjifr*a  wmched  age  rf¥«fff » 
Forgive  his^ngqr^  iandjMTQ^iMe.the  cat. 
High  on  the  feat  the  ^ibinft-th^y  bind  t 
Tlte  new'inade  car  wit|i  (bjkid  beauty  ihin'4 ;    . 
-Box  was  the  yoke,  emb^fs'd  mih  coftly  ptiinA^        335 
And  hung  with  jingleta  tajxmje  the  r«ii»4 
Nine  cubits  long,  tfaetcaces  fwept  the  groupid^. 
Thefe  to  the  chariot's  fwMifb'd  pde  they  bound. 
Then  Hyt  a  ring  the  ninntAg  reins  to.  gullies 
And  clofe  bMM»tb  tbe.g»lb9rM  «0ds  vptr€t!f4*        340 
Next  with  the  gifts  (the  price  of  lie^bvilsiio) 
The  fad  attendants  ]o94  the;  groankig  wpin:  . 
Laft,  to  the  yoke  the 'W«tlHnatch*d«Mtles  thfy  Mfig 
(The  gift  of  My£afto  the  Tux^an  kia^}. 
Bfit  the  faif  horCe««  Jwig^  durlmg  trare*  345 

Himfelf  reccy v*di  And  hamefs'd  to  hb  •ear  t 
GrievM  as  he  was,  he  not  :this  taflL  •  daftyM  t 
The  hoary  heraM  helpM  him,  at  his  fide. 
While  csrefuJ  thefe  4JM  gentle  oourfersjoittMy 
Sad  Hecuba  approachM  with  anxious  mtnd i  %SO 

A  golden  jbowl  .that  IbamM  wathfngnaAmiDtf 
(Libation  (MUnM  to  tbe  Power  dmne) . 

3  .  *.A.  ,   .  .     ~  .field 


Held  lit  her  right,  hcfove  the  ftecds  (he  ftandt) 
And  thus  corffig^ns  it'to  4he  moniirch^s  bandi  i 

^akettbk,  and  pour  to  JoTej  that,  fafe  fn^nt  harmt»' 
His  grace  reftore  thee  to  out  roof  and  arms. 
Since,  vU);or  of  thy  fears,  and  flighting  mine. 
Heaven,  or  thy  foul,  infpire  this  bold  defign  t 
Pray  to  that  God,  who  high  on  Ida^s  brow 
Suiyeys  thy  defoiated  realms  below,  3^0 

His  winged  mefibiger  to  fend  from  high. 
And  le^d  thy  way  with  heavenly  augury  t 
Let  the  ftrong  foveretgn  of  the  plumy  race 
Xower  on  the  cig^t  of  yon  setherial  fpaee. 
Tb9t  fign  beheld,  and  ft^eogdienM  from  above,      ^$ 
Boldly  purfue  the  journey  .markM  by  Jove  $ 
But  if  th^  God  his  augnvy  denies, 
Supprefs  thy  impulfe,  nor  ctif ft  adviee, 

^Tis  juft  (faid  Priam)  to  the  Sire  above 
T^iraife  our <  hands  i  for  who  £6  good  as  Jore  ?        .370 
He  fpoke,  and  bade  th'  attendant  handmaid  bring 
The'pureft  water  of  the  living  fpring 
(Her  ready  hands  the  ewer  and  bafon  held)  9 
Then  toq^  the  golden  cup  bit  queen  hadfillM:|  ^ 
Qn.'tbe  mid  pavttment  pours  the  rofy  wine,  ^jm 

Uplifts  his.eyes,  and  calls  the- Power  divine  1 

Oh  firft,  and  greateft !  Heaven's  imperial  Lord  1 
On  lofty  Ida's  holy  hill  ador*d  t 
To  ftern  Achilles  now  diroft  my  ways, 
Anid  teach  him  mercy  when  a  father  prays,  |S^ 

If  fuch  tby  will,  diipatch  from  yonder  Iky 
Thy  facred  bird,  «clo(ltal  augury  I 
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Let  the  firing  fbyereign  o£  the  pbimy  taiee     .    ' 

Tower  on  tbe^ri^t  of  yon  aetbierial  fpace  i     .  , 

^ Hull thjr fuppiianty  ftrengdievMfrom  aboVie,      %%$ 

Fearlefs  purfue  the  \owtnty  marVd  by  Jove. 

Jove  beard  his  prayer,  and  from  the  throiie  on.  high 
]>iijpatch*d  his  bird,  celeftial  ailgury  ! 
The  fwift-wingM  chacer  of  the  featherM  gamcj 
Akd  known  to  Gods  by  Percnos^  lofty  namo.  390 

'Wide  as  appears  fome  palace^gatedifpIayM, 
So  broad,  his  pinions  (hretchM  their  ample  ihade» 
As  ftooping  dexter  with  refounding  wings 
Th*  imperial  bird  defcends.in  airjc  rings^ 
A  dawn  ^f  joy  in  every  f^toe  appears.^  395 

The  monmi^g  ros^tron  dries  her  timorous  tears  : 
Swift  on  his  car  th*  impatient  fnonarch  fprung^ 
The  brazen  portal  in  his  pafiage  rung. 
The  moles  preceding  draw  the  loaded  wain. 
Charged  with  the  gifts  1  Idiens  holds  the  rein  1         40(1 
The  kuig  himfelf  his.gentle  fteeds  controls. 
And  through  furrounding  friends  the  chariot  tolls. 
On  his  flow  wheels  the  following  people  wait^ 
Mourn  attach  ftep,  and  give  him  up  to  Fate  } 
With  hands  uplifted,  eye  him  as  he  paft,  405 

And  gazM  upon  him  as  they  gaz*d  their  Jaft. 
Now  fosEward  fares  the  father  on  his  way. 
Through,  the  lone  fields,  and  back  to  Ilion  they* 
Great  Jove  behejd  him  as  he  croft  the  plain. 
And  felt  the  woes  of  miferable  man.  41^ 

Then  thus  to  Hermes:  Thou  whole  conftant  cares 
Still  fuccour  mortals^  and  attend  their  prayers  j 

.    .  £ehoId 


ILIAD,     Bojok  XXXV.  34.1 

Behold  mt  oh)t6k  to  tby  charge  confignM : 
If  ever  pity  touched  thee  for  mankind, 
60^  g^rd  the  fire  ;  th*  obferving  foe  prevent*       415 
And  fafe  conduft  hiili  to  Achilles'  tent. 

The  God  obeys,  his  golden -pinions  binds, 
And:moiints  incumbent  on  the  wings  of  winds. 
That  high,  through  fields  of  air,  his  flight  Aiilain, 
O^et'  the  wide  earth,  and  o-*er  the  boundlefs  main  t  42% 
Thea  grafp^  the  wand  that  caufes  deep  to  fly, 
Qr  in  foft  ilumbers  feals  the  wakeful  eye  i 
Thus  armM;  fwift  Hermes  fleers  his  airy  way. 
And  fl^ops  on  Hellefpont's  refounding  f«a. 
A  beauteous  youth,  majeflic  aod  divine,  425 

He  feem*d}  fair  o£fspring  of  feme  princely  line  I 
Now  twilight  veird  the  glaring  face  of  day. 
And  clad  the  duiky  iields  in  ibber  gray  j 
What'tijne  the  herald  and  the  hoary  king 
(T>heir  chariots  flopping  at  the  filver  fpring,  43# 

That  circling  Ilus'  ancient  marble  flows) 
Allow*4  their  mules  and  fleeds  a  fliort  repofe. 
Through  the  dim  fliade  theberaid  flrft  efpies 
A  man's  approach,  and  thus  to  Priam  cries  : 
I  mark  fon:^  foe's  advance  :  O  king !  beware }        435 
This  hard  adventure  claims  thy  utmoft  care : 
For,  much  I  fear,  dcflraflion  hovers  nigh : 
Our  ftate  aflsLS  counfel.     Is  it  bcfl  to  fly  ? 
Or,  old  and  helplefs,  at  his  feet  to  fall, 
^Two  wretched- fuppliants)  and  for  mercy  call  ?      444 

Th*  affli^ed  monarch  fliiverM  with  defpair  j 
Pale  grew  his  face,  and  upright  flood  bis  hair  j 

Z  3  funk 
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Sunk  was  hisbeart}  Iub  cofour  mrtnt  and  caaw^ 

A  fudden  trembling  fiiook  hit  wgtd  £nmm* 

Wllen  H^rmef)  giceting,  tMich-d  his  royal  baikl^  44$ 

And  gently  thutf  aetofts  with  kikut  demaad  t 

Say  whitlker,  faCher !  n^hen  eaekmdrud  fight 
Is  feal'd  in  fleep«  thou  vraudw'ftthvooghithB  night  ? 
Whyroam  diy  mules  aud  ftetds  the  jfimm:  aliHagi 
Tbrough  GficitM  foss,  lb  BunlBrous  and  lb  (bong  ? 
Whatcould*(rfh;Duhop<,  Oinuid^thcfvthycfeatevaviews 
Thefe^  who  wkhendkfriiaie^tby  i«ace  pmCvt  ? 
For  what  defeiiee>  alas  I  c^old'tl  iStkou  provide  $ 
Thyfelf  not  yo«A]g,  a  Weak  old  man  thy  ^kte7 
Yet  faffer  not  thy  t^\  to  ikik  ^t!h  dl^d :  453 

From  ind  no  hsdrte  fkaAt  touth  thy  rcteretid  kend^  | 
From  Greece  Til  gtrard  theet^  |  for  hi  thofe  ihlet 
The  living  image  of  tny  father  ihtnet. 

Thy  wordii  that  Cpeak  henevolente  of  rbiMd) 
Kxh  tnie,  ihy  fdm !  (the  God^lik^e  €.it  re)OfnfVI)f         46^ 
Great  are  my  hazards ;  bat  the  Gods  fbrvey 
My  fteps,  and  fend  thee,  gnardian  of  mfy  waj-. 
Hail,  and  be  bleft  1  for  feirrce  of  mortal  kmd 
Appear  thy  form,  thy  fHrtofe,  attd  thy  ound. 
*•  Mor  true  afe  all  thy  words,  nor  erring  wide         ^j 
(The  facred  m^ffenger  of  Heavetr  reply'd)  j 
But  fay,  contey^H  thoa  through  the  lonely  pfriift 
What  yet  moft  precions  of  tKy  ftore  remahis. 
To  lodge  in  fafety  with  fome  frtendfy  hand  t 
^r#par'd,  perchanee,  to  leave  thy  native  land  ?         47^ 
Or  fly'ft  thou  n<jfw  ?— What  hopes  can  Trtiy  detain  | 
Thy  matcblefs  ion.  Her  guard  a&d  gkiry,  iainf 
'    '  The 
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The  kingi  ailM'rh'd  :  S^^^^ftfv  and  whtiiee  thott  art, 
WTio  fearch  thc=fofr6W8'df  a  paroiif*  hsurt, 
Jihd  know C& weif  ho^ G^'-lil^ HeAor  dy^d?       4^5 
Thus  Priam  i)^«}  and- Iftr««»«ft^th\M  reply *d  i 

You  tempt  mei  &ther,  and^w^fh  pity  touck: ' 
On  thb^Ad'Ai1]^«3r  you  enqviit  too  vmchu 
Oft  have  thefe  eyes  that  Ood-Uke  Heaor  viev'd 
Iiv  glorious  fight,  with  Grecran*  blood  embrued  1      480' 
I  faw  him  wherti  likt  Jove,  fek  fliunH  he  toft 
On  thouOiiMl  mips,  and  wMwr^d  half  an  hoft  t 
I' faw,  but  ke)p*d  not  1  fktw  AcUilcs'  ire 
Forbade  afliftun^e,  and  e»^y*d  the  i|re. 
fbir^him  I  ferve^  c>f  Myrmidclman'racej  485 

One  ihip  conveyed  us  from  oar  native  plafce  i 
Poly£lor  is  n^  fire^  an  honour^  name, 
Old  like  thyfelf,  aod  not  unknown  to  fame : 
Of  feven  his  fonsy  by  whom  the  lot  wafr  cail 
To  ferve  our  prinec,  it  jfell  on  me,  the  laft.  ^f « 

To  watch  this  quarter  my  adventure  falls : 
For  with  the  morn  the  Greeks' attack  your  waUs| 
Sleeplefs  tlioy  ht,  impatient  to  engag;e,, 
And  fcarce  their  nikrs  check  tbeiv  martial  rage* 
C  U  then  thou  stf  t  of  Asm  Fettdes?  train  41^$ 

(The  mournful  monarch  thus  psjotn'd  again> 
Ah,  teUinie  truly,  where,  oh^!  whcsr'are  laid 
My  fon^s  dear  relicfcs  ?  whait  befidic  hsmr  dead  f 
Have  dogs  difmember^d'  (on  the  naksed  plains) 
Otyet  unm»i|;led  nfk  hh  eold-  remains ^  500 

O  favoured  uf  the  Skies !  (thus  aufwefd  then 
The  PowttPlKb^  mediatos^beftweea  Osdft^pd  mea^ 
::.7  Z4 
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Bot  whole  lie  lies,  o^feaBd  in  the  ttat : 

Thi»tfaet«clftkcf«aia|rfiiicehereiedthere,»         505 

UntoadxM  hj  ^wsBSt  nwftniBfi  by.  the  air. . 

Still  as  Avon's  mddy  beam  is  ifread. 

Round  his  firicwl^s  toab  AcUles  di^s  the  deads 

Yccmidisfigiir'dy  or  in  liaib  an  face» 

AE  freih  he  Hes,  with  emtf  livisg  gface^  510 

Majeftical  in  death !  No  Aaios  are  found 

0*er  all  the  caffple»  and  dosM  is  every  wooad  $ 

Though  many  a  wofond  they  gave.  Someheavenlycaie, 

Some  hufed  divioet  preftrres  him  ever  fau  s 

Or  all  the  hoft  o£  heavcBy  to  whom  he  led  515 

A  life  fo  gratdiil,  ftill  rqrardhim  dead. 

Thus  fpoke  to  Priam  the  crieftial  guide  ^ 
And  ioyfttl  thus  the  loyal  fire  reply*d  s 
BIeK  is  the  man  who  |Miys  the  Gods  above 
The  coaibnt  tribute  of  le^ied  and  love  |  -'5S0 

Thofe  who  inhabit  the  Olympian  bower 
My  fott  foigot  not,  in  exalted  power; 
And  Heaven,  that  every  virtue  bears  in  mmdy 
£v'n  to4he  aiites  of  the  juft»  is  kind* 
But  thou,  oh  geacnius  youth  I  this  goblet  take,       5*5 
A  pledge  of  gratitude,  lor  Hcfior*s  fake  s 
And,  while  the  iaiwuing  Gods  our  ftqps  furvcyj 
Safe  to  Pdides*  tent  coodua  my  way. 

To  whom  the  latent  God:  O  Kbtg,  Ibrbear 
Ta  tempt  my  youth,  for  apt  is  youth  to  cr  s         .    530 
But  can  I,  sb/ent  from  my  prince's  fight. 
Take  gifts  is  fccret,  that  mnft  ibna  the  Mfhtl 

What 
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^  "W hat  from,  our  maAer'f  uitovft.' thus  we  drawy 
Is  but  a  licenft'd  tbeft  that  ^fcapes  the.  law, 
Kelpe£ling  him,  my  foul  abjuret  th*  oJFeuco;  ^f^ 

And,  as  the  crimei'I  dread  the  coaiequenct*. 
Thee,  far  as  Argots  pleasM  I  could,  convey  ; 
Gtiard  of  thy  lifey  and  partner  of  thy  way  i'         .     . ,  ; 
On  thee  attend,  thy  fafety  to  •mfakfta^Vy    ... 
O'er  pathlefs  for^fts,  or  tlie  Toaring.^n^in*  '540 

He  faid,  then  took  the  chariot  at  the  bound » 
And  fnatch^d  the  reins,  and  whirlM  the  iaih  around  s 
Before  th*  infpinng  God,  that  urgM  them  on. 
The  courfers  %,  with  fpirit  not  their  own. 
Aiid  now  they  reached  the  naval  walls,  and  found  54>f 
The  guards  repaying,  while- the  bowls  go  round  s 
On  thefe  the  virtue  of  his  wand  he  tries. 
And  pours  deep  dumber  on  their  watchful  eyes  t 
Then  heavM  the  mafly  gates,  removM  the  bars. 
And  o>r  the  trenches  led  the  rolling  cars.  550 

Unfcen,  through  all  the  hoftile  camp  they  went. 
And  now  approached  Pelides*  lofty  tent. 
Of  iir  the  roof  was  raised,  and  covcrM  o'er 
With  reeds  collected  from  the  marfliy  (hoirei 
And,  fencM  with  palifades,  a  hall  of  ftate,  555 

(The  work  of  foldiers)  where  the  hero  fate. 
Large  was  the  door,  wbofe  welUcompa6led  ftrength    * 
A  folid  pine-tree  barr'd,  of  wondrous  length  i 
Scarce  three  ftrong  Greeks  could  lift  its  mighty  weight. 
But  great  Achilles  fingly  closM  the  gate.  560 

This  Hermes. (fttch  the  power  of  Gods  1)  fet  wide) 
Then  Cwift  alighted  the  celeftial  gaiJ  • 

And 
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And  thu9  fPt*iiP(J«^Ifttdr,  ^ffrtict !  swd  iihderftunf* 

Thou  ow*ft  ttiygukfeiMfrtb  nomcMtsd'haiiif  I 

BMnet  I  ah>,  dtSttttdkd'from  afeore,  5^5 

The  King  of  autt,  rtte*!lftfcfig«r  of  Jore. 

Farewell :  to  ftnii  Achtftet*  fighr  I  fty : 

Uncommon  ur  ftich'favom*s  of  the  Sky, 

Nor  ftand  confeft  l»  fhail  mortality. 

llMr  feariefs  eitfter;  and  prefer  thy  prayers ;  579 

Adjure  him  by  hit  fatbei^i^lHrer  hafrs. 

Hit  (bn»  hit  mother!  urgefahn^fo  befto^ 

Whatever  pky  that  Aem  heart  ean  knonr. 

Thut  having*  Ihtd,  he  vaniihM  from  hireyet. 
And  in  a  moment  mot  nrto  the  flciet :  STS- 

The  kingft  coitfirmM  from  beaven,  tftg^hted  thercy 
And  left  hit  aged  herald  on  the  car. 
With  fdiettm  pace  through  various  roomt  he  went. 
And  found  AchHtes  inhb  inner  tent : 
'nin  fate  the  hero  |  Aldmus  the  bravr,  5to 

And  great  Automedoir,  attetrdance  gave  x 
Thefe  ferv'd  hi4  perfoir  at  the  royaf  fcafr : 
Aroundy  at  a^^ul  diftance,  ftdod  the  reft. 

Unfeen  bf  thefe,  tlie  king  his  entry  made  j 
Ani,  proftrate  now  before  Achilles  laid,  5^5 

Sydden  (a  venerable  (ight)  appears  ; 
EmbraeM  his  knees,  and  bathM  his  hands  in  tears  { 
Thpfe  direful  hands  his  kifles  prefsM,  embnied 
Ev^n  with  fbe  he(t,  the  dearefl^  of  his  Wood ! 
*  As  when  a  wretch  (who,  conscious  of  his  cfimej  59O 
Furihed  for  ranrder,  (lies  his  native  cKm^ 
luft  gains  fome  fromlM*,  hreathhfs,  pale,  amacTd  P     * 
Mf^sac,  all  wonder :  thus  Achiliet  gaa'd  s 

Thut 
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Thus  lloqd  tii'^  dtttitciftnt»  ftupid'  with  fvrpfiie j. 
Att  route,  ytt  Acm'd  to  q»«ftk>».^th  thetr  eyei :    JI99 
Each  look!d  oarochery  nOAc  the  (Amttl  brok't^ 
TUl  thus  at  laft  ldic(  kingly  fuppikuii  Tpok^t 

Ah  ^iBk>'  tbou-  fa¥0ujrM'of  the  Powerc  divine  I 
Think  of  thy  father*a  vg/B,  and  pity  mine ! 
}a  pCi  that  fatber^s  reverend  imge  tM«ey  U^ 

Thofe  filver  bairH  thf^  vencraUe  laces: 
His  trembUag  iifitbs>  hie  helplefe  perfoay^  ieo ! 
In  al>  ny  eqliaii  but  in  miiery ! 
Yet  nowy  perhaps^  feme  turn  of  human  fate 
Bx)pels  bi«A  belpMft  from  bie  peaceful  ftate]  U^f 

Think*  fit^m  fonie  |^werf uV  fot  tbcfu  fee*il  bint  Ayr 
And  beg  ppoCedi6nr  with  a  feebltf  epy« 
Yet  ftiM  one  eomfort  m  kk  ibul  tatiy  tiCc  | 
He  hears  his  fon  kill  lives  to  gkd  bis  eyes  f 
Aildf  hearijigy  ftiU  me/  bOpe  »  better  day  4t^ 

May  fend  him  thfe«  to  ebaoe  that  foe  away* 
No  comfort  ta  asy  griefs^  ne  hepts^  remain  # 
The  beft,  the  braveft,  of  my  £»ns  are  (lain  I 
Yet  what  a  race  F  ere  Greece  to  Ilion  came, 
^f  he  pledge  of  many  a  lov'd  and  loving  dame !        |r| 
llineteen  on?  mother  bore—Dead,  all  are  dead  i 
How  oft,  alas !  has  wretched  Prian  bled  \ 
Still  one  was  left,  their  lofs  to  recompenfe  j 
His  father*s  hope,  his  cs^mtry's  laft  defenee, 
Hitti  too  thy  rage  bis  flain  I  beneath  thy  Oeel,        6tQ 
Unhappy,  in  his  country*s  caufe  he  fell  1 

For  him,  thfongb  befttte  caiftp«'U|f|Ml  my  way. 
For  bin,  tbue  proftrtte  at  thy  feety|p  > 

Lar^ 
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X.iige'gifts  proportion^  to  thy  wimdi  I  bear  j 
.  O  hear  the  wretched,  and  the  Godt  lereie  I  6*5 

Think  of  thy  father,  and  this  face  behold! 
See  him  in  me,  as  helpieft  and  at  old  I 
Thpugh  not  fo  wretched :  there  he  yietda  to  me^ 
The  firft  of  men  in  foTereign  mifery ! 
Thus  forcM  t»  kneel,  thos  gfxyreltng  to  emhntee     <  ^ 
The  fcouj^  and  ruin  of  rof  realm  and  raoe : 
Suppliant  biy  childrep't  manleier  to'iniplore^ 
And  kifs  thofc  hands  yet  reeking  with  dieir  goitt  I 

Thefe  words  (oft  pity  in  the  chief  inlpire, 
ToQchM  with  the  dear  roniembrance  of  hit  ire»      ^55 
Then  with  his  hand  (it  proftrats  ftSl  he  lay) 
The  old  man's  cheek  he  gently  tiim*d  awsy. 
Now  each  by4Qrrts  indulged  the  gufliof  ^wooi 
And  now  the  mingled  tidet  together  flow : 
This  low  on  earth,  that  gently  bending  o*ef^  Cfft 

A  father  one,  and  <me  a  Ion,  deploio  s 
•But  great  Achilles  different  pafliont  jtnd. 
And  now  his  fire  he  mourns,  and  now  his'fHend. 
Th*  iafe£lious  (bftnefs  tfarongh  the- heroes  tan ; 
One  univerfal  folemn  (hower  began  j  IS4.5  | 

They  bore  as  heroes,  but  they  feh  as  man. 

Satiate  at  length  with  unavailing  woes. 
From  the  high  throne  divine  Achilles  rofej 
The  reverend  monarch  by  the  hand  he  raisM  } 
On*' his  white  beard  and  form  majeftic  gas^d^  (50 

Not  unrelenting :  then  ferene  began 
With  words  to  foothe  the  miferable  man  t 

Alas !  what  weight  of  anguiih  haft  thoo  known 
*^tfhappy  prince !  thus  guardleft  and  alone 

To 
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To  pals  throujrh  fpe«^  aj^d  thv»  ^uui^untcd  |»ce       65 £ 
The  man  whofe  fury  has  deftroy^d  thy  raoe J 
Hl;aven~  Cure  has  armM  thee.  with. a  'heart  of  ftecl* 
A  ftrcngjtb  proportion'd  to  the  woes  you-ieeL        .  :.  ^ 
Itife  then  :  let  reafoiv  mitigate. oijr  care  s 
To  jnourni-  avails  not ^  man  is.born  to..beai:«  66^ 

Such  is, 'alas.l  the  Goifs*  fevere  decree.; 
They,  only  they,  are  b\eft,  and  only  thee.. 
Two  urns  by  Jgyc'si  high,thronc,h8iY«  ever  Aood« 
The  foux^c.©fj.ftvil  .ou^  and  one.  o£»good  ^ 
Frona  thence  the ,cup of  mortal  ntaa  Jij;  f^llsi  ^5j^ 

BklBngs  to  thdjCyU)  thofe  diftribut«s  ills  j  . 
'X3d  moft,  he  mingles  both  :  the  wretch  decreed 
1^  tafte  the  bad,  uDmiic^d^  is  cuj;i};  indeed  ;. 
.  Purfued  by  wrvji^s,  by  meagre  famine  driven, 
J^e  wander?,  Qu^ca&  both  of  earth,  and  heaven*         ij^ 
The  happieft,  taft<^  not  happinefs  fincexic ». . 
But  find  the  cordial  draught  is  da(h'd  with  care. 
•A^ho  more  than  Feleus  ibone  in  wealth. and  powcr.il . 
What  ftars  concurring  bleft  his.  natal .hpur  ! 
A  realro»  a  Goddefs,  to  his  wi(bes  givenj  .  67$ 

Grac*d  by  th^  Gods  with  all  the  gifts  of  Heaven. 
One  evii,  yet,  o*ertakes  his  lateft  day.: . 
No  race  fucceediiig  to  imperial  fway  j 
An  only  fon  i  and  he  (alas J)  ordain*d\ 
To  fall  untimely  io  a  foreign  land.  •  6to 

See  him,  in  Troy,  the  pious  care  decline 
Of  bis  weak  age*  to  lire  the  curie  of  thine  I 
Thou  too,  old  man,  haft  happier  days  beheld ; 
In  riches  once,  in  c' '  ':'.n  once,  exccird| 

ExtciMM 
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Exfbide^  Pfaiygfift  tr>m*d  thy  ample'reigBy  -69$ 

And  all  fair  LefbW  blifsfttl  feats  contain. 
And  all  wide  Hcfleipont^s  unmeafurM  main. 
But  fince  the  GY>d  his  hand  has  pleasM  to  turn. 
And  fill  thy  meainre  from  hk  bitter  uniy 
What  fees  the  fun,  but  haplefs  heroes^  falls  >  690 

'  War  and  the  blood  of  men  forronnd  thy  waHs  f 
What  muft  bc^  muf!  be.    Bear  thy  lot,  nor  ihed 
Thefe  tinavailtng  fonrows  o*er  the  dead ; 
Thou  canft  not  call  him  from  the  Stygian  Aore, 
Bat  thou,  a}as !  niayHiivc,  td  rnlTer  more  t  6^s 

To  whom  the  king :    Oh,  favotirM  of  the  Skies ! 
Here  let  me  grow  to  earth  t  fince  Hedor  lies 
On  the  bare  beach  deprivM  of  obfbquies. 
Ohj  give  mc  Heftor !  to  my  eyes  reftore 
Hi^  corpfe,  and  take  the  gifts  $  I  afk  no  more.        700 
Thou,  as  thou  may'ft,  thefe  boundlefs  ftores  enjoy; 
Safe  may*ft  thou  fail,  and  turn  thy  wrath  from  Iroy  j 
$0  ihall  thy  pity  and  forbearance  give 
A  weak  old  man  to  fee  th6  Hght  and  live ! 
'  Move  me  no  more  t    (Achilles  thus  replies,         705 
White  kindling  anger  iparkled.in  }\U  eyes)  j 
Kor  feek  by  tears' ray  fteady  foul  to  bend  s 
To  yield  thy  Heaor,  I  myfelf  intend  : 
For  know,  from'Jovc  my  Goddefs-mother  came 
(Ofd  Ocean*s  daughter,  filver-footed  dame)  5  yto 

Nor  com*ft  thou  but  by  Heaven :  nor  com'ft  ilone. 
Some  God  impels  with  courage  not  tl^  own  i 
Ko  human  hand  the  weighty  gates  imbarr*d,  ^ 

Nor  could  the  boldeft  of  our  youth  have  dar*d  L 

'^^s  «ur  out-works,  or  elude  the  guard.        715  J 

Ccafei 
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Ceafe;  Jfft^mgkAfalofhigh  jo«e!8^oamaiaiid» 
I  fliow  thec»  king!  thou  ticaui-ft on  hofiik  lanif 
RelcaTe  my  kntUt  thy  fuppliant  arts  gm  0'/bi« 
And  fli^kf  the  pnrpofe  of  my  foul  no  mote* 

Tbe  fire  obeyed  him,  d9e]iibliog.uuluo*£r«4v*4.    720 
Achillesp  itke  a  lion,  nifli*d  aisroad  ; 
Autofiiedon  and  Alcimus  attend 
(Whom  moft  he  honourM  fince  he  loft  faUfnend).; 
Thefe  to  unyoke  the  mules  and  hories  went. 
And  led  the  hoary  herald  to  the  tent ;  !yt| 

Next  heap*d  on  high  the  nnmerovs  pr^ents  bar 
(Great  Hc£lor*s  ranibm)  from  the  poIf<K*d  oar. 
Two  fplendid  mantles^  and  a  carpet  fpready 
They  leave,  to  eorer  and  in  wrap  the  dead. 
fFben  call  the  handmaids,  with  afliftant  toil  730 

To  wafli  the  body  and  anoint  with  oil, 
Apart 'from  Priam  5  left  th'  nnhappy  fnw, 
Provok*d  to  paflion,  once  more  ronze  to  ifp 
The  ^ftem  Pelides ;  and  nor  facivd  age, 
f*9or  JoTe*8  command,  fiionld  check  the  riling  i«gt.'P5$ 
This  done,  the  garments  o'er  the  corpfe  they  fprendi 
Achilles  lifts  it  to  the  funeral  bed  t 
Then,  while  the  body  on  the  car  tliey  laid. 
He  groans,  and  calls  on  lor*d  Patrodna^  ikades 
<;    If,  in  that  gloom  which  ncmr  Ught  mnft  knonr,  740 
The  deeds  of  mnrtals  touch  the  ghofts  bdow  s 
O  friend!  forgive  me,  that  I  thus  fulfil 
(Reftbring  He&or)  ilcaven*s  iinqueftionM  will. 
The  gifts  the  father  gave,  be  ever  thine. 
To  giace  thy  ii^anes,  and  adorn  thy  ihr 


He  fsid/andy^enten&gi  took  iiis'ibdt  of  ^fttfte^.  . 
When  full  be£orc>  liMA^feveretKl  PH dm  fate  s 
To  whcyxH com^«*d,  theGod-likef  chief  ^^n<— 
Lo !  to  thy.'pra^rTeft«iv'd,'thy  bre<athtefeif<»  } 
<Bi(teiuled  on^ifsnenlcouofa  he  lieis  ;  750  ' 

And,  foon  as  moxping  paints  the  ealbrn  ikscsy 
The  fight  is  granted  to  thy  longing  «yes.: 
But^x^ow  the  pciacsfhl; hours  of  facred-  might, . 
Demand  refe6tioa,  and  to  4*0(1  invite  t  - 
fiqr  thou,  O  father  1  thds  coibfum-d  with  w^i         755 
The  common'  eare^  tte  nouriih  life  f<}regou  ,' 
Not  th\tt  did  W«>b«,'/i>f  form  divide*  :     - 
A.  parent  opce,  whofe  fonrows.eguai'drtbinp*  ; 
Six  youthful  ^ns,  as*  naapy  blooBvii^g  iji»id8,r, 
djnrone  fad  d?.y  W*W  the  Stygi^  Ih^ps*  .  .  7^ 

Thefe  by  ApolloT*  filvei*  bow  weae  Hain^ 
Thofe,  Cynthia's  arrows  Aret^h'd  upon  the,plain  s  . 
So  was  herptide  clvM^is^d  by  wrj^th.idivine,,    •     • 
Who  raatch'd  her  ow».wtth  bright  Latona's  Jinej 
**it.two;thc  Godficfs,  twelve  the.queen  e2>jay'd«      765  . 
Thofe  boafted  twelve  th'  avenging  two  deftroy'd. 
Steep'd  in  their  blood,  and  in  the  dwlt  ou^flpircad,  , 
Nine  days,  neglieftedj  lay  exposed  the  dead^j 
None  by.  to  weep  them-,  to  inhume  thent  nonei 
<For.  Jove  had  turo'd  the  nation,  all  to.  ftone)  :  77#. 

The  Gods  themfeSves  at  length,  relenting,  gave 
Th'  unhappy  race  the  honours  of  a  graven 
Herfelf  a  roclc  (for  fwch  was  Heaven's,  high  will)   . 
Through  deferts  wild  now  pours  a  weeping, rill  j  • 
•Where  round^hcbcd  whence  Acheloiit  ijvings^  .,   77.5 
''TKe  watery  Fairi&s  dance  in  mazy  rings> 

adhere 
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There  higli  on;Sipylas^8  ibaggy  brow 
She  Hands,  her  own  fad  monamait  «|f  woe; 
mMrock  fo^erer  lafts»  die  tcart  for  erer  £ow« 

Such  griefs,  O  king !  have  other  parents  knowAf 
Remember  theirs,  and  mitigate  thy  own. 
The  care  of  Heaven  thy  He£lor  has  appeared* 
Nor  fliaU  he  lie  unwept  and  uninterrM  { 
Soon  may  thy.  aged  cheeks  in. tears  be  drownM* 
And  a^•the  eyes  of  liion  ftream  around.  7S5 

He  faid,  and,.  ri£ngi.  chole  the  vi^^im  ewe 
With  (ilyer  fleece,  which  his  attendants  ilew« 
The  limbs  they  fever  from  the  reeking  hide, 
Wsii  (kill  prepare  them,  and  in  parts  divide  t 
Each  on  tbe: coals  the  ieparate  morfels  lays,  799 

And,  hafty^inatehes  from  the  rifing  blaze. 
With  bread  the  glittering  canifters  they  load^ 
Which  round  the  board  Automedon  beftowM  s 
Th6  chiefdiimielf  to  each  his  portion  placM, 
And  each  indulging  fliar^d  in  fweet  repaft.  7^ 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was.  repreft> 
The  wondering  hero  eyes  his  royal  gueft  t 
No  lefs  the  royal  gueft  .the  hero  eyes> 
1iir,god-like  afpeft  and  m^je^c  fize  3 
Here  youthful  grace  and  noble  fire  engage  {  So4 

And  there,  the  mild  benevolexice  of  age« 
Thus  gazing  long,  the  iilencc  neither  broke*. 
(A  folemn  fcene  t)  at  ler  gth  the  father  fpokje  t 

ftrmit  me  now,  belov*4  of  Jove  I  to  fteep 
My  careful  tipples  in  tbe  dew  of  deep  t  805 

For,  finctt.  the  day  that  numbacM  with  the  d^^ . 
My  haplefs  fon*  the  diift  has  been  my  bed  $ 
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jl^^ift^lKHiq«flt«  nd'ocmftilt'tD  live^ 
^th  tfaU  Adiillet  baile  pnpire  Ac  bed, 

fl^  purple  Mty  and  l^aggy  cafpett  ^mad ; 
Forth,  by  the  flaaiiiig  figlift}  tbty  bend  Hleiraraf, 
ilfld  placf  tbe  oooclitsy  and  tba  coterh^  iay#  ti  5 

Tbep  he  t  Now»  fkdMr,  fltep^  but  fleep  net  boae  | 
Confult  thy  fiifcty,  and  for gWe  ofijr  far  ^ 
Xeft  any  Aipvt  (at  this  boar  aaraki^ 
To  afk  our  comA^^rourordarataiDB) 
Approaching  laddm  tai  mp  «peii*d  tast^ 
Bto^ance  behold  tbce^  and  mm  grad»  ] 
Should  fuch  report  tby  boivaliK4  yeffce  befCp. 
The  king  o^men  tbt  nmk/m  vai^  defer|. .  l 
But  fay  vriA  f^eed.  If  ao^  of  tby  defiK 
Remains  unaftM ;  wbaflinNl  tbatiMs  fa^obn-  :      $#5 
t^  inter  thy  UeStor^  Fbr,  ib  k«|g  ^mk  ftaf 
Our  flanghteringamry  and  bid  IhaboAi  ottajr* 

If  then  thy  ^rifl  persde  (dw  mmmA  6id> 
Txi  finifli  all  due  hononra  f»  tba  dfead^* 
This,  of  thy  grace  accoFdt  «i»fbcaaffrknMi^         *•)# 
The  fears  of  ICon  doaM  witlliA  her  nmni  f 
And  at  what  diftance  fivHi'  oar  andlb.  a^atr 
The  hills  ofldle^  an^fefefb  fartfaaiiaBk 
Nine  days  to  vtnt  ow  (envowal  laifaefi^ 
The  tenth  (hal^feetAe  ftaerat'and^ifarfialbf         .  %5 
The  nexty  to  railb  bta  monvmtnt  be  gawnry 
The  twelftir  wrwari  ffW  Bed6om'*by  J 
3 


This  thy  Vcquell  (Wjily;^^bje^j^jl)i^^^ 
^yithen,  our  ^rms  fui'^Dd  ^e  fall  ot  Troy» 


I 


Tyithen,  our  ^rms     ^     ,  .^,^ ^^ 

Iliengavchfsh-Midat^grt^^^  ^    f^;^ 

The  old  ^a^*8  |eari.  ^maturi}^  within  the  tent  ^ 
l¥here  fair  ^i^cTs^  tjrijght  in  Slooming  charma^ 
EzpeAs  her  hero*  witn  dcfiriiie  arms* 
But*    '•^*"^""^'  '^'-  t'^i!  iJlt*"^' 


Induftrious  Hermes  only  was  awake. 

The  king^s  reiiirn  revolvi^s  m  his^mindj^  .  ^. 

To  pafs  the  ramparts,  and  the  w^tc^  to^blind. 

The  Power  defcending  bovef  *^;  o>r  his  ^eaid :. ,  ^    .  f  ^ 

And  Heep'ft  thou,  father  I  {^i^  the  TJ^on.Oijd) 

Now  doft  thou  ileept  when  He^or  is  re^V^^? 

Korfcarthe  Qrecia;;ifoef,^or  Gfeci^  ly^i    .  , 

Thy.  prefcnce  here  (hould  ftern  Atpde^  fee,  -^  ^ 

Tiy  ftill-fupivin^  forvs  may  iue  f^r  thee»  t$^ 

May  offer  all  thy  treafures  yet  c^t^n^ 
To  fpare  tty  asje :  and  offer  all  in  vam.  . 

Wak  d  witli  tjie  word,  the  trerabling  fire  arofe. 


•  m». 


(Xanthus,  ifbmortal  progeny  of  Joye) 
The  winged  Deity  ferYook  their  view,* 
Atid  in  a  moment  to  Olympus  new.  S6c 

Now  ftied  Aurora  round  her  faffron  ray, 
Spc^ng  thro\igh  the  gates  of  light^  and  gave  the  day  t 
A  a  s  Charged 
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Idiarg'd  with  th«ir  inqunifVil  load,  to  Uion  go . 
The  fage  attil  kioj^,  majel^ically  ilovr. 
Caffandra  furft  beholds,  fHohi'tUdtt's  fpirts  *      '       fjo 
ill*  fad  proceillon  of  h«'; hoary' fire  5 
Then,  ai  the  penfive  po^p  advanced  more  near 
(Her  br(»ithlefs1)rother  ftretchM  upon  the  biel*)/ 
A  fliower  of  tesurs  o>rfiows  her  beauteous  eyes» 
Alajrmti\g  thus  all  Illon  witji  her  cries :     :    -  %j^ 

'  Turii'here  your  fteps,  and  here  your  eyes  en^ployy 
Ye  wretched  daughters,  and  ye  (bns,  of  Troy ! 
If  e>r  ye  mfli'd  in  crouds,  with  vaft  delight. 
To  hail  your  hbro  glorious  from  the  fight ; 
Kow  meet  him  dead,  and  let  your  fbrrows  flow  I      %H 
ihotir  common  triumph,  and  your  common  woe. 
In  thronging  croud^  they  iflue  to  the  plains  | 
Nor  man,  nor  woman,  in  the  walls  remains  1 
In  every  face  the  Aiif-(kme  grifef  is  fhown  $ 
And  Troy  fends  forth  one  uniyerfal  groan.  If 5 

At  Scaa^s  gates  they  nieet  the  mourmng  wain,  . 
Hang  on  the  wheels,  and,  grovel  round  the  Hain. 
The  wife  and  mother,  frantic  with  defpaifjt . 
Kifs  his  pale  cheek,  and  rend  their.  fcatter*d  liaic  i 
T^ius  "wildly  wsuling  at  the  gates  they  lay  $  4^ 

And  there  had  figh'd  and  forrowM  out  the  days 
But  god-Uke  Priam  from  the  chariot  roie  1 
Forbear  (he  cryM]  this  violence  of  woesj^ 
Firft  to  the  palace  let  the.  car  proceed. 
Then  pour  your  bovndlefs  A>rrows  o>r  the  d(ead«    895 

Th8' waves  of  people  at  his  word  divide, 
Slow  iplla  the  chariot  through  the  following  tide  $ 
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E  v^n  to  the  palace  the  fad  pomp  they  wait  i 

They  weep,  anci  place  him  on  the  bed  of  ftatt* 

A  m^aQcholy.  choir  attend  aroundf  yoo 

With  plaintive  fight,  and  moiick*0  taitmn  (bund  i 

Alternately  they  fing,  alternate  iow 

Th*  obedient  tearty  melodiont  in  their  woe. 

While  deeper  forrowt  groan  from  each  full  heart, 

AAd  nature  fpeakt  at  every  pauie  of  art,  ^5 

Firft  to  the  corpie  the  weqiing  conibrt  flew  | 
Around  bii  neck  her  milk-while  anni  4ie  threw. 
And,  oh,  my  Heftor  f  oh,  my  lord  1  Ibe  cries. 
Snatched  in  thy  bloom  from  tbeic  deiiring  eyes '. 
Thou  to  the  difmal  realms  for  ever  gone !  ^zo 

And  I  abandonM,  defolate,  alone  t 
An  only  fbn,  once  comfort  of  our  paini, 
Szd  product,  now  of  haplcfs  love,  remains  I 
Never  to  manly  age  that  fon  fliall  rife. 
Or  with  increafing  graces  glad  my  eyes  {  ^15 

For  I  lion  now  (her  great  defender  flain) 
Shall  fmk  a  fmoking  ruin  on  the  piain. 
Who  now  protefts  her  wives  with  guardian  care  ? 
Who  faves  her  infants  from  the  rage  of  war  f 
Nbw  boftile  fleets  rouft  waft  thofe  infants  o>r         9^0 
(Thofe  wives  rauft  wait  them)  to  a  foreign  (hore  1 
Thou  too,  my  fon  f  to  barbarous  clinus  flialc  go, 
The  fad  companion  of  thy  mothei^s  woe  | 
Driven  hence  a  flave  before  the  vi^lor't  fword  | 
Condemned  to  toil  for  fome  inhuman  lord :  ^95 

Or  elfe  fonie  Greek,  whofe  father  prefl  the  plain, 
Or  fon,  or  brother,  by  great  Heaor  flain ) 

"*  A3?  Ill 
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Thence*  I! 

Jlit  parents  many,  hvH  his  conTort  more. 

Why  gav'ft  tJiqu  not  to  me  thv  avm^g  hanq  ? 

And  why  received  not  I  thy  laft  command  f  Ate 

Some  word  thou  wou]d*ft  hare  A>oke.  yrhich.  fadly  deaJc* 

My  fonl  might  keep,  or  utter  with  a  tear  i 

Which  never,' ncveFcoulq  be  loft  in  air, 

FixM  in  my  heartj  and  oi't  rej^ted  ther^! 

Thus  to  M?  weeping  maid^'ihe,  makes  her  moan:  940. 
Her  weeping  handmaids  echo  groai^  fpr  groa^. 

The  mournful  mother  next  fufbiins  her  part  :^ 
Oh  tboui  the  bed,  the  deareft  to  my  heart  I 
Of  all  my  race  thou  moft  by  Heaven  approvM^ 
And  by  tU*  Immortals  ev'n  ip  death  btlov*.!  l'  ^aj 

White  all  my  otber  (ons  in  barbarous  bands 
Achilles  bound,  and  fold  to  foreign  lands. 
This  felt  no  chains,  but  went  a 


Free  and  a  hero,  to  the  Stygian  coaft. 

SentencM,  *tis  tnie»  oy  his 'ml)uma,n  doom.  mtm 

iTiy  noble  coroie  w^s  dra^d  around  the  tomb 

(The  tom^  of  him  thy  warlike  arm  had  flainV^ 

Ungend-ous  infult,  impotent  and  vain  I 

Yet  glow'fe  thou Yrcfti  with  every  ImngOT^j^ 

No  mark  bt  pain,  or  violenee  of  ^cex  ««• 

Kofy  and  fair,  as  ^hcebus'  filver  bow. 

Difmifs'd  tiii  g^jfc^to  tijc  l^^is^iyig;;^  . 
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Tbu^  ^mAbs  tks  damf  y  nra  incttcil  mtoi  tent* 
SIhI  Helen  neat,  m  pomp  of  grief,  appeals  i 
Fdlrll»mibefllmnglMccf  oflw  9^ 

Fall  the  roanfl  ctyftal  <VDp«,  wfcile  thus  Ae  eriet  1 

Ah,  deareft  ftiend !  is  ^Hlom  the  God^  had  joiA*df 
The  mildeft  mamicrt  with  the  hnrreft  mmd; 
Vofr  twice,  tes  years  (oofaappy  years  >)  are  </er 
Since  Paris  bnraghc  ok  t»  the  Tro}an  flhnre  {  f^f  * 

(O  hal  I  perifh^d  ere  that  form  difine 
SeducM  this*  left,  this  eaTy  heart  of  mine  f  > 
Yet  was  it  ne*ermy  fate,  fronr  thee  to  find 
A  deed  ungentle,  or  a  word  unkind  t 
When  otHers  cnrft  the  authoreffs  of  their  woe,         «yo 
Thy  pitychechM  my  ibrrows  in  their  flow  s 
If  fome  pnmd  hrother  eyM'me-with  difdain^ 
Or  fcornful  fitter  with  her  Sweeping  train  | 
Thy^gentle  accents  fbfirn'd  ail  my  pain. 
For  thee  I  mounri  and  mcunrmyfblf  in  thee,        975, 
The  wretched' fource  of  all  this  miftry  1 
The  fate  I  causM;  for  ever  I  bemoan  j 
Sad?  Helen  ha»  no  fHend,  now  thou  art  gone  t 
'lE'hiasugh  Tioy'fc  wide-ftrcets  abandoned  fliall  froam ! 
In  Troy  d«(Wtod)  ayaBhon'd  ar  homel*  jg^ 

So  fpoke  the  fair,  wittt-fbrrow-ftreaming  eyex 
Diftreftfui  beauty  melts' ench'ftander-by^ 
On  all  around  thviniMious'ibrrow  grows; 
But  Priam  checkMithertorrent'as  trrofet^. 
Perform,  ymlln>)aii»l  what*  thr rites  rrquire;         9S5 
And  fel|  the  forefts  for  a  funeral  pyre; 
Twelve  daysrMii^s»m>r  iSnTefambufH  dread 
Achilles  grants  thefe  honours  to  the  dead. 
Aa4 
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He  fpoke }  and,  at  his  word,  the  Tro}an  tntia^  "^ 
Their  mules  and  oxen  harnefs  to  the  wain,  \  $919. 

four  through  the  gates,  and,  fellM  from  Ida*s  ct0wn,  . 
Roll  back  the  gathered  forefts  to  tk»  town.  ... 
TVfe  toils  continue  nine  fucceeding  da^j 
And  high  in  air  a  fylvan  ftf u^ure  raife } 
But  when  the  tenth  fair  morn  bc^n  to  ibine»  995 

forth  to  the  pile  was  borne  the  man  divine. 
And  placM  aloft  t  while  all,  with  dreaming  ejet,  i 

Beheld  the  flames  and  rolling  fmokes  ariie. 
Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn,  | 

With  rofy  luftre  ftreakM  the  dewy  lawn,  looo  i 

Again  the  inournful  crouds  fuiriound  the  pyre»  ^ 

And  quench  widi  wine  the  yet-remaining  fire.  I 

The  fnowy  bones  his  friends  and  brothers  place  ' 

(With  tears  coUeded)  in  a  golden  vafe;    - 
The  golden  vafe  in  purple  palls  they  rolPd,  1005 

Of  fofteft  texture,  and  inwrought  with  gold. 
La  ft  o*er  the  urn  the  facred  earth  they  fpread. 
And  raised  the  tomb,  memorial  of  the  dead  I 

(Strong  guards  and  fpies,  till  all  the  rites  were  done,  ' 

Watch'd  from^he  rifing  to  the  fetting  fun).  iqio 

All  Troy  then  moves  to  Priaro^s  court  again^ 
A  folemib  filcfht,  melancholy  strain  : 
Atfembled  there*  from  pious  toil-they  reft. 
And  fadly  fliar'd  the  Jaft  fepulcbral  feaft. 
Such  honours  Ilion  to  her  hero  paid,  1015 

And  peaceful  ilept  the  nugbty  Uedbr^s  ihade,     .. 
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CONCLUSION    OF    THE    NOT£»«: 

*W  ^  T  E  Ifarire  now  faffed  through  the  Iliad,  and  feeti 
*  VV  the  anger  of  Achilles,  and*  the  terrible  effefts 
tof  it,  at  an  end:  as  that  only  was  the  Aibjea  of  the 
poena,  and  the  nature  of  epic  poetry  would  not  per- 
mit our  author  to  proceed  to  tbt  etwflt  of  the  war,  it 
may,  perhaps,  be  acceptable  to  the  common  reader,  to 
give  a  ihort  account  of  what  happened  to  Troy  and 
the  chief  aftors  in  ^is  poem,  after  the  conclufion 
of  it. 

I  need  not  mention  that  Troy  was  taken  foon  afiter 
the  death  erf  He£lor,  by  the  ftratagem  of  the  wooden 
horfe,  the  particulars  of  which  are  defcribed  by  Virgil 
in  the  fecond  book  of  the  ^neis. 

Achilles  fell  before  Troy,  by  the  hand  of  Paris,  by 
the  fliot  of  an  arrow  in  his  heel,  as  He£lor  had  prophe- 
fied  at  his  death,  Book  xxii. 

'   The  unfoitunate  Priam  was  kiHed'by  Pyrrhus  the 
ion  of  AchiHes. 

Ajax,  after  the  death  of  Achilles,  had  a  conteft 

•  '  With  Ulyfies  for  the  armour  of  Vulcan  ;  but,  being  de* 

fjpated  in  his  aim,  he  (lew  himfelf  through  indignation. 

Helen,  afterthe  death  of  Paris,  married  DeTphobus 
his  brother;  and,  at  the  taking  of  Troy,  betrayed  him» 
in  Vfder  to  reconcile  herfelf to  Menelaiis,   her  iirft 
{lufbanH,  who  received  her  again  into  ft**'*-- 
'  Agamemnon,  at  his  retvm,  wa« 
dcred  by  Mgj^9,  at  the  inftigat^ 
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W*  wife,  ^fboi  in  Mt  abfence,  had  dKhononrM  his 

Diomed,  after  the  fall  of  Trof » was  expelled  his  own 
^tgm^%  and  ffSMBc^efeai^tti'  with  US^fsom  hi^  •dultv- 
ig^A  vifc  .^isMs.  but  ait  )aft  wa^  nc^wd  bg^  Dannas 
lnJki^ltHa,  a94  0^0^  ha^  l^iiigdqiii » it  i&  uiK^H»i]^.ho«r 
hftr4i^* 

Hpftpi;  lived  io  pf^^Q^.  with.  his.  cUUrCffai  H^  Px^*  ^>^ 
9atiine.co«iiX];)C« 

Uly0e«  s»lfo»  9fysn  imiuptrablf  nmihlcy,  bgr  iM  aw<i 
j[^,  at.laft  iftDXfiMd  i»  i^Y  ta  I^ha^s^  w]|i0h.isthe 
iabje£k  of  Honer's  Odyfleys . 

.  1^  n^ift  ea4>.thf:feiQemachs  by  diA^ha^in^  my*  ^s*^'  ^ 
ts«ppi^«y^'*^"f**»  wWoh.iii-theiii^^e  an  V9diffm^9bi9 
ttii^e  of  ju^ce,  as  the  ope  o£  th^m  is  iiiu;&.  4c»d.i  tjui^ 
merit  of  their  kindnefs  to  ne  will,  appear  iofijHffl^  thir 
ipKeat^»  as  the.taflc  they.  vndenQoh;;  was».iiiiits  omi  na- 
mte,  of  much  more  labour^  than  ei^befrplk^furetfiar  b^ 
putation.    The  larger  part  of  th^.  ^tr;^  firom:  ^Hr 
t)iius>  together  with  ieveral  ^cellentobfffv«iiUifi^.  were 
fent  me  by  Mr,  Broome  t  and  the  whpib;efii^  upcui 
Ifqmer^asi  writtpi^.  u{^n«(uch  msmpirs  as  X  h^d  cpl* 
}ea.ed»  by  the  late.  Dr,.  Paf^iH^l,  arcHdfSlKVtqf  Qbghm 
in  Ireland «,  how  vjqry^muqh  that  gq^UgiiKifSifri^ndflHp 
Di«yail^.,ow.  his. genius,  in.detainjng:  a^ wfiitor,  of  fais 
ip^ir'^t. in.  th?' drudgery  qf  remQvingthjB  rubbi(hQ^it>^ 
lj|e4^ntfb  wiJlfflpn^pp«Ar.to,tb*wjori4*  wb«ith«y.&a|li 
fee  thofc  be^mifi^ ,  piecw.  of  po<:lry,.  thAFMWiotMB  off 
wl^lqh  h^  Uftt  t9r  w«  char0Vi4lW)!ft  wth:i¥9.dy4i« 
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For  what  remamsy  I  beg  to  be  excufed  from  the  ee« 
jremonies  of  taking  leave  at  the  end  of  my  work  j  and 
from  embarraffing  myfclf,  or  others,  with  any  defencet 
or  apologies  about  it.  But,  inilead  of  endeavouring  to 
raife  a  vain  monument  to  myfelf,  of  the  merits  or  diffi* 
culties  of  it  (which  muft  be  left  to  the  world,  to  truth* 
and  to  pofterity)  let  me  leave  behind  me  a  memorial  of 
my  friendihip,  with  one  of  the  mod  valuable  men,  at 
well  as  fineft  writers,  of  my  age  and  country  t  one  who 
has  tried,  and  knows  by  his  own  experience,  how  hard 
an  undertaking  it  is  to  do  juftice  to  Homer  t  and  ones 
who  (I  am  fure)  fincerely  rejoices  with  me  at  the  period 
of  my  labours.  To  him  therefore,  having  brought  this 
long  work  to  a  conclufion,  I  defire  to  dedicate  it|  and 
to  have  the  honour  and  (atlifa^Uoii  of  placing  toge« 
ther,  in  this  manner,  the  names  oi  Mr.  CONGRE V£, 
and  of 

Ma&ch  %S9  a*    P0PB« 

B7ao. 
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